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CHAPTER   I. 


"  Man  only  acts,  of  cv'ry  creature, 
In  opposition  to  his  nature. 
The  happiness  of  human  kind 
Consists  in  rectitude  of  mind, 
A  will  subdu'd  to  reasons  sway, 
And  passions  practised  to  obey." 

Is  man's  characteristic  the  creative,  or  the  iniitative 


Such  was  tlic  qucrv  wc  licard,  on  trausfcrring 
our  attention  to  tlic  picture  gallery — which 
convinced  us  that  the  party'  must  have  been 
absorbed  in   some   profound  argunuMit,   wliilst 

VOL.     III.  £ 
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contemplating  a  production  by  Raffaelle  of  the 
"  Madonna  and  child  ;" — and  which  would 
have  been  called  by  one  of  the  celebrities  in 
connoisseurship^  ''  thQ  abstract  personification  of 
what  is  loveliest,  purest,  and  dearest  under 
heaven — maternal  tenderness,  virgin  meekness, 
and  childish  innocence,  and  the  beauty  of  holi- 
ness all  over." 

But,  whatever  may  have  originally  led  to 
the  preceding  query,  we  found  Frederick,  who 
detested  anything  like  long  disquisitions, — 
echoing  the  last  word,  "  imitative  V^ — adding 
quickly,— 

"  That  is  the  question  \"  which  reminds  me 
of  a  man,  who  the  other  day  in  a  shop,  from 
behind  the  counter,  where  I  was  choosing  a 
few  pairs  of  delicate  kids  ! — in  addressing  some 
apparently  would-be-thought-fine-ladies — and 
who  had  evidently  exhausted  his  stock  of  pati- 
ence if  not  his  ribbons,  by  their  indecision — 
exclaimed, — 

"  Well  ladies  ! — '  To  be,  or  not  to  be,  that  is 


THE    COUNT.  3 

tlic  question  ?'  " — then  thrusting  his  fingers  rlc- 
libcrately  through  liis  hair, — by  way  of  rous 
ing  up  a  slumbering  idea, — added  after  a  pause, 
"as  Shakspeare  says;*' — and  whilst  patting  his 
phrcnoloyicals,  seemed  still  to  be  cogitating, 
whether  "  'twere  better  or  nobler,"  (wliich  is 
it?)  "in  the  mind  to  suffer  the  stings  and 
arrows  of  outrageous  fortune,"  that  had  so 
unjustly  in  his  vocation  thus  brought  degrada- 
tion upon  his  intellectualities,  through  some 
vagary  or  counti'r\)\oi  of  dame  nature; — or 
whether  "  'twere  better  to  take  arms  against 
this  sea  of  troubles,  and  by  opposing  end 
them  !"  But,  thus  to  be  pouring  in  upon  hira, 
through  womanly  caprice  as  beseemed  to  think, 
was  at  last  an  inllietion  so  strongly  manifested 
in  his  expressive  countenance,  that  the  fair 
ones,  apparently  overcome  by  his  sublime 
agony!  at  length  hastily  fixed  upon  the  most 
frightful  ribbon  of  the  whole  lot. 

"  But ;"  said  Frederick — in  an  alieeted  tone 
of  mock  humility,  "  I  t)eg   pardon    for  thus  di- 
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gressing  from  your  sublimities  !  and  profundi- 
ties !  to  my  own  mediocrities ! — for  you  must 
know  good  people^  tliat  my  amateur-ship  is 
quite  of  the  latter  order /^ 

Then  turning  quickly  round,  and  gazing 
from  one  end  of  the  gallery  to  the  other,  he 
exclaimed, — 

"  It  has  just  occurred  to  me,  that  one  of 
my  usual  merry  auditors  is  missing ! — why  ! 
where  in  this  wide  castellated  domain  can  my 
cousin  Georgy  have  bestowed  herself  all  this 
time  r' 

"  She  must  certainly  be  lost  in  some  poetical 
reverie,  in  that  enchanting  sanctum  of  yours. 
Lady  Augusta !  where  you  told  us  she  had 
been  left  ages  ago,  or  perhaps  has  been  alto- 
gether spirited  away  into  some  haunted  part  of 
the  castle,  as  of  course,  it  has  such  allotted 
apartments  for  the  accommodation  of  all  ima- 
ginative spiritualities  !  or  what  would  a  castle 
be  without  such  dear,  delightful,  exciting 
stimulants,  as  ghostly  wanderers  ? — so  effective 
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for  chivalrous  achievements ! — therefore  I  pro- 
pose," addressing  Rose  Vernon,  to  whom  he 
offered  his  arm,  "  that  you  and  I  go  in  search 
of  the  adventurous  damsel — for  /  am  generally 
her  professed  knight  upon  all  perilous  adven- 
tures !  '■' 

''  Impossible  !"  exclaimed  Lord  Speldhurst, 
rather  abruptly — but  quickly  recollecting  him- 
self— more  quietly  observed,  as  he  hastened  to 
the  door, — "it  would  be  next  to  an  impossi- 
bility for  either  of  you  to  find  your  way  through 
half  the  intricate  passages  of  my  *  enchanted 
castle/  to  which  appellative  it  is  certainly  enti- 
tled when  in  possession  of  so  many  of  les  dames 
spirituelles — besides  which,  as  you  would  no 
doubt  be  both  spirited  away  in  like  manner," 
he  added,  laughingly,  on  leaving  the  gallery, 
"it  would  be  positively  unpardonable." 

A  quiet  smile  passed  over  Lady  Augusta's 
countenance,  as  she  watched  the  successful 
ricse  contre  ruse  of  her  brother,  and  the  discom- 
fited  Frederick;    but   promptly  engaging  the 
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attention  of  the  latter,,  she  began  observing, — 
how  much  his  amusing  anecdote  had — in  con-o- 
boration  of  old  Norman^s  poetaster — strength- 
ened her  opinion  as  to  the  democracy  of  genius 
being  of  late  years  considerably  on  the 
ascendant ;  for  she  added — "  How  very  rarely 
do  we  now  hear  of  any  bright  particular  star, 
ising  in  the  more  aristocratic  sphere  of  life/' 

'^  Rarely  indeed/'  replied  Frederick  ;  '^  and 
were  such  a  phenomenon  to  appear  just  now 
upon  earth,  it  would  set  us  all  as  much  on  the 
qui  Vive — or  more  so — than  the  recent  four 
comets,  which,  by  report,  have  been  performing 
?ipas  de  quatre  lately  among  the  Celestials, — 
thus  disturbing  the  illustrious  brains  of  savans 
and  affecting  the  horoscopio  wits  of  scientific 
star-gazers,  by  presuming  to  rival  our  most 
celebrated  dmiseuses  upon  earth. 

"  But  I  have  led  you  too  far  astray,  by  my 
rhodomantade,  from  the  original  question — 
^Is  man's  characteristic  the  creative  or  the 
imitative  V     I  should  say  the  latter,  surrounded 
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as  we  are  by  these  numerous  specimens  of  art, 
where  the  imitative  is  predominant ;  but  I  con- 
fess myself  no  deep  reasoner  upon  the  subject." 
"  Though  such,  certainly  here  predominate/' 
observed  Sir  Lumley, "those  which  are  originals, 
may  be  almost  classed  amongst  the  creative ; — 
for  wlien  I  find  myself  gazing  at  many  Scrip- 
tural   pieces,   whether    they   be   originals,    or 
admirable  copies,   I  always  conceive,  that  the 
master-mind  must  have  been  deeply  engaged 
by  its  own  ideal  and    creative  will ;  for  there 
could   have    been    no   existing  first   cause   for 
imitation ;  unless  we  can  imagine  the  powers 
of  the  mind  and  hand  to  have  been  under  the 
guiding   influence    of    inspiration; — we    may^ 
therefore,  surely  rank  such  productions  amongst 
the    creative  characteristics,    rather   than    the 
imitative.'* 

"  1  must  acknowledge,"  observed  ^Mrs. 
Neville,  "  that  however  I  may  be  charmed  witli 
such  productions,  as   most   sublime  specimens 
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of  the  works  of  art_, — still,  I  have  felt  them  to 
be  almost  presumptuous — if  not  impious  and 
sacriligeous — by  attempting  to  personify  or  re- 
present those  beatified  subjects,  which  can 
alone  be  produced  from  the  effects  of  imagina-  . 
tion ;  and  which  seem  to  be  almost  a  violation 
of  the  Scriptures/' 

"I  agree  with  you,"  replied  Lady  de 
Courcy ;  "  and  I,  therefore,  make  a  point  of 
confining  my  admiration  and  attention  to  them, 
as  mere  works  of  art/'  Then  turning  to  her 
foreign  Mends,  whom  it  appeared  were  con- 
nections of  her  late  husband's  family,  she 
commenced  expressing  to  them,  in  French,  the 
nature  of  the  past  argument ;  at  the  same  time 
remarking  that  the  present  exhibition,  she 
feared,  must  appear  very  inferior  to  those  more 
elaborate  and  extensive  collections,  to  which 
they  had  introduced  her  (even  in  private 
Chateaux)  on  the  Continent;  and^  moreover, 
observed,  that  these   Anglice  criticisms   must 
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also  be  bien  triste,  as  they  could  not  be  yet  ex- 
pected to  understand  more  than  a  few  occa- 
sional words. 

"  Pardonnez  ma  cherCj'  replied  Madame  de 
Barneville.  "  Triste !  Je  suis  ravi !  You 
have  me  so  well  teach,  Auguste,  clear  !  Me 
stand-under  quite  veil  what  dose  your  friends 
do  say ;  for  dey  have  de  visage  dat  make  plain 
speak.  I  look,  and  den  I  stand-under  dem 
moche  !  and  me  like  dem  to  say  Anglice ;  for 
it  learn  me  coute  qui  couteJ' 

"  Oh  !  very  well,"  answered  Lady  Augusta, 
smiling ;  "  d' accord"  Then  turning  to  her 
Enghsh  friends,  said,  '^1  need  not  in  future 
it  seems,  apologise  for  our  criticisms  in  the 
vernacular  tongue ;  and  I  believe  Madame  de 
Barneville  is  perfectly  right,  as  to  the  best 
mode  of  acquiring  effectually  a  foreign  lan- 
guage, dans  pen  de  temps," 

"  Therefore,  now  allow  me  to  point  out  to 
your  observation  this  Correggio,  who,  as  a 
painter  of  ^ladonnas,  ranks  next  to  Raffaelle. 
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His  pictures  appear  to  me  to  be  generally  dis- 
tinguished by  the  utmost  sweetness,,  delicacy, 
grace,  and  devotional  feeling;  and  to  portray 
the  very  humility  and  gentleness  of  deportment 
for  which  he  was  himself  remarkable/^ 

Madame  de  Barneville,  who  was  enabled  to 
enter  tolerably  well  into  the  spirit  of  what  was 
passing,  by  the  assistance  of  a  few  French 
phrases,  judiciously  introduced  by  Lady  Au- 
gusta, now  ventured  to  say — 

"  Oh  !  dis  Correggio  !  he  vas  de  sweet  man  ! 
he  had  de  famille  so  long — big — vat  you  call, 
de  Anglice  all  have  ?  and  he  so  fond  of  dem  ! 
he  know  veil  how  to  give  de  expression  to  de 
modestic  femmes  !  and  so  domestical-like,  he 
vas !  and  he  lose  de  childs  ! — Once  you  see 
wid  me,  chere  Auguste,  de  ^  Holy  Family,^  in 
de  Studio,  at  Naples/^ 

''^Yes,^^  replied  Lady  de  Courcy,  ^'and  I 
was  delighted—  as  also  with  his  lovely  ^  Virgin,^ 
in  the  Gallery;  but  here  is  a  Guido,"  con- 
tinued Lady  Augusta,  who  seemed  to  feel  it 
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necessary  to  exert  herself  amongst  strangers 
during  her  brothers  extraordinarily  prolonged 
absence,  as  she  appeared  to  think  it.  "  1  be- 
lieve he  is  esteemed  a  very  close  competitor 
>\itli  the  others;  his  heads  have  indeed  a 
peculiar  expression  of  elevated  beauty,  which 
has  been  called  '  Guidons  air/  This  Madonna, 
f(n'  instance,  is  all  but  heavenly;  so  tender, 
dignified,  and  lovely,  is  it  not?"  she  observed, 
to  Lumley  and  ^latilda,  who  stood  near. 

"  Yes,  it  is  indeed,  truly  lovely,"  answered 
the  latter;  "  But  I  think,  when  compared  with 
Raffaelle's,  it  appears  more  touched  with 
earthly  feeling,  and  has,  consequently,  less  of 
the  pure  ideal,  or  it  may  i)crhaps  be  called  too 
sentimental." 

''Sentiment,"  observed  Lumley,  "is,  iu 
truth,  the  great  and  distinguishing  character- 
istic of  Guido's  style;  towards  the  end  of  his 
life  it  is  remarkable  that  he  more  frequently 
painted  the  Mater  Dolorosa,  and  gave  the  heads 
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of  his  madonna^ s  a  look  of  melancholy^  dis- 
consolate resignation^  which  is  deeply  affect- 
ing/' 

Madame  now  chymed  in  and  said, — "  Guido 
is  man  too  bootiful !  so  full  of  de  graces — and 
de  dress — and  the  grande  vie  !  Helas  !  dat  him 
you  so  call  de  sentiment  man,  vas  before  he 
would  die,  so  fond  of  de  gambing !  he  spoil 
him  moche — and  so  make  menalcholy  all  his 
heads ! " 

"Yes/'  said  Lady  Augusta,  who  was  the 
only  one  who  could  reply  with  a  steady  voice  of 
gravity;  "it  is  indeed  a  sad  thing  to  reflect 
that  this  fatal  propensity  of  gaming  plunged 
him  latterly  into  so  many  difficulties,  and 
tinged  his  mind  with  bitterness  and  melan- 
choly" 

"Me  find  dat  triste  word  nelamchohjj  so 
difficile ;  but  you  teache  to  me,  in  slow  time, 
Auguste,  dear,  and  I  say  right/' 

But  we  must  leave  her  to  the  scholastic 
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efiforts  of  her  persevering  genius,  and  a  threat- 
ening critique  on  a  woric  of  Titian^  s,  whilst  we 
more  particularly  investigate  the  reason  of  Lord 
Speldhurst's  prolonged  absence. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


"  Oh !  'twas  a  moment  that  embrac'd 

An  age  of  blisses  in  it, 
A  life  of  rich  enjoyment  plac'd. 

Within  one  rapturous  minute." 

"  And  well  do  vanished  frowns  enhance. 
The  charm  of  every  brightened  glance. 
And  dearer  seems  each  dawning  smile, 
For  having  lost  its  light  awhile." 


It  seems  that  Lord  Speldhurst  on  first 
searching  his  sister^ s  boudoir,  expected  to 
find  Georgina,  either  busily  absorbed  in 
transcribing,  or  more  interestingly  employed 
with  some  new  publication,  which  he  flattered 
himself  would  form  an  admirable   plea  for   a 
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tete-a-tete,  as  also  a  means  of  further  testing 
her  tastes  and  opinions  with  his  own;  or  if  not, 
perhaps,  discover  her  to  be  romping  with  the 
royal  Charles's,  flirting  with  the  birds,  or 
botanizing  with  the  plants. 

But  no,  there  she  was  not,  for  his  lordship 
had  only  received  his  cusual  salutation  "  how 
do  you  do  dear  V  and  "  what  are  you  about  V 
from  Mrs.  Poll. 

He  thence  proceeded  to  the  Conservatory, 
supposing  naturally  enough,  that  a  receptacle 
of  sweets  would  prove  an  attractive  place  of 
resort ;  but  being  again  mistaken,  he  thought 
as  a  last  resource  of  applying  to  Mrs.  Richards 
to  aid  him  in  his  farther  researches,  and  there 
— as  we  could  have  told  him — on  quietly  enter- 
ing the  apartment,  the  door  having  been  left 
partly  open,  he  beheld  Georgy,  listening,  with 
breathless  attention  to  the  same  subject,  whilst 
on  again  reverting  to  the  picture,  Avith  tears 
still  glistening  in  her  eyes,  and  a  tremulous 
voice,  she  exclaimed — 
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"  But,  indeed,  I  must  look  once  more  at  that 
sweet  but  melancholy  face,  for  as  I  can  sketch 
a  little  from  memory,  I  should  like  to  be  able 
to  give  my  sister  Matilda  some  idea  of  it. 

"But  do  not  get  up,  dear  Mrs.  Richards, 
you  have  had  too  much  trouble  already  with 
me,  and  by  mounting  this  little  stool,  I  can 
easily  manage  to  remove  the  covering.^^ 

And  now,  acting  as  promptly  as  she  had 
spoken,  she  continued — 

"  I  only  wish  just  to  impress  more  particu- 
larly on  my  mind  the  exact  position  of  Lord 
Speldhurst,  and  to  look  at  the  posture  of  his 
beautiful  hand, — I  mean,"  blushingly  correct- 
ing herself;  "  I  mean  that  of  the  lover — ^hus- 
band, or  whatever  he  may  be  called,  which  is 
so  faithfully  portrayed  by  the  artist." 

Whilst  she  was  once  more  rapt  in  silent 
contemplation  of  that  scene  of  death,  with  all 
its  impressive  imagery  around  it.  Lord  Speld- 
hurst had  imperceptibly,  and  noiselessly  ap- 
proached ;  for  as  he  gently  trod  the  thick  Tur- 
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key  carpet — telegraphing  a  signal  of  silence  to 
Mrs.  Richards — he  stood  unobserved,  and  mute 
as  Georgy  herself,  gazing  over  her  shoulder^ 
but  with  those  conflicting  emotions  which  with 
difllculty  could  be  suppressed. 

At  last,  a  kind  of  hysterical  sigh  escaped 
Georgy_,  which,  to  her  indescribable  amaze- 
ment, she  heard  faintly  echoed ;  when,  on 
turning  suddenly  round  —  forgetting  at  the 
moment  her  slight  elevation — she  slipped  from 
the  stool,  and  would  have  fallen,  but  for  the 
encircling  arms  of  Lord  Speldhurst. 

To  feel  herself  thus  unexpectedly  clasped  in 
the  embrace  of  one,  who  seemed  of  late  ever 
present  in  her  ideal  world — was  enough  to 
bewilder  the  brain,  especially  when  a  sudden 
flash  of  thought  recalled  to  mind  her  own  self- 
agency,  in  exposing  to  view  a  scene,  which  she 
had  just  learnt,  tended  at  all  times  so  power- 
fully and  sensitively  to  aff'ect  him. 

She     consequently    experienced    that     per- 
plexity   of   reflexion,  solicitude,   and   concern. 
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which  she  knew  not  how  to  evince,  nor  yet 
could  allay;  besides  feeling  an  inability  to  ar- 
range her  ideas  sufficiently,  to  comprehend 
the  betrayal  of  her  own  emotion,  especially 
when,  on  looking  up,  she  observed  flitting 
over  the  expressive  countenance  of  the  Earl, 
that  inexpressible  combination  of  sorrow,  plea- 
sure, and  tenderness,  for  which  she  could  not 
consistently  account,  unless,  from  the  original 
inference  she  had  always  drawn  of  his  admi- 
ration for  Matilda,  consequent  upon  her  pro- 
bable resemblance  to  his  late  wife,  to  whom 
the  unfortunate  picture  would  naturally  create 
a  typical  association  of  ideas  ;  and  thus  through 
sisterly  affinity  on  her  own  part  elicit  those 
occasionally  expressive  looks  of  tenderness — 
which  though  attributable,  as  they  might  be, 
to  fortuitous  circumstances,  were  self-appro- 
priated, with  far  more  vivid  and  awakening 
feelings  of  happiness  to  herself,  than  had  the 
most  zealous  and  devoted  attentions  been  mani- 
fested by  any  other  human  being. 
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Georgy,  tlioiigli  anything  but  gifted  with  a 
ready-made  style  of  fainting,  a  la  heroine,  on 
all  interesting  occasions,  was — it  must  be  con- 
fessed— threatened  ^^ith  something  very  like 
an  attack  of  a  similar  nature  at  the  present 
moment,  for  after  flushing  to  an  excess,  she 
turned  deadly  pale,  not  only  from  conflicting 
mental  feelings,  but  from  experiencing  a  sen- 
sation of  pain  in  her  ankle,  when  attempting 
to  stand.  On  thus  appearing  nearly  hors-de- 
combatf  Mrs.  Richards  thought  it  a  fitting 
time  to  approach,  and  offer  assistance — but  to 
her  surprise,  another  telegraphic  look  from 
the  Earl,  quickly  re-seated  the  old  lady, 
who  qidetly  and  demurely  took  up  her  knit- 
ting, with  a  sort  of  knowing  look,  per- 
fectly equivalent  to  the  following  mental 
soliloquy. 

"  Oh !  oh !  my  Lord !  I  see  how  it  is ;  I 
need  not  trouble  myself  any  longer  to  cover  up 
my  picture,  by  way  of  spai'ing  your  feelings  !  " 

At  length  another  reaction  took  place,  and 
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a  brighter  flusli  than  ever  succeeded  the  pallid 
hue  which  had  for  a  moment  rivetted  the  EarFs 
ardent  gaze_,  and  cast  a  shadow  over  his  own 
countenance  as  he  threw  a  furtive  glance  from 
her  face  to  the  picture ;  but  Greorgy  soon  rally- 
ing once  more,  at  last  contrived  to  stammer 
forth  a  kind  of  inaudible  apology  for  having 
given  him  the  trouble  to  seek  her — then  fur- 
ther observed — how  gratified  Matilda  would 
have  been  ! — "  And — and — '^ 

"And/^  interrupted  the  Earl,  quickly,  in  a 
low,  serious  whisper,  "  may  I  not  flatter  myself 
that  you  have  also  taken  some  little  interest  in 
the  present  scene  ?  '^ 

"  Could  I  have  done  otherwise  ?  ^^  she 
faintly  answered,  making  at  the  same  time 
another  effort  to  move,  but,  from  the  limping 
attempt.  Lord  Speldhurst,  for  the  first  time, 
felt  something  must  be  wrong,  as  she  leant 
upon  him ;  and  as  he  supported  her  more  ten- 
derly, yet  firmly,  she  admitted  that  her  ankle 
was  shghtly  sprained. 
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He  instantly  carried  her  to  the  sofa,  and 
whilst,  with  the  utmost  solicitude,  he  was  hang- 
ing over  her,  an  electric  glance  of  the  eye — 
anything  now  but  one  of  a  repellant  nature — 
soon  brought  Mrs.  Richards  and  her  services 
into  immediate  requisition ;  a  bandage  was 
prescribed,  but  before  Lord  Speldhurst  could 
fly  elsewhere,  and  return  as  his  own  purveyor 
of  wine — not  being  satisfied  with  the  old  lady's 
store — the  little  foot  and  ankle  had  been 
bound  up  with  some  white  ribbon,  which  hap- 
pened to  be  lying  on  the  table,  as  an  overplus 
fi'om  the  cockade  decorations  of  the  preceding 
day. 

Georgy  by  this  time  feeling  herself  some- 
what relieved  from  pain,  and  the  effects  of  her 
self-entangled  roruance,  although  distressed 
at  the  trouble  and  assiduity  she  occasioned, 
exerted  herself  to  laugh  and  rally  her  spirits 
sufficiently  to  say,  as  she  rose  from  the  couch — 

"  I  am  sorry  to  prove  ungrateful  and  so 
unpatriotic  as  to  tread  such  favours  under  foot. 
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but  perhaps  it  will  be  better  tliat  I  should  now 
attempt^  with  a  little  assistance/^  glancing  ex- 
pressively in  the  direction  of  Lord  Speldhui'st, 
^'^to  reach  the  gallery^  otherwise  by  a  loDger 
delay  I  shall  not  only  incur,  but  most  de- 
servedly so,  the  reproaches  of  other  guests, 
for  detaining  the  Lord  of  the  Castle  so  long 
from  them." 

This  suggestion  of  Georgy's,  though  deli- 
cately expressed,  in  a  moment  conveyed  to  the 
mind  of  Lord  Speldhurst,  the  self  same  con- 
viction, and  that  bitter  sarcasm  would  be  the 
malevolent  consequences  from  certain  quarters ; 
for  as  *  conscience,^  His  said,  '  makes  cowards 
of  us  all,^  even  in  love  affairs,  he  prepared,  for 
Georgy^s  sake,  to  lend  the  aid  she  evidently 
would  not  shrink  from. 


"  For  eyes  which  acted  truth  so  well, 
Were  sure  to  be  1)elieved." 


And,  therefore,  encircling  her  waist  with  his 
arm,  although,  if  the  truth  must  be  told,  there 
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was  no  further  necessity  for  more  tlian  the  con- 
version of  it  into  the  common  masculine  staff 
of  support  to  feminine  footsteps  ;  still  as  he 
insisted  upon  thinking  otherwise,  and  Georgy 
appeared  perfectly  satisfied  with  this  slow 
waltzing  position,  as  they  moved  ofl'  in  slow 
time;  there  could  be  no  possible  objection 
made  by  ourselves,  as  sole  spectators,  to  this 
mode  of  proceeding,  nor  can  we  see  any  just 
cause  or  impediment  why  they  should  not  very 
naturally  exemplify  the  old  adage,  that,  ^^  the 
longest  way  round,  is  the  nearest  way  home,'' 
by  making  a  considerable  detour  to  the  gallery, 
via,  the  conservatory. 

Georgy  at  length  found  herself  reclining 
on  the  same  identical  ottoman  where,  on  a 
former  occasion  she  had  seen  Lord  Si)eldhurst 
seated,  but  now  forming  a  much  more  striking 
tableau,  as  they  were  reclining  together, — 

— "  looking  at  llu-  flow'rs, 
No  doubt  extremely  i)loasunt ;  but,  you  sec, 

A  fjrrcut  deal  of  it,  rather  overpow'rs  ; 
And  possibly  that  very  fine  exotic 
They  sat  just  under,  was  a  slight  narcotic    " 
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For  there  they  might  have  sat^  oblivious — ■ 
though  certainly  not  forgotten — but  for  the 
timely,  or  perhaps  untimely,  appearance — as 
either  party  might  choose  to  think  it — of  Lum- 
ley  and  Matilda,  who  had  not  very  reluctantly 
themselves  undertaken  to  seek  the  lost  sister 
and  roving  lord. 

The  mere  simple  truth  was  to  them  an  all- 
sufficient  explanation;  and  on  Georgy's  ex- 
pressing her  regret  that  Matilda  had  lost  the 
gratification  she  had  herself  experienced  by  a 
visit  to  the  ^^dear  old  lady/^  whom  she  de- 
scribed as  the  most  perfect  of  her  kind ;  Lord 
Speldhurst  immediately  addressing  Lumley, 
said, — 

^'  You,  Saville,  who  are  as  well-acquainted 
with  all  the  turns  and  twistings  of  the  pas- 
sages as  myself,  may  consequently  be  en- 
trusted with  the  guidance  of  Miss  Neville,  to 
the  territories  of  my  old  duenna,  as  I  call  her, 
whilst  in  the  meantime  I  complete  my  chival- 
rous part  of  restoring  this  wandering  damsel 
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from  the  perils  of  adventure  to  the  little  world 
of  expectants,  whom  you  tell  us  are  in  despair 
for  her  safety/' 

The  liint  was  immediately  acted  upon ;  Ijut, 
though  the  parties  separated,  we  canrot  vouch 
for  their  seeming  much  inclined  to  seek  very 
rapidly  their  destined  goal.  Georgy  might 
claim  excuse  from  a  bandaged  ankle;  but  the 
Magnifico  himself  seemed  so  heart  and  soul 
under  tributary  bondage,  that  his  course 
appeared  also  impeded  by  thus  dragging  on  a 
lengthening  and  elastic  chain,  until  he  could  by 
a  few  firmer  rivets  secure  a  captive  for  life. 

What  apology  the  other  couple  may  have  to 
offer  for  their  slow  progress,  we  know  not,  but 
when  they  did  invade  the  piivate  domicile  of 
'Mrs.  Richards  in  due  time — her  venerable  eyes 
became  dilatable  as  she  removed  her  expanders* 
from  before  them,  and  beheld,  evidently  a  du- 
plicate pair  of  the  species  cunoiireiLV — intending 

*  A   new  coinage  fresh  from  the   niiut  of  Lun;iii(;-^ 
Spectacles  being  quite  obsolete. 

VOL.    III.  C 
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to  convert   her  apartment  into  a  Lover's  sanc- 
tuary. 

Lumley,  however,  who  was  a  renowned 
favourite  of  hers — after  presenting  Miss  Ne- 
ville as  the  sister  of  her  late  visitor_,  soon 
explained  matters — and  by  way  of  accounting 
for  this  abrupt  intrusion  stated, —  that  having 
seen  the  original  painting  of  ^^the  Bride  of 
Death/'  he  was  anxious  to  criticise  the  diminu- 
tive representation — which  in  his  opinion,  was 
to  be  extolled  as  an  admirable  engraving,  but 
at  the  same  time  thought,  that  it  conveyed  an 
erroneous  impression  of  the  sublime  picture, 
by  the  very  limited  space  into  which  so  many 
objects  of  intense  interest  were  crowded. 

Matilda,  notwithstanding,  was  sufficiently 
charmed  with  it  as  a  work  of  art,  but  became 
far  more  deeply  absorbed  in  its  subject  of 
achievement — when  listening  to  a  brief  outline 
from  Lumley,  of  the  affecting  circumstances 
which  had  in  so  remarkable  a  manner,  first 
proved  the  means  of  commencing,  then  subse- 
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quently  consiiinmating  so  strong  and  intiiujitr 
a  bond  of  fritndshif)  between  his  uncle,  the 
Count  de  Montgliore,  Lord  Spehlliurst,  find 
himself. 

He  then  proceeded  to  quote  some  descrip- 
tive lines,  which  he  observed  could  not  he  luonj 
appropriately  applied,  than  to  a  scene  ^\hieh 
the  picture  before  them,  so  vividly  repre- 
sented,— 

"  She  was  the  partner  of  his  youthful  prime 
A  form  too  saiutly  for  so  rude  a  clime, 
A  heavenly  vision  lent  to  mortal  view, 
That  lightly  skimmed  the  earth  and  upwards  flew. 
♦  ♦*•♦• 

AVhcn  ou  her  eheek,  the  rose  began  to  fade. 
Like  soft  Mimosa  siirinking  from  a  shaile, 
While  o'er  her  hall"  etherial  form  he  hung, 
Close  to  his  soft  departing  treasure  einns:, 
And  bathed  witli  fears,  her  heav'u  illuniiu'd  charms, 
She  rose  an  angel,  from  his  empty  arms. 


C     L' 
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CHAPTER  III. 


'*  There's  a  language  tliat's   Biute,  there's  a  silence  that 
speaks, 

There  is  something  that  cannot  be  told ; 
There  are  \Yords  which  can  only  be  read  on  the  cheeks. 

And  thoughts  but  the  eyes  can  unfold." 

"If  there  be  love  in  mortals  this  was  love." 


Having  left  the  imaginarj^  hero  of  the  forego- 
ing romance^  so  far  resuscitated  from  grave 
sorrows  as  to  have  armed  himself  with  another 
earthly  divinity^  to  soothe  them  more  quietly 
away  in  this  world ;  we  w^ould  fain  see  how  far 
he  may  have  supported  his  new  burden — 

Absolutely  not  one  step  !  for  there,,  on  the 
self-same  Ottoman  couch^  is  she  still  reclining — 
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tlioiigh  far  from  any  imaginary  looking  Sul- 
tana one  might  expect  to  see  in  this  odoriferous 
retreat — for  the  discarded  bonnet  is  slung  on 
her  arm,  whilst  she  is  busily  caressing  one  of 
the  Charles's  which  had  followed  Matilda  and 
Lumley  into  the  conservatory. 

There  she  sat,  appearing  marvellously  like 
some  rural  nymph,  tired  out  with  a  wild  ram- 
ble in  the  neighbouring  woods,  rather  than  the 
little  deity  of  this  exotic  divan, — whilst  her 
lordly  lover  (which  it  may  be  presumed,  by  this 
time  he  considers  himself;  whatever  his  lady- 
love may  think  of  the  matter,  or  be  prevailed 
on  to  beheve  hereafter),  is  busy  culling  from 
a  highly  cultivated  bed  of  violets,  those  flowers 
that  had  the  longest  possible  stems,  and  insert- 
ing them  with  positively  lady-like  ingenuity, 
into  a  circlet  of  gold,  which  he  had  taken  from 
his  finger  for  the  express  purpose,  thus  securing 
them  in  a  nice,  neat,  tidy  way — (for  a  man  !) 
—  independently  of  the  sentiment  attached 
tJiereunto. 
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He  had  nearly  accomplished  this  labour  of 
love  when  we  first  observed  him;  and  on  re- 
turning to  the  object  of  his  stimulative  indus- 
try^ he  at  length  offered  his  further  assistance 
in  sustaining  her  steps  for  the  short  distance 
now  to  be  achieved. 

The  bonnet  having  been  restored  to  the 
rightful  position,  the  one  glove  replaced  on  her 
hand — its  fellow  becoming  the  prey  of  Fidelle, 
who  was  nibbling  it  with  great  gout — Georgy 
slowly  rose,  though  rather  stiffly,  which  on  his 
lordship^s  observing,  (by  way  of  saving  time,  it 
is  presumed),  he  fairly  took  her  up  in  his  arms_^ 
and  bore  her  to  the  entrance  passage  of  the 
gallery ;  where,  gently  placing  her  on  the  floor, 
and  entreating  her  to  lean  heavily  on  his  arm 
for  support,  he  placed  the  little  bouquet  of  vio- 
lets in  her  hand,  requesting,  at  the  same  time 
she  would  receive  them  not  only  as  the  sweet- 
est, but  most  characteristic  testimony  he  could 
at  such  a  moment  offer  her,  in  return  for  that 
heartfelt  sympathy  she  had  so  feelingly  mani- 
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fested,  and  from  which  she  was  still  sufFeriu<^, 
he  feared,  a  penalty  of  the  most  painful  nature. 

Poor  Georgy  was  so  taken  by  surprise,  and 
so  bewildered,  nay,  even  overcome,  at  the  grave 
yet  tender  tone  aud  manner  of  his  address, 
that  she  scarcely  knew  what  to  think,  or  what 
to  say  in  reply,  especially  on  finding,  as  she 
grasped  her  floral  treasure,  that  a  superb  ring — 
which  she  had  previously  observed  on  his  finger 
— confined  the  frail,  but  fragrant  flowers:  there- 
fore she  simply  and  naively  said,  "  but  the 
ring,  how  shall  I  return  you  the  ring  V 

"  Oh  V  replied  Lord  Speldhurst,  smiling  at 
her  simplicity,  yet  in  a  low  and  impressive 
manner,  for  they  were  now  too  near  the  door 
to  admit  of  farther  rejoinder  ;  "  Most  sincerely 
do  I  hope  to  have  the  happiness  of  reclaiming 
it  myself,  at  no  very  distant  period ;  aud  in  the 
mean  time,  pray  honour  me  by  appropriating  it 
to  the  same  purpose,  for  I  o])serve  you  ar.; 
never  without  that  most  beautiful  ornament  of 
female  loveliness,  a  small,  but  choicely  selected 
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bouquet/^  The  door  was  at  length  thrown 
open  from  the  other  side,  and  on  their  entering, 
to  Georgy's  utter  dismay,  she  found  herself  the 
object  of  immediate  and  universal  observation; 
but  though  nervously  agitated  as  she  was,  from 
an  amalgamation  of  incidental  occurrences, 
which  she  had  never  surmised  the  possibility  of 
happening  to  herself,  &he  nevertheless  felt  such 
a  self- conviction  of  support  from  Lord  Speld- 
hurst,  that  despite  the  sarcastic  observations 
she  remarked  at  full  play  between  her  aunt  and 
cousins,  an  undefined  sense  of  happiness,  which 
could  not  be  analysed,  prevailed  over  every 
other  feeling.  This  assisted  in  tranquilizing 
those  sensations  with  which  she  was  tremulously 
affected ;  by  enabling  her  to  await  more  firmly 
that  premeditated  attack  which  hereafter  would 
be  levelled,  she  well  knew,  at  the  first  conve- 
nient opportunity. 

But  Lord  Speldhurst  willed  it  otherwise,  and 
determined  not  to  subject  Georgy  to  the  im- 
pertinence of  the    Campbell   chque,  instantly 
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f^uidcd  her  to  a  scat  between  Lady  Augusta, 
and  Madame  de  Jiarncvilie,  then  addressing  the 
former,  skid — 

"  I  presume  it  is  necessary  tliat  I  should 
render  up  an  account  of  my  knight  errantry, 
dear  Augusta,  as  you  granted  rae  the  privilege 
of  first  invading  your  own  private  sanctum  ;  but 
alas  !  that  was  deserted,  and  after  a  fruitless 
search  in  the  Conservator^',  besides  exploring 
other  rooms,  where  do  you  suppose  I  discovered 
the  lost  fair  one  ?" 

"  I  cannot  possibly  surmise/'  answered 
Lady  Augusta,  "unless  'some  beckoning  ghost ' 
beguiled  her  onwards  to  those  haunted  regions, 
which  Mr.  Campbell  insists  upon  attaching  to 
your  old  domain/' 

"Far  from  it;  I  am  happy  to  say,  fur  my 
adventurous  genius  was  not  quite  so  alamiingly 
tested  ;  but,  thinking  it  better,  as  a  last  re- 
source, at  once  to  apply  to  old  dame  Richards, 
to  assist  in  the  search,  it  was  to  her  apartment 
I   found  the  wandering  nympth   had   inadver- 

c  3 
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tently  strayed;  you  know  her  talent  for  vic- 
timizing any  one  that  comes  in  her  way  with  a 
garrulous  mode  of  entertainment,  and  thus 
was  Miss  Neville  fated  to  be,  until  I  flew  to  the 
rescue/' 

"  But  what  made  de  lame  leg  V^  said  Ma- 
dame, "  did  dame  Rikets  give  dat  too  V 

"  No,  she  was  not  quite  so  mischievous  as 
that,^'  smilingly  replied  Lord  Speldhurst,  ''  but 
one  of  her  pictures  did,^^  and  then  he  simply 
recounted,  without  entering  into  particulars, 
the  cause  of  her  accident,  and  consequent  delay 
of  their  return/' 

By  this  time  all  the  party  had  grouped 
themselves  round,  expecting  to  hear  something 
much  more  wonderful — excepting  Lady  Camp- 
bell and  her  hopeful  daughters — who,  following 
in  the  rear,  might  be  heard  exclaiming  to  each 
other  ''just  hke  her!  always  making  herself 
particular  !  all  stuff  about  the  sprain !  thinks 
it  interesting  !  admirably  got  up  scene !  can 
walk  as  well  as  any  of  us  if  she  pleases  ;'*  and 
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SO  on,  throughout  lui  endless  variety  of  iniicu- 
does,  till  Frederick,  aftecting  to  sprain  his 
ankle,  came  hobbling  u[)  witli  Rose  ^'(•rn()n  on 
his  arm,  exclaiming  pitcously — 

"  Well  Georgy  dear,  here  I  am,  ready  to 
sympathize  with  you,  having  just  inibil)C{l  a 
very  moraliiist leal  solution  to  a  riddle,  'AVliy 
is  sympathy  like  Blind  Man's  Buft?'  Because 
— for  I  know  you  will  all  give  it  up — 'jt  is 
one  fellow  creature  feeling  for  another/  " 

"And  now,  I  humbly  propose  myself,  for  the 
second  time  of  asking,  as  Knight  Errant,  num- 
ber two — for  it  appears  to  me  that  our  cousin 
Matilda,  and  Lumley,  are  performing  part  the 
second,  in  this  continued  series  of  '  Hide  and 
Seek,'  a  game  I  am  particularly  skilled  in, 
therefore,  as  the  day  is  fast  waning,  there  will 
be  no  time  for  exerting  my  prowess,  unless  I 
start  directly,  besides,  I  have  to  ask  the  favor 
of  Mrs.  Ilichards  to  lie  up  my  le^;  in  the  most 
becoming  manner. '*  So  off  he  went  with  Hose, 
in  a  sort  of  limping  galope. 
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'Tunny  gar9on,  dat  Monsieur  Frederico/^ 
me  like  him  so  moche,  he  so  drole  come_,  makee 
de  laugh  come/^  and  Madame  laughed  out 
loud,  with  an  honest  downright  hearty,  old 
fashioned  laugh,  as  a  Welch  woman  used  to 
say,  hut  which  would  annihilate  fine  lady  feel- 
ings, and  shock  those  orthodox  simperings  alone 
admissible  round  the  pretty  lips  of  a  fash- 
ionable belle,  fearful  of  distorting  a  feature. 

Sir  Frederick,  and  Lady  Campbell,  at  last 
began  to  despair,  as  also  Mrs.  Vernon,  of  ever 
collecting  their  forces  together ;  but  just  when 
another  scout  was  about  to  be  dispatched  in 
pursuit  of  the  fugitives,  Lumley  and  JNIatilda 
made  their  appearance,  but  as  usual,  without 
incurring  a  remark.  The  Campbell  family, 
consequently  prepared  to  make  their  adieus, 
first  reminding  Lady  Augusta  and  her  friends, 
of  the  engagement  entered  into  by  Lord  Speld- 
hurst,  who  had  promised  them  the  pleasure  of 
receiving  the  whole  party  on  the  ball  evenings 
together  with  other  friends  at  dinner ,  which 
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would  lessen  the  fatigue  of  a  late  drive  from  a 
distance,  and  enable  them  to  attend  the  ball  in 
one  collective  party. 

Lady  Augusta  yielded  her  most  courteous 
assent,  and  then  i)roposed  placing  Georgj*  under 
the  Earl's  further  protecting  knight  errantry; 
for,  he  so  well  understood  how  to  teach  the  lame 
to  walk,  as  she  had  once  experienced.  By 
this  time  Frederick  had  re-entered  the  room, 
with  his  rosebud,  as  usual,  attached  to  his  side, 
— but  now  left  it  for  a  moment  hanging  on  a 
limb  of  the  parent  tree, — whilst  he  snatched 
up  Georgy  in  his  arms,  and  placed  her  in 
the  carriage,  before  any  one  guessed  what  he 
was  about  to  do — whispering  in  her  ear  a 
few  w ords,  which  plainly  intimated  that  he  thus 
acted,  to  spare  a  volley  of  more  ill-natured 
remarks  on  her  way  home. 

The  rest  of  the  party  soon  followed,  but  not 
before  Georgy  had,  with  womanly  tact,  con- 
cealed the  ring,  no  matter  where,  even  at  the 
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risk  of  losing  a  stray  violet  or  two ; — then, 
moreover^  another  flattering  discovery  met  her 
delighted  eye;  for  just  as  Lord  Speldhurst  had 
retreated  from  placing  some  of  the  rest  of  the 
party  in  their  carriages,  he  met  Fidelle  on  the 
terrace,  flourishing  her  half-demolished  glove, 
with  triumphal  glee  before  him. 

His  master  no  sooner  saw  the  culprit,  than 
catching  him  up  in  his  arms,  and  contending  for 
the  prize  (as  he  presumed  unobserved),  secured 
it  within  his  vest,  not  very  far  removed  from 
the  same  corporeal  neighbourhood,  to  which  in 
her  own  person,  Georgy  had  consigned  the 
ring. 

Fredericks  obedient  steed,  of  course, 
awaited  his  master's  capricious  frolic,  and  sub- 
sequently devoted  attentions  to  the  fair  Kose. 

But  happening  at  this  moment  to  be  under 
private  command  from  Lunario — for  what  pur- 
pose is  yet  to  be  learnt — we  must  abandon  our 
earthly  contemplations  for  a  time.     Still,  with 
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the  hope  of  only  a  short  detention,  the  re- 
quisites to  portray  a  new  scene  without  loss  of 
time,  shall  be  instantly  prepared — for — 

"  Hither,  as  to  their  proper  pLice,  arise 
AH  various  sounds  from  earth,  and  seas,  and  skies, 
Or  spoke  aloud,  or  whisper'd  in  the  ear ; 
Nor  ever  silence,  rest,  or  peace  is  here." 
*«*♦** 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


'Tis  an  important  thing  to  know, 
There's  no  perfection  here  below  ; 
Man's  an  odd  compound  after  all, 
And  ever  has  been  since  the  fall." 


"  How  blest  the  sparing  meal  and  temperate  bowl." 

The  one  intervening  day  prior  to  the  ball^  was 
not  destitute  of  novelty  to  tlie  Neville  family  ; 
for,  as  in  most  places,  especially  those  of  a 
more  metropolitan  provincial  character,  im- 
portant events  are  invariably  crowded  into  the 
smallest  possible  limitation  of  time. 

Such  was  consequently  the  case  at  this  par- 
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ticular  period,  a  sysicni  doubtless  established 
for  the  express  purpose  of  coaccntrating  the 
far  distant  comniuuity,  and  enabling  them  tlie 
more  conveniently  to  participate  in  the  varie- 
ties of  either  business  or  pleasure,  which  luij^ht 
attract  theui  to  one  focus.. 

On  this  one  especial  day — not  only  were 
the  Assizes  held^  but  it  was  also  allotted  to  the 
perambulations  of  sundry  clubs,  trades,  or 
societies  who  make  a  parading  exhibition  ot 
themselves,  with  their  bands,  banners,  placards 
and  so  foith,  throughout  tlie  streets  and  \-icini- 
ties  of  their  respective  towns. 

According  to  olden  habits  and  privileges, 
in  the  time  of  Sir  Frederick's  predecessors  at 
the  park,  they  were  still  permitted  to  appear 
with  characteristic  badges  and  finery  in  the 
local  part  of  the  domain,  when  they  were 
ahvays  received  during  the  present  dy njisty  by 
old  Douidd  at  the  entrance  Lodge  gate,  beneath 
an  arch  constructed  under  his  especial  care  and 
jui'isdiction,  and  of   which   he   was  not  a  little 
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self-conceited.  The  present  one  was  expected 
to  surpass  any  other  fabric  of  the  kind  he  had 
ever  previously  attempted,  on  this  occasion,  in 
honour  of  the  present  guests  at  the  hall. 

On  this  anniversary  fete  day  he  always 
donned  his  best  suit  of  tartan,  just  as  he  said, 
on  purpose  to  do  '^  mair  honour'^  to  Sir  Frede- 
rick than  to  ''  thae  fules  o^  tea-tot'lers,  wha 
think  it  a  sin  to  tak  a  drap  o^  the  vera  comfort 
o'  life,^^ — vrhilst  giving  a  roguish  leer,  he  -would 
stand  with  a  bottle  of  whiskey  in  one  hand  and 
a  glass  in  the  other,  to  challenge  the  tea-total 
chiefs  of  the  disciples  of  Father  Matthew,  to 
drink  ^"^his  honour,^^  Sir  Frederick's  health, — 
generally  adding, — 

"  Dinna  be  blate  to  prie  a'  drap  o'  what  the 
great  Gude  has  gien  us,  to  mak  blythe  the 
heart  o'  mon,  jist  a'  drap  in  moderation  V — he 
Avould  coaxiugly  say,  holding  out  what  he  con- 
sidered would  prove  the  most  irresistable  temp- 
tation on  earth  to  mortal  man. 

Sir  Frederick  and  tlie  magisterial  portion  of 
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maukicd,  were  necessarily  occupied  in  the  more 
judicial  avocations  of  the  day,  conscqueatly  this 
expected  pastime  happened  fortunately  enough, 
as  a  sort  of  divertissement  for  the  home  party, 
and  a  few  stray  men  who  found  ^^  metal  more 
attractive"  at  the  park,  tlian  amongst  the 
bewigged  fraternity  in  a  heated  and  crowded 
court  of  justice.  The  morning,  therefore,  pro- 
mised to  be  cheerfully  enough  spent ;  for  they 
were  momentarily  expecting  successive  detach- 
ments of  these  pharasaical  exhibitions  or  exhi- 
bitors of  the  moralistics — to  borrow  Frede- 
rick's more  contracted  concoction  of  the 
idiom. 

The  Domine,  who  had  mounted  guard  for 
tlie  day  as  usual,  during  Sir  Frederick's  ab- 
sence, soon  discerned  the  first  banner — and 
being  an  advocate  for  "  Temperance,"  hailed 
tlie  exhibition  with  an  enconium  upon  those 
societies — although  he  disapproved  of  those 
which  carried  their  regulations  and  rules  to 
such  an  absurd  excess,  as  to  extort  oaths  which 
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ten  to  one^  were  made  but  from  the  thought^ 
lessness  of  a  moment,  and  tlien  broken  on  the 
first  temptation  to  inebriety ; — thus  adding 
another  sin  to  the  incalculable  number  com^ 
mitted  by  habitual  drunkards. 

Mr.  Thornwellj  who  was  generally  the  Do- 
miners  opponent  in  all  argumentative  cases, 
though  often  merely  for  argument  sake — and 
would  talk  logic  with  any  stray  acquaintance, 
practice  rhetoric  in  common  conversation — or 
music — or  poesy — the  mathematics,  or  the  me- 
taphysics— no  matter  what ;  still  he  would  fall 
to,  and  discuss  them  as  the  whim  inclined,  con 
amove  even  to  a  temperate  theme  like  the  pre- 
sent, when  he  observed, — 

"  Just  look  at  that  feHow  at  the  head  of  the 
procession  ! — I  suppose  he  means  to  represent 
the  character  of  their  great  prototype.  Father 
Matthew!  who  by  the  way,  I  am  told,  has  so 
lost  his  apostolic  influence  in  Cork,  his  favourite 
field  of  action,  that  his  late  disciples  are  fast 
relapsing  into  their  old  whiskey  propensities; 
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and  that  the  vagabondizing  scceders  committed 
for  such  offences,  have  increased  in  a  ratio  from 
two  tliousands  and  odd^  to  np^aids  of  six 
thousands,  ^^  it  hi  a  the  last  six  years;  so  much 
for  the  progress  of  ?/i-tempcrance  V* 

"  However  his  apostoHc  power  may  have 
decreased/'  said  Mr.  Beaumont,  ^' still  in  my 
opinion,  Temperance  ranks  as  one  amo7ig  the 
cardinal  virtues,  though  figuratively  speaking, 
it  may  even  claim  a  more  exalted,  nay  a  pre- 
eminent title,  as  the  reigning  qaeen  over  all 
our  moral  and  physical  attributes;  for  beneath 
the  iafluence  of  her  ascendant  rule,  the  corpo- 
real appetites  are  subdued,  and  rendered  sub- 
servient to  that  sceptre  of  moderation  and 
forbearance,  which,  by  swaying  with  judicious 
control,  curbs  the  turbulent  and  leCractory 
passions  of  our  corruptible  natui  e/' 

'*  And  metaphysically  s()eaking,''  observed 
Mr.  Neville  now  joining  in  the  discourse  ; 
"temperance  may  be  hailed  as  that  guardian 
spirit  whose  superintendaut  watchfulness  pro- 
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tects  her  votaries  from  the  snares  and  tempta- 
tions of  every  species  of  vice  that  strews  the 
path  of  hfe. 

"  But  moreover^  physically  speaking,  she 
may  be  esteemed  as  her  own  physician,  dis- 
pensing— by  right  of  this  self-imbued  diploma 
— those  prescriptive  rules,  the  adoption  of  which 
produce  most  advantageous  results,  by  acting 
as  preventive  recipes  on  the  encroaching  signs 
of  disease.  Thus  beneficially  influencing,  by  its 
effects,  the  main  spring  of  life,  and  choicest 
blessing  of  health  !  that  primary  source  of  all 
our  earthly  enjoyment,  without  which  we 
droop,  and  wither  away,  becoming  the  mere 
anatomy  of  existence,  helpless  burthens  to  our- 
selves, and  loathsome  objects  to  others.^^ 

"  It  certainly  is  indispensable,^^  resumed  Mr. 
Thornwell,  "  that  as  self-preservation  is  consi- 
dered the  first  law  of  nature,  reason  should 
curb  every  instinct  within  proper  bounds^ 
though  I  maintain,  that  every  propensity  in 
nature  is  useful  in  moderation,  and  I  look  upon 
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those  sudden  and  iunatical  transitions  one  fre- 
quently hears  of,  in  resorting  from  generous 
Uving  to  that  of  excessive  abstinence,  the  most 
egregious  folly  imaginable^  besides  tampering 
Avith  the  constitution  of  n.an;  for  I  opine  an 
entire  abandonment  of  the  former  to  an  adap- 
tion of  the  latter,  to  bean  act  as  absolutely  pre- 
judical  to  the  health — being  opposed  to  habitual 
temperament — as  sudden  repletion  might  prove 
injurious  to  those  of  an  abstemious  nature/' 

"  From  the  general  structure  and  mechanism 
of  the  human  body,  exercise  and  bodily  labour 
may  be  considered  the  great  stimulants  to  its 
healthy  and  prolonged  support,"  observed  Mr. 
Beaumont. 

"  Truly  so/'  said  :\Ir.  Neville,  ''  but  to  this 
may  be  still  added  the  exercise  of  temi)erance, 
which,  in  many  cases,  produces  the  same  ad- 
vantage, and  proves  a  most  desirable  substi- 
tute, where  opportunities  of  obtaining  the  for- 
mer arc  fvecpuntly  attended  witli  inconve- 
nience and   uncertaintv;  it  neither    interferes 
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with  the  pursuits  or  business  of  the  world — 
incurs  no  expenditure^  or  doctorial  fee,  nor  does 
it  absorb  a  moment  of  valuable  time,  that  sa- 
cred trust,  committed  to  us  by  the  Most  High, 
of  which  we  are  only  now  the  depositories,  but 
are  hereafter  expected  to  render  up  an  account 
at  His  dread  tribunal." 

"  Well,''  said  the  Domine,  "  although  tem- 
perance has  been  treated  in  a  figurative  point 
of  view,  with  a  physical  and  metaphysical  trea- 
tise, why  should  she  not  be  exhibited  under  a 
moral  aspect,  in  an  endless  and  pleasing  per- 
spective ?  through  the  vista  of  which  may  be 
described  her  sister  virtues,  Justice,  Prudence, 
"Fortitude,  emanating  from  her  sway,  and  pro- 
moting tlirough  their  aid,  and  steady  al- 
liance, an  empire  over  our  unruly  passions, 
levelling  them  to  that  proper  degree  of  tempe- 
rament so  conducive  not  only  to  our  temporal 
happiness,  but  eventually  to  our  eternal  wel- 
fare, for  those  who  live  not  in  the  hope  of 
futurity,  may  be  counted  dead." 
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^^'lKlt  endless  rejoinders  might  have  ensued 
from  an  apparently  exhaustless  theme,  is  doubt- 
ful but  happily  for  those  wlio  wen'  uuaddieted 
to  prosaics,  they  were  abruptly  terminated  by 
a  sudden  exelamation  from  Charlotte  (.'ampbcll, 
"  Only  look  at  Frederick,  he  is  actually  gallop- 
ing, one  would  suppose,  as  an  avatit  courier, 
to  the  next  battalion  of  these  interminable 
troopers  of  the  pacific  order,  with  their  physi- 
cal, metaphysical,  and  moral  virtues  of  imagi- 
nary fabric." 

"Not  he,"  added  Louisa,  '' uepcnd  upon  it 
he  has  some  unaccountable  freak  or  crotchet  in 
hi?  head,  which  has  spurred  //  and  his  steed  on 
together  at  this  steeple  race  speed ;  for  there 
can  be  no  especial  case  of  life  or  death  pending, 
which  could  possibly  interest  us  sufficiently  fcr 
his  turning  himself  into  an  express  mcssrnirrr, 
to  expedite  tidings  of  the  verdict." 

Before  any  further  conjecture  could  be 
offered,  Frederick  was  in  the  room,  l»nt  though 
all  looked   for  an   explanation,  as  to  hi.s  rapid 
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movements,  lie  did  not  seem  inclined  to  afford 
any,  but  merely  said,  the  court  was  so  detesta- 
bly bot,  that  nothing  short  of  a  tropical  consti- 
tution, could  either  stand  it  or  sit  it;  and  there- 
fore, he  had  tried  what  a  gallop  would  do  to 
carry  off  its  effects,  but  that  after  a  short 
breathing,  he  must  return  again  to  the 
tropics. 

During  this  speech,  he  was  gradually  wend- 
ing his  way  up  to  a  distant  window,    where, 
within  its  embrasure,  sat  Georgy,  ensconsed  in 
a  small  settee,  with  her  leg   supported;    and 
who    had   either   been   amusing    herself  with 
solitary  contemplations  of  the  outward   scene 
of  temperance  and  sobriety,  or  communing  with 
her    own  inward  thoughts,  whilst  she  was  at 
intervals  mechanically  exercising  her  fingers  in 
the  meshes  of  a  purse  ; — a  much  less  intricate 
web  than  the  one  she  had  been  so  industriously 
weaving  and  unweaving,  in  true  Penelope  style, 
since  the  late  incidental  circumstances,  which 
had  betrayed  sundry  errors  in  her  entangled 
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romance, — and  were  palpably  assuming  a  per- 
fectly diflferent  aspect,  as  they  now  appeared 
looming  in  tlic  distance ;  for  in  the  vista, 
Georg}^  saw  herself  standing  forth,  the  promi- 
nent heroine  of  the  picture  gallery,  as  also 
futui'e  lady  paramount  of  the  castellated 
domain. 

Frederick  pretending,  at  first,  to  be  mightily 
interested,  in  making  inquiries  concerning  the 
sprained  ankle,  sat  down  beside  her,  entering 
into  desultory  chat,  till  the  controversial  gossip 
was  renewed  amongst  the  rest  of  the  party,  and 
apparently  progressing  with  more  energetic 
\igor  than  ever,  between  the  sagacious  advo- 
cates for,  or  against,  the  extremes  of  tem- 
perance, &c.  &c. — he  then  took  advantage  of 
the  hubbub,  whilst — 

'*  Oil  the  nosegay  in  licr  breast  reclined, 
He  watched  th'  ideas  rising  in  her  mind  ; 
Sudden  he  \^ew'd,  in  spite  of  all  her  art 
An  earthly  lover  lurking  in  her  heart !" 

»  »  »  »  • 
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But, — we  think  it  better  to  turn  over  a 
new  leaf  ere  we  record  his  farther  obser- 
vations. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


What  dire  offence  from  am'roiLs  causes  springs, 
What  mighty  contests  rise  from  trivial  things !" 

Say  what  strange  motive,  Goddess !  could  compel 

A  well-bred  Lord  to  assault  a  gentle  belle  ? 

O  say  what  stranger  cause,  yet  unexplor'd, 

Could  make  a  gentle  belle  reject  a  Lord  ? 

In  tasks  so  bold,  can  little  men  engage. 

And  in  soft  bosoms  dwells  such  mighty  rage  ?" 


How  far  Georgy  may  have  been  attacked  upon 
the  above  subject,  it  is  needless  to  remark ;  hnt 
we  heard  Frederick  gently  whispering,  "As 
Speldhurst  found  it  utterly  impossible  to  escape 
like  myself  from  those  regions  inferno,  he  re- 
quested me  to  say,  that  if  you  had  the  sHghtest 
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feeling  of  '  com-passion,' — I  think  that  was  the 
hurried,,  and  therefore,  perhaps,  misapplied 
expression, — you  would  seriously  take  his  case 
into  private  consideration,  and  mitigate  his 
doom !  You  perceive  I  am  tainted  with 
judicial  parlance;  although,  in  my  own  mind, 
I  have  no  doubt,  but  that  his  present  sufferings 
have  been  justly  inflicted  as  a  penance  by  a 
certain  little  mischievous  deity,  for  some  trans- 
gressions, yesterday,  in  the  Courts  of  Love ! 
Still,  it  is  but  fair  (according  to  my  code  of 
laws  and  equity),  that  those,  who,  however 
innocently,  may  have  aided  and  abetted  in  his 
thraldom,  should,  under  all  circumstances, 
make  restitution  to  the  utmost  of  their  power. 

"  Consequently,  as  a  self-instituted,  and 
supreme  judge  in  these  matters,  I  have  pro- 
mised his  exhausted  frame,  to  mediate  for  a  few 
of  those  mysterious  violets,  which  I  presume 
possess  some  anodyne  charm,  from  being  so 
sacredly  preserved,  as  I  see  them,  amidst  gayer 
flowers   of  the   parterre ;    but   which,   though 
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they  do  look  in  a  die-away  state,  will,  no  doubt, 
be  very  revivifying, — and," 

But  Frederick,  obser\ing  the  flushes  and 
nervous  trepedition  whicli  lie  had  neither  ex- 
pected or  wished  to  create,  began  sighing  like 
an  orator  at  fault  ; — took  out  his  handkerchief, 
coughed,  sneezed,  and  at  last,  resolving  to  draw 
all  her  thoughts  into  one  focus,  and  that  to 
himself,  he  continued — 

"  To  own  the  truth,  Georgy,  by  means  of 
usurping  some  few  electioneering  prinleges  of 
bribery  and  corruption — I  ventured  to  promise 
Speldhurst,  that  if  he  would  undertake  to  con- 
vey a  bouquet  of  mine  to  Rose,  for  to-morrow ; 
in  return  I  would  obtain  a  sweet  restorative  for 
him,  in  his  present  polluted  atmosphere. 

"I  have  therefore  thus  hurried  home,  so 
do,  like  a  dear,  good  girl,  lend  me  those  scis- 
sors, and  whilst  I  am  chpping  away  in  the 
green-house,  let  the  coveted  reward  on  my  be- 
half be  prepared — there — you  shall  have  a 
fresh  bud  or  two,  to  enliven  and  conceal  the 
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ravages  made  by  time,  or  rather  warmth,    ou 
those  drooping  violet  charms/' 

And  thus,  off  he  flew,  leaving  Georgy  seem- 
ingly under  the  spell  of  obedience,  for  she  im- 
mediately commenced  separating  from  har 
cherished  store  a  few  of  the  least  faded  violets, 
taking,  at  the  same  moment,  especial  care  that 
the  re-appropriated  ring,  now  under  cover  of 
a  ribbon,  should  be  still  concealed  from  view. 

Frederick,  who  was  tolerably  quick  in  all 
his  movements,  soon  returned,  hat  in  hand, 
and,  after  taking  the  circuit  of  the  room, 
saying  he  must  be  off  again  upon  purgatorial 
duty,  he  made  up  to  Georgy  at  the  last,  and 
playfully  laying  his  hat  on  her  lap,  said — 
"may  I,  with  the  very  essence  of  humihty, 
request  you,  in  primitive  parlance,  to  make  up 
a  nice  little  posey,  just  by  way  of  allowing  me 
the  supreme  pleasure  of  administering  thereby, 
a  little  comfoi-t  and  rehef  to  the  afflicted 
in  such  vital  cases  as  those  J  have  repre- 
seuted/^ 
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Whilst  Georgy  was  busily  tying  up  a  few 
selected  buds  she  fouud  in  the  hat^  and  blending 
them  with  the  violets,  Frederick  very  dexter- 
ously contrived,  as  he  appeared  to  be  lounging 
over  her  shoulder  watching  the  process,  that 
ere  the  scissors  were  restored, 

"  Tlie  meeting  points  the  sacred  hair  should  sever, 
From  tlie  fair  head,  for  ever  and  for  ever." 

Thus,  he  possessed  himself  of  the  very  small- 
est possible  stray  ringlet,  and  on  obtaining  the 
tiny  bouquet  from  Georgy,  he  stood  before  her 
very  demurely  winding  the  curly  fillet  round 
and  round;  simply  declaring,  that  he  was 
obliged  to  provide  himself  ^nth  something 
of  a  more  superior  nature  than  a  mere  piece  of 
netting  silk,  after  all,  for  he  could  sec  clearly 
she  had  no  idea  of  securing  flowers  from  tumb- 
ling about;  still,  it  was  a  very  hard  case  that  he 
was  obhged  to  complete  the  whole  of  the  com- 
mission himself. 

Then  placing  tlic  bouquet  in  bis  cerebellum y 
as  he  called  the  crown  of  his  hut,  he,  with  a 
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most  profound  bow  to  Georgy,  disappeared  too 
rapidly  for  a  shadow  of  remonstrance,  had  she 
even  dared  to  risk  the  chance  of  drawing  the 
attention  of  others  upon  herself. 

As  he  passed  beneath  the  window,  he 
checked  his  horse — when,  unseen  by  others, 
cautiously  removing  his  hat,  and  taking  thence 
the  bouquet,  now  secured  from  eyes  profane, 
by  an  envelope  of  his  own  florisiical  invention — 
he  waved  it  triumphantly  in  the  air,  and  then 
depositing  it  carefully,  once  more,  beside  his 
own  more  elaborate  one,  gallopped  as  rapidly 
out  of  the  Park  as  he  had  entered  it. 

By  this  time  most  of  the  '  vagabond  troops,^ 
as  Charlotte  Campbell  called  them,  had  per- 
formed their  sundry  evolutions  but  the  last, 
which,  as  i-t  now  appeared  in  sight,  was  headed 
as  a  sort  of  finale,  by  old  Donald,  whose  jo- 
cound  and  rubricund  physiognomy  most  de- 
cidedly vouched  as  much  for  his  practical,  as 
his  theoretical  taste  for  the  -  ^^  creatm'e  com- 
forts,^^ — and  to  their  being  carried  out  also,  to 
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the  fullest  extent  of  his  own  ideas  of  modera- 
tion. 

When  he  had  marshalled  the  forces  into 
proper  order,  and  apparently  to  his  own  satis- 
faction, in  front  of  the  house — though  at  a 
respectful  distance — he  advanced  in  front, 
when,  doffing  his  blue  bonnet,  he  exclaimed — 

"  Noo,  aff  wi^  ye^re  hats,  ev'ry  ane  o'  ye," 
and  then  added — 

''^Lang  life  to  his  honour,  'Sir  Frederick/ 
an^  'to  my  Leddie;*  an^  'to  my  young  Led- 
dies/  an^  'to  my  young  Maister ;'  an'  'to  a' 
the  wee  bairns,  that  are  to  cum  from  ae  gene- 
ration to  anither,  amen;'  an'  no  forgetting 
'  Mister  and  Mistress  Ne\dlle,'  an'  '  a'  they're 
braw  Bairns;'  an'  'my  ain  puir  dear  Miss 
Leezbeth,  as  weel.' 

"An'  noo,  ^Ir.  Tea-totalers,  if  ye  vrinna. 
drink  his  honour  my  maister's  health,  and  the 
leddies  in  a  Avee  di'ap  o'  mountain  dew,  in  mode- 
ration !  gie  us  at  ony  rate,   three  o'  ye're  bes 
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cheers — an^  here  gaes/^   as  he  tossed   up   his 
bonnet. 

And  the  air  resounded  with  three  such  vol- 
leys at  this  command  from  stentorian  lungs, 
that  old  Donald  slyly  peered  round,  to  see  if 
there  might  not  be  a  few  who  had  strengthened 
their  vociferous  powers  by  a  few  ''  wee  drops," 
homoephatic  style  of  whiskey  comfort ;  and  cer- 
tainly much  to  his  inward  satisfaction — as  he 
chuckled  with  delight — there  might  be  ob- 
servable two  or  three  deviating  considerably 
from  the  perpendicular — but  whether  attributa- 
ble or  not  to  his  own  insinuating  temptations 
at  the  Lodge  gate,  or  to  other  causes,  he  best 
knew  ;  but  they  most  assuredly,  "  and  without 
mistake,"  were  in  a  superlative  degree  of  ine- 
briety, although  most  manfully  supported  on 
either  side  by  the  more  upright  mortal  pillars 
of  temperance ! 

These  little  episodaical  deviations  from  the 
exact  path,  which  led  to  this  especial  cardinal 
virtue,  did  not  escape  Mr.  Thornwell,    whose 
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fancy  was  amazingly  tickled  by  the  facctious- 
ness  of  old  Donald,  Tvbo  wliile  casting  up  his 
eyes  at  the  cerulean  canopy  above — though 
lacking  anything  like  an  expression  of  the 
piety  he  intended  to  represent — on  discovering 
the  delinquents,  contrived  to  make  a  very  fair 
assumption  of  the  virtue  he  did  not  boast ; 
much  to  the  amusement  of  the  aforesaid  gen- 
tleman, who  abruptly  breaking  up  the  keen 
encounter  of  tongues  going  on  within,  walked 
himself  off  to  join  old  Scotia,  as  he  said,  in 
order  to  see  the  last  of  the  whole  "  army  of 
martyrs^'  beat  their  retreat. 

The  time  was  thus  soon  wiled  away  in  mul- 
tifarious amusements,  until  the  dressing  bell 
sounded ;  but  afterwards  it  hung  heavily  enough, 
in  consequence  of  the  unusually  protracted 
dinner  hour  through  judicial  transactions,  which 
thus  delayed  the  gentlemen,  and  tested  to  the 
full  extent,  not  only  the  abstinent  powers  of 
Aldermanic  regions,  but  the  patience  of  one 
of  the  most  expert   disciples  of   the  recently 
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defunct  artiste,  Monsieur  Louis  Eustache  Udel 
that  aristocratic  of  all  aristocratical  cooks. 

The  long  reverberating  sound  of  the  gong 
at  last  proclaimed_,  that  peace  offerings  were 
ready  to  allay  every  symptom  of  rebellion  rising 
in  the  inward  man;  therefore  without  much 
regard  to  forms  and  ceremonial  adjustments, 
the  party  paired  off,  or  rather  hastened  either 
collectively  or  individually,  as  they  well  could, 
losing  but  little  time  in  evincing  the  utmost 
sense  of  that  magnanimous  hospitality,  for 
which  Sir  Frederick  was  so  eminently  famed. 

Georgy  gladly  found  herself  under  Frede- 
rick's protection,  while  Lumley's  position  need 
not  be  doubted; — the  rest  proved  that  the 
ravenous  tyrant  hunger,  held  too  supreme  a 
dominion  over  every  other  organic  function  for 
them  to  heed  where  they  sat ;  therefore  conver- 
sation, flirtation,  and  every  other  sensation  w^as 
suspended  but  rumination,  during  the  early 
courses,  until  the  usual  latitude  of  speech  pre- 
vailed on  the  entrance  of   dessert;  when  the 
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ladies  were  cliallenged  to  recount  their  opinions 
of  the  temperate  review  in  the  ''  Home  Pai'k/' 
after  which  in  return,  they  bestowed  their  un- 
divided attention  upon  Frederick,  who  with  all 
the  graphic  mimicry  in  his  composition,  under- 
took to  dehneate  by  every  tone  and  action, 
some  comical  cause  that  was  tried  in  the  morn- 
ing during  liis  penance,  as  he  called  it,  in  the 
judicial  confessional — "  alias  the  supreme  court 
of  jui'isprudence/^ 

He  soon  created  such  an  outburst  of  laugh- 
ter, that  even  defied  Lady  Campbell's  powers 
of  sympathetic  resistance,  and  most  wofully 
disturbed  the  usually  prescribed  limits  of  her 
muscular  risibility,  especially  when  he  began 
with  a  logical  face  to  exhibit  the  exact  manner, 
intonation,  and  ludicrous  style  in  which  a 
learned  counsel  not  only  examined,  cross- 
examined,  and  bewildered  witnesses,  but  at  last 
liimself.  As  also,  when  about  to  address  those 
gentlemen  of  the  jury — tlie  enlightened  twelve 
— the  twitch  of   the  robe  ! — the  twitch  of  the 
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wig,  and  the  twitch  of  the  head,  attempting  to 
settle  itself  comfortably  within,  something  like 
a  pollca  movement — the  whole  scene  was  most 
vividly  brought  before  them;  but  all  further 
allusions  to  the  wisdom  in  the  wigj  was  checked 
by  Sir  Frederick,  who  with  a  strong  effort  of 
gravity — declared,  that  despite  the  exaggerated 
peculiarities  of  the  said  individual,  he  was  a 
wise  and  conscientious  man,  who  suffered  no 
degree  of  passion  to  mingle  with  the  exercise  of 
his  faculties,  nor  did  he  suffer  professional 
vanity  to  be  implicated  in  the  success  of  his 
causes,  and  would  strive  to  the  utmost  to  esta- 
blish his  case,  be  it  what  it  might — for  the 
benefit  of  his  client. 

After  this  judicial  travestie,  the  withdrawal 
of  all  the  party  took  place ;  for  the  evening  was 
too  far  advanced,  to  permit  more  than  a 
refection  of  coffee,  ere  the  guests  departed; 
and  after  a  little  domestic  chat  amongst  the 
home  circle,  they  separated  also  for  the  night. 

Frederick,   affecting   still    to  be    Georgy's 
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cavalier  servente,  for  the  time  being,  as  also 
self-appointed  Gentleman  of  the  Bedcham- 
ber— lighted  her  candle;  and  as  he  assisted 
her  still  limping  footsteps  up  the  stairs,  saucily 
congratulated  himself  on  his  admirable  coup  de 
main  of  the  morning,  the  entire  success  of 
which,  he  declared,  had  created  a  most  re\ivify- 
ing  influence  upon  certain  sensitive  feelings, 
appertaining  to  a  Lordly  Peer,  Avho — 

"  Whilst  hungry  Judojes  did  the  sentence  sign, 
And  w;t;tches  huui,'  that  jurymen  might  dine," 

consoled  himself  wonderfully  with  a  certain  sweet 
bouquet,  the  abstract  contemplations  of  which, 
wholly  absorbed  his  attentions  from  all  earthly 
tribunals  but  that  of  Love  ! 

Georgy  began  to  lecture— Georgy  began  to 
scold ;  she  then  tried  to  look  angry, — and 
at  last  to  say— '^  What  could  the  ^Mag. !— I 
mean  Lord  Speldhurst— think  ?  What  vain 
presumption  he  must  deem  it  on  my  part,  to 
attach  such  import  to  a  mere  lock  of  hair  V* 
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But  Frederick  stood  proof  to  all  scoldings, 
and  to  all  looks, — as  lie  heedlessly  ran  on, 
telling  her,  that  if  she  would  be  a  very  good 
forgiving  little  girl,  and  not  pretend  to  be  a 
vixen — for  which  nature  never  designed  her — 
that  Lord  Speldhurst,  whom,  for  novelty  sake, 
he  presumed,  or  from  some  more  tender 
motive,  was  now  to  be  deprived  of  his  pet 
patronymic  title  of  "  Magnifico,^^  would  bring 
her  a  splendid  bouquet  from  the  Castle^  in  lieu 
of  the  mean,  shabby,  faded  thing  she  presumed 
to  send  by  him,  and  which  Avould  have  been 
altogether  worthless,  but  for  his  winding  up  of 
the  affair. 

Thus,  on  he  rambled  with  his  rhodoman- 
tade  nonsense,  until  they  reached  the  door 
of  her  apartment,  when  observing  that  she 
was  already  radiant  with  blushes,  recom- 
mended her — as  she  looked  so  very  pale — to 
don  her  nocturnal  head  gear  as  quickly  as 
possible,  in  order  to  obtain  -as  much  beauty- 
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sleep  as  possible,  to  further  her  conquest  on  the 
morrow,  and  now — 

With  that  precious  quality,  called  tact, 
Having  made  a  very  warm  beginning, 

lie  suddenly  grew  grave,  it  is  a  fact. 
As  if  incapable  of  furtlier  sinning. — 

*Twas  well  he  did  so — and  so  bade  adieu ; — 

We  thought  the  matter  touching — pray  don't  you  ?" 

Dash — a  pet  spaniel  of  Frederick's,  who  had 
followed  his  master's  footsteps,  at  last  whined 
forth  his  sympathetic  approval  of  this  advice, 
besides  giving  a  very  unequivocal  yawn,  as 
much  as  to  say — "  Let  you  and  I  try  the  effects 
of  beauty-sleep  as  well  f  and  which  hint  others 
may  probably  adopt,  as  we  intend  to  do. 
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CHAPTER    VI. 


Nobility  of  blood 


Is  but  a  glitt'ring  and  fallacious  good ; 

The  Nobleman  is  he,  whose  noble  mind 

Is  fitted  with  inbred  worth,  unborrow'd  from  his  kind. 

Virtue  alone  is  true  nobiKty  : — 

Let  your  own  acts  immortalize  your  name — 

'Tis  poor  relying  on  another's  fame. 

******* 


As  WE  ourselves  lost  but  little  time  in  following 
the  prescribed  advice,  so  emphatically  laid 
down  by  two  such  opposite  species  of  the 
animal  creation,  there  was  not  the  opportunity 
of  observing  whether  it  were  practically  carried 
out,  as  in  our  own  particular  case ;  we  can  only 
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simply  vouch,  therefore,  for  the  becoming 
effects  of  "  Nature's  sweet  restorer/'  or  those 
which  might  have  arisen  from  a  mere  feverish 
and  exciting  vigil ;  for  Georgy  met  the  party  at 
breakfast,  as  blooming  as  themselves,  though, 
perhaps,  not  ^vith  quite  the  same  exhilirating 
buoyancy  of  temperament  she  was  wont  to 
display. 

A  significant  and  comical  interchange  of 
glances  passed  between  Frederick  and  herself 
as  they  met,  whilst — 

"  Her  softened  eve  of  changing  light, 
And  merry  smile  which  played 
In  dimpling  sweetness  round  her  mouth, 
Expression's  self  had  made." 

The  letter-bag  at  this  moment  arrived,  and 
as  the  contents  were  in  the  course  of  distribu- 
tion, finding  that  one  presented  itself  with  the 
Speldhurst  arms,  Frederick,  whilst  the  rest 
were  indi^-idually  busying  themselves  either 
with  their  own  respective  dispatches  or  news- 
papers,  casting   a  furtive   glance   at   Georgy, 
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quaintly  begged  she  would  be  kind  enough  to 
pass  it  on  to  his  father,,  to  whom  it  was  ad- 
dressed. 

This  she  did  with  a  conscious  feeling  of  she 
knew  not  what^  and  observed  soon  after  her 
uncle's  countenance  beaming  with  the  most 
animated  pleasure. 

At  lastj  when  the  less  important-looking 
documents  were  dispersed^  he  exclaimed — 

"  I  cannot  for  a  moment  reserve  to  myself 
the  gratification  this  letter  has  imparted,  with- 
out extending  its  influence  around,  and  which 
it  is  impossible  can  be  better  diffused  than  by 
reading  the  contents  without  further  comment.^' 

Another  reciprocal  look,  traversed  be- 
tween Frederick  and  Georgy;  but  whether 
their  mutual  surmises  tended  to  the  same  or 
adverse  points,  a  solution  may  be  found  as  we 
listen. 
"  My  dear  Sir  Frederick, 

"  Nothing  within  the  range  of 
an  earldom's  patronage  could  possibly  aff'ord 
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me  such  heartfelt  satisfaction  as  the  means  of 
presenting  an  excellent  benefice  to  your  highly 
esteemed  relative,  ^Mr.  Neville ;  and  thus  prof- 
ferred  through  your  medium  will,  I  am  con- 
fident, afibrd  you  equal  pleasure  with  my- 
self. 

"TMien  I  mention  its  contiguity  to  Wood- 
vale,  and  to  a  domain  of  my  own,  you  will  at 
once  recognise  it  to  be  that  which  I  have  fre- 
quently mentioned  to  you  as  the  incumbency 
held  only  in  abeyance  for  a  certain  term  of 
years,  by  an  arrangement  of  the  late  EarPs ; 
who,  from  a  conviction  that  a  young  relative 
for  whom  it  was  originally  intended,  would 
weary  of  a  chaplaincy  he  had  preferred  in  the 
East,  resolved  on  this  mode  of  proceeding,  in 
order  that  he  might  have  a  provision  on  his 
return. 

"  But,  as  the  recent  Indian  mail  has 
brought  mc  tidings  of  its  total  rejection  by 
this  individual;  I  am  rejoiced  to  say  that  in  a 
few  months  the  rcctorv  will  be  vacated  by  the 
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present  incumbent^  who  proposes  retiring  alto- 
gether from  the  clerical  profession. 

^'  The  facility  of  combining  the  duties  of 
the  two  livings,  from  their  close  vicinity,  will,  I 
trust,  prove  an  additional  advantage  to  Mr, 
Neville,  thus  enabhng  his  son,  when  he  enters 
on  the  same  holy  vocation,  to  assist  him  in  the 
ministry,  and  obviate  many  objections  which 
might  otherwise  have  arisen. 

''And  where,  my  dear  Sir  Frederick,  could 
I  have  discovered  a  human  being  comparable 
with  your  relative  or  worthy  so  high  a  calling  ? 
— one,  who  can  be  so  safely  invested  with 
those  sacred  privileges  which  are  committed  to 
man  as  an  awful  and  responsible  trust  ?  for 
generally  speaking  I  look  on  the  present  mode 
of  pressing  men  into  publicly  religious  notice 
(so  characteristic  of  the  age)  as  a  sign  of  the 
dearth  of  truly  great  and  noble  spirits  in  our 
modern  Christendom.  Few  are  the  eagle  pinions 
now  to  be  found  soaring  in- our  firmament  ^^ 
hence  the  smaller  tribe  plume  their  wings,  and 
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those  miuds  of  an  inferior  cast  lia\'ing  no 
living  standard  by  wliich  to  discern  and  com- 
pare their  own  dimiuntive  powers,  are  embold- 
ened to  regard  the  modicum  of  talents  and 
endowments  they  possess,  as  an  evidence  of  a 
divine  inspiration  to  great  and  exalted  things — 
a  physical  delusion  sorely  to  be  regretted. 

^'  I  need  not,  at  present,  be  more  diffuse  on 
a  subject  which,  I  trust,  when  you  and  Mr. 
Neville  confer  together,  will  be  found  perfectly 
satisfactory,  as  I  think  you  have  often  heard 
me  "speak  of  its  emoluments  to  be  far  from 
contemptible.  I  have,  therefore,  simply  to 
hope,  that  on  om'  meetiug  at  your  hospitable 
mansion  to-morrow,  I  may  be  permittted  to  hail 
Mr.  Neville  as  the  future  Rector  of  St.  Augus- 
tine, a  title  which  must  be  perfectly  famili:ir  to 
him  in  connection  with  its  adjacent  priory,  and 
which,  I  am  happy  to  find,  promises  soon  to 
assume  a  more  habitable  appearance,  thus 
enabhng  me  to  become  an  occasional  resident 
in  that  neighbourhood. 

VOL.    III.  E 
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*'  To  feel  tliat  I  may  be  the  means  of  ex- 
tending the  beneficial  influence  of  such  able 
administration  as  that  of  Mr.  Neville,  is  indeed 
a  source  of  indescribable  pleasure,  and  one  of 
that  high  import  of  which  I  shall  be  not  a 
little  proud.  For  in  my  opinion,  those  spirit- 
ual lights  have  the  purest  radiance,  which  are 
the  least  conscious  of  their  own  brightness,  and 
resemble  (if  I  may  be  allowed  to  pursue  the 
metaphor,  in  a  secular  point  of  view)  those 
charms  of  female  loveliness,  which  like  divine 
flowers,  diff'use  the  sweetest  fragrance  when 
they  make  the  least  display. 

^'  And  now  in  your  oriental  phraseology,  I 
make  my  best  salaam  to  the  ladies,  and  with 
profound  respects  elsewhere,  believe  me  ever. 
"  My  dear  Sir  Frederick, 

"  Faithfully  yours, 

"  Speldhurst.'^ 

"  P.S. — I  found  the  communication  to 
which   I  have    alluded,   on  my  return    home. 
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after  we  parted  at  Court  yesterday,  and  there- 
fore lost  not  a  moment  in  rendering  it,  as  I 
trust,  an  intelligible  and  welcome  offering  at 
your  mornings  repast,  although  one  of  a  hur- 
ried description. 

"  Speldhurst  Castle." 

It  would  be  in  vain  attempting  adequately 
to  depict  the  varied  effects  of  this  truly  valuable 
and  inestimable  document  on  the  minds  of 
each  individual  of  the  party.  Mr.  Neville,  as 
with  most  sensitive  minds,  seemed  too  much 
overpowered  by  the  grateful  feelings  of  his 
heart  for  words  to  find  vent,  and  which  Sir 
Frederick  perceiving,  the  moment  he  had  finish- 
ed reading  aloud  all  but  the  last  figurative 
allusion  that  seemed  by  him  to  be  thoroughly 
understood,  rose  immediately  from  the  table 
saying, — 

"Come,  Neville,  I  see  you  liad  better  ad- 
journ with  me  into  my  quiet  snuggery,  as  we 
have  botli  completed  our  breakfast,  or  you  will 
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never  be  able  otherwise  to  digest  this  addi- 
tional good  cheer  especially  air.ongst  the  con- 
gratulations, I  observe  preparing  around  ; 
therefore  we  will  leave  the  ladies,  and  Charles 
to  bear  the  burden  for  you  as  best  they  may,^^ 

They  had  no  sooner  retreated,  than  the 
Neville  party  received  the  sincerest  congratu- 
lations from  those  who  had  their  real  welfare 
at  heart,  however  they  might  be  opposed  in 
little  vanity  matters.  Even  Lady  Campbell 
seemed  softening  into  an  amiability  mood,  upon 
this  unexpected  freak  of  fortune,  as  her  daugh- 
ters called  it ;  one  exclaiming  as  to  the  absur- 
dity of  a  man,  who  could  prefer  roasting  him- 
self alive  in  India,  rather  than  ruralize  in 
England  under  such  a  patron ;  whilst  Frederick 
declared  that  Speldhurst  was  just  what  his 
own  sagacity  had  ever  stamped  him,  the  finest 
fellow  in  Europe  !  besides  a  "  Magnifico  V* 
(looking  at  Georgy)  of  the  first  magnitude! 
and  who  would  no  doubt  on  taking  possession 
of  the  Priory,  establish  all  sorts  of  lay  rules. 
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adjure  all  the  frivolities  of  woraaii-kind,  an  I 
hereafter  settle  down  as  the  head  and  chief  of 
a  bachelor  brotherhood  of  the  order  of  tSt. 
Augustine,  the  patron  saint  of  his  family  ! 
"  So  miud  "  he  continued,  "  ye  fair  cousins  of 
mine,  how  ye  stray  beyond  the  more  modest 
precints  of  Woodvale,  in  case  some  platonics 
should  be  attempted  by  any  of  the  brethren, 
an  autimatrimonial  warfare  to  which  I  will 
never  lend  my  aid  and  abetment.^' 

Then,  as  the  rest  of  the  party  began  dis- 
persing, he  followed  Georgy  to  a  window, 
whither  she  had  retreated  to  hold  confidential 
intercourse  with  her  own  thoughts,  and  although 
thus  defeated  by  her  cousin  in  the  species  of 
tete-a-tete  she  meditated,  by  way  of  saying 
something,  she  began  quietly  to  observe  to 
him, — 

''  It  will  be  impossible  to  evince  half  suffi- 
cient gratitude,  or  to  express  half  what  is  felt 
towards  Lord  Speldhui-st  for  his  kindness,  and 
f  fear—" 
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''You  need  fear  notliing  of  the  kind/' 
interrupted  Frederick,  taking  her  hand;  "for 
mark  my  words/^  as  with  an  admonitory  look 
he  added_,  ''  mind  what  I  say  according  to  my 
own  subhme  and  oracular  wisdom,  that  with 
you  will  rest  the  only  token  of  reward,  he  will 
covet,  and  moreover  in  this  tangible  shape,'' 
as  he  gallantly  kissed  her  hand ;  then  pressing 
it  with  more  than  usual  warmth  and  fervour, 
left  her  at  once  to  that  self  investigation  of 
feeling,  which  he  had  more  effectually  disturbed 
and  roused  up,  than  even  on  the  preceeding 
day, 

Georgy  was  not  however  long  allowed  to 
remain  in  silent  meditation,  for  the  purport 
of  this  letter  naturally  drew  the  Neville  family 
into  one  focus. 

Of  course  there  was  abundant  matter  for 
conversation  on  such  a  theme — independently 
of  the  reflections  variously  affecting  the  private 
views  of  each  individual,  on  the  prospect  of 
such   future  adventitious  circumstances.     But 
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they  had  only  a  short  time  been  thus  absor))cd, 
when  several  stray  morning  visitors  arrived, 
bent  on  a  ramble  in  the  park;  and  determined 
to  beguile  the  time  as  mucli  to  their  own  satis- 
faction as  possible,  during  this  comparatively 
short  morning — for  an  early  hour  had  been 
fixed  for  the  dinner  party,  so  that  there  might 
be  no  hurry  and  confusion  needlessly  inflicted 
by  hastening  off  to  the  ball ;  ^vhich,  from  not 
being  of  the  most  elite  species,  they  would  be 
expected  to  attend  at  a  much  earlier  hour  than 
those  of  fashionable  notoriety,  usually  verging 
on  the  confines  of  midnight. 

The  home  circle,  as  they  congregated  in 
the  saloon,  were  in  themselves  an  efficient 
group,  to  lend  einbeUishment  to  any  festive 
scene  ;  but  when  the  Vernons,  and  others  ar- 
rived, the  combined  charms  of  female  loveliness, 
liad  multiplied  so  exceedingly,  that  not  all  the 
countries  in  Europe,  could  have  exhibited  a 
fairer  competitorship  in  the  attractive  ranks  of 
bcautv,  according  to  their  cxteu'jive  varioMos, 
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from  tlie  most  delicate  Rose  de  Meaux  tint,  to 
that  of  the  more  graduating  shades  of  Jessica- 
like hue,  so  visibly  contrasted  in  the  two 
Vernon  sisters. 

But  when  the  Castle  party  arrived,  the  coup 
d'osil  was  complete,  forming  altogether  a  per- 
fect constellation  of  etherial  charms;  shining  as 
it  were,  in  their  own  cerulian  purity,  for  each 
particular  star  was  set  in  the  garniture,  how- 
ever diversified,  of  that  heavenly  hue.  The 
more  youthful,  looking  like  "  angelic  visions,^^ 
as  they  were  called,  "  floating  in  a  wavering 
atmosphere  of  gossamer  clouds  -/'  so  light,  so 
bright,  so  transparent  were  their  tarlatine 
draperies,  supported  by  floral  wreaths  of  con- 
volvolus  and  jasmine,  or  other  fancy  flowers 
— vicing  with  each  other  in  their  own  artistical 
d  isplay . 

Lady  Campbell  glittered  with  diamond 
light  and  nodding  plumes. 

Lady  Augusta  de  Courcy,  j'adiant  in  those 
unalterative    charms   which  consist  of  an  ex- 
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pressivc  smile,  a  speaking  eye,  a  sweet  aud  still 
blooming  complexion,  looked  as  though  no- 
thing could  mar  her  shapely  form,  which  Time 
seemed  inclined  to  spare  and  embalm  for  ever 
with  perennial  loveliness.  She  was,  undoubt- 
edly, a  rare  creature  to  look  upon,  wldlst  Ma- 
dame de  Barneville,  possessing  all  the  capti- 
vating fascinations  of  a  Parisian  belle,  was  not 
the  less  attractive  with  her  unexceptionable 
tournure,  and  elegant  display  of  the  most  re- 
cently imported,  and  improved  French  mode. 

"  ludced,  with  rare  exceptions,  women  given, 

To  tlic  society  of  famons  men, 
Are  those  wlio  will  confess  to  twenty-seven  ; 

But  add  to  this  the  next  reluctant  ten, 
And  still  they're  fit  to  make  a  poet's  dream. 

For  sumptuously  beautiful  is  then, 
The  woman  of  proud  mien,  and  thoughtful  brow  ; 

And  one  (still  bright  in  her  meridian  now.)" 

In  fact,  this  galaxy  of  \vitching  beauty  was 
such,  that  it  needed  not  "the  foreign  aid  of 
ornament ;  still,  according  to  Frederick's  code 
of  laws,  which  he  seemed  determined  to  en- 
force, with  all  the  resuscitated  spirit  of  a  juvc- 

E  3 
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nalized  "  Beau  Nasli/^  he  decreed  that  it  would 
Lave  appeared  a  derilection  from  all  esta- 
blished rules,  had  the  ladies  been  otherwise 
than  gaily  caparisoned_,  and  shewn  a  mark  of 
considerable  disrespect  to  the  chiefs  of  those 
houses  of  Simpkin,  Johnson,  Tompson,  Brown, 
White,  and  every  other  colour  of  the  plebeian 
corps-de-publiquef  not  forgetting  long  Smiths, 
short  Smiths,  that  latter  interminable  race, 
who  were  undoubtedly,  as  he  opined,  the 
ancient  Priests  of  the  Phrygian  Apollo,  for 
said  he — 

"Was  not  ApoUo^s  surname  in  Phrygia 
Sminthneus ;  thus  the  ensuing  corruptions  from 
Smintheus — Smitheus,  Smith,  and  even  the 
more  ancient  branches  of  that  illustrious 
family,  who,  by  way  of  approximating  at  least, 
by  a  letter  nearer  to  the  original  title,  take  a 
pious  pleasure  in  adding  an  E  final,  and  thus 
write  their  names  Smithe — though,  I  believe,  to 
do  justice  to  my  particular  friend.  Long  Smith, 
he  intends  to  be  satisfied  with  bequeathing  his 
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length  of  name,  without  a  finality  to  the  end- 
less line  of  little  abbreviations" 

Whilst  F'rcdcrick  was  thus  rattling  on,  and 
complimenting  the  ladies  on  their  tasteful  cos- 
tumes, he  took  charge  of  their  several  bou- 
quets, to  place  them  in  a  more  temperate  at- 
mosphere till  after  dinner ;  during  which  time 
Lord  Speldhurst  availed  himself  of  this  oppor- 
tunity by  approaching  Mr.  Neville,  when  a 
mutual  pressure  of  the  hand,  like  some  masonic 
touch,  seemed  to  imply  more,  than  if  time  had 
permitted  the  most  energetic  expressions  of 
gratitude  from  the  latter,  instead  of  the  very 
few,  but  eloquently  glowing  words,  which, 
with  a  meditative  seriousness  stamped  on  his 
brow,  he  poured  forth  in  a  brief  moment, — 
whilst  his  lordship's  countenance  seemed  more 
than  usually  illumined  with  that  irradiating 
warmth  of  kindly  feeling,  springing  as  it  did, 
from  a  heart  conscious  of  having  diffused  a 
source   of   happiness   on    those    so    eminently 
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holding  the  highest  place  in  his  estimation, 
in  the  standard  of  excellence. 

But  he  soon  released  himself  from  these 
embarrassing  thanks,  which  however  gratifying 
to  benefactors — the  expressions  of  gratitude 
are  necessarily  painful ;  therefore  upon  the  plea 
of  paying  his  devoirs  elsewhere,  he  vanished  to 
another  part  of  the  room,  to  escape  further 
ebullitions  of  the  kind. 

The  various  groupings  were  now  quickly 
dispersed,  by  the  announcement  of  dinner.  As 
the  matrons  were  disposed  of  under  seniorial 
privileges — the  juniors  with  few  exceptions, 
were  enabled  to  couple  themselves  satisfactorily  ; 
even  Charles  of  late  had  imbibed  some  tact — 
and  had  wonderfully  improved  himself,  by  sub- 
duing and  modulating  his  former  pedantic 
tone.  He  had  contrived  to  secure  the  dark 
eyed  daughter  of  the  General,  and  was  gradu- 
ally acquiring  a  fluency  of  small  talk  which  he 
discovered  was  much  more  popular  than  argu- 
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meiit,  111  general  conversation,  lie  also  found, 
that  to  talk  nonsense  well,  required  the  exercise 
of  as  much  talent  in  its  way,  as  those  more  pro- 
found topics  to  which  he  had  been  previously 
addicted — nor  was  he  the  first  to  exemplify, 
that  nothing  can  be  of  so  much  use  to  a  young 
mail  on  entering  Ufe,  than  to  be  well  criticised 
by  women  ! — for  he  is  thus  cured  of  a  thousand 
]jad  habits  by  their  supervision.  Ccitainly, 
poor  Charles  ran  the  gauntlet  gallantly,  and 
had  not  been  spjired  amongst  the  many,  wlio 
felt  some  amusement  in  rousing  liim  out  of  all 
sorts  of  scholastic  oddities,  during  his  present 
visit.  Then,  as  to  dress  !  thanks  to  Frederick  ! 
he  looked  something  different  to  the  lankey 
striphng  of  former  days. 

All  parties,  at  length  proceeded  on  to  the 
magnificent  repast,  but  what  passeil  vu  roidv, 
through  the  suite  of  rooms,  between  those  most 
interested  in  each  other,  need  scarcely  be  dis- 
closed, but  left  to  the  imaginative — suffice  it  to 
say,  that  an  intimation  was  conveyed  aa  to  the 
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promised  bouquets  being  in  safe  keeping, 
tliougli  not  introduced  publicly  by  Lord  Speld- 
hurst  and  Lumley;  nor  did  the  one  of  smaller 
pretensions,  which  was  still  Georgy^s  appendant 
decoration,  pass  unobserved  by  the  former, 
more  especially  as  it  still  retained  a  few  of  the 
remains  of  her  somewhat  withering  relics  of 
the  castle. 

Dinner  proceeded,  as  well  conducted  din- 
ners usuall}^  do,  with  their  prescribed  numbers 
of  courses,  whilst  every  one  appeared  as  per- 
fectly well  satisfied  with  themselves  as  their  re- 
past, which  after  all  is  the  master  key  of  good 
humour.  For  the  consciousness  of  an  advan- 
tageous personal  appearance,  adds  no  little  zest 
and  stimulant  to  the  spirit  dwelling  corner  of 
vanity  in  the  human  heart,  where  dress  is  a 
presiding  Priestess  ;  an  oracle  though  however 
affectedly  despised  by  some,  is  in  reality  one, 
which,  to  a  certain  extent,  may  be  deemed  a 
moral  virtue,  when  consulted  in  accordance 
with  individual  circumstances,  and  adapted  to 
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the  rank  and  station  of  life,  wherein  a  person 
may  find  themselves  placed,  and  ii  neglect  of 
which,  must  be  deemed  an  insult  to  the  social 
intercourse  of  the  community  at  large. 

This  little  discursive  flight  to  vanity  land, 
can  only  be  attributable  to  the  cursory  remark 
of  the  universality  of  bright  smiles,  irradiating 
so  many  candidates  for  beauty's  fame.  It 
must  also  be  observed,  that  although  the  fair 
Campbell  trio  do  not  app(  ar  so  prominently 
in  the  passing  Cosmorama  scenes  depicted,  that 
they  are  to  be  supposed  destitute  of  admiring 
and  attendant  cavaliers,  many  of  whom  ad- 
dressed them,  in  terms  which  their  style  of 
fashion  and  love  of  flattery  might  sanction,  for 
several  could  be  named  who  had  been  asj)irant8 
to  their  smiles  and  favours  ;  but,  when  coquettes 
are  self-betrayed  as  such,  they  nre  like  roses, 
from  which  every  man  plucks  a  leaf,  whilst  the 
thorns  are  left  in  reserve  for  the  husband; 
happy  the  lover  who  escapes  suvh  a  final  and 
mortal  wound  ! 
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Whilst  tlius  throwing  off  an  idea  or  two^ 
there  appeared  nothing  of  interest  to  engage 
our  attention,,  until  Sir  Frederick  exclaimed, 

"  By  the  way,  Lumley,  have  you  not  yet 
heard  from  your  uncle  V 

"  Simply  a  few  lines,"  he  replied,  "  to  say 
that  he  would  write  more  explicitly  and  elabo- 
rately to  the  Earl  in  a  few  days,  as  he  was  then 
on  one  of  his  roving  expeditions ;  but  from  the 
tenor  of  his  missive  I  am  willing  to  augur 
favourable  results,  and  that  he  will  comply  with 
our  united  demands  on  his  personal  freedom 
for  a  few  weeks." 

"Yes,"  added  Lord  Speldhurst,  "and  I 
trust  a  day  or  two  will  relieve  our  suspense,  for 
I  think  the  Count,  (as  he  cast  a  meaning 
glance  at  Sir  Lumley),  can  never  resist  two 
such  appeals  as  those  we  have  dispatched; 
though  I  must  confess,  they  were  rather 
couched  more  like  authoritative  mandates,  con- 
clusive of  no  denial  in  consequence  of  a  re- 
corded promise,  and  as  such  to  be  held  invio- 
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late ;  I  therefore  trust,  -vve  shall  be  enabled  in 
due  time  to  make  known  to  yourself  and  rela- 
tives, a  man  of  the  most  superlative  alnlities, 
though  one  ■vvho  holds  himself  so  singularly 
aloof  from  general  society,  that  it  may  almost 
appear  to  superficial  observers  like  ostentation. 
Lumley  and  I,  therefore,  expect  to  have  our 
genius  wonderfully  tested  in  achieving  the 
introductions  we  meditate  in  our  own  minds, — 
what  say  you,  Madame  V  the  Earl  continued, 
turning  to  his  left  hand  neighbour,  "  for  you 
are  amongst  the  few  connections  of  my  own 
family,  who  have  had  the  honour  of  being 
made  known  to  him.^' 

"  Oh  !  me  have  de  fear  too ;  but  me  so  lofe 
de  Conte  ! — me  so  lofe  all  he  say  !  and  so  lofe 
all  he  do ! — dat  he  vill  do  vat  you  call  ri::lit; 
for  in  de  Carosse  von  day,  ven  me  so  friglit,  he 
— like  bold  man — did  jimp  on  de  kick  Oss,  and 
make  stop  !  Oh  !  I  do  lofe  dis  cherc  ^lont- 
gliore  wid  all  <lc  heart !  "  and  Madame  seemed 
overpoworod  v.  ith  an  ecstacy  (.f  sentiment  ! 
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'^  But/^  said  Frederick,  laughing,  "  is  not 
Monsieur  jealous  of  all  this  great  love  you  avow, 
for  such  a  learned  and  redoubtable  gran- 
dissimo  T' 

"  Jalouse  !  vat  you  mean  ?—  me  no  jalouse  ! 
he  no  jalouse  !  you  Inglice  have  de  eye  jalouse  ! 
not  de  Fran9ois  ! — vat  you  say  ma  chere  Rose 
to  dat  r 

Rose  only  answered  as  a  rival  Rose  should, 
by  the  same  floral  hue  spreading  over  her 
cheek,  as  she  nodded  her  assent  to  a  roseate 
prototype  decorating  Fredericks  button-hole — 
which  Georgy  had  bestowed,  and  of  which  she 
pretended  to  be  jealous. 

'^  Qui  /entendre  c'est  entre  nous/'  and  all 
further  colloquy  was  interrupted  by  a  general 
stir — on  Lady  Campbell  announcing,  that  cofi*ee 
would  soon  claim  the  attention  of  the  gentle- 
men as  well  as  themselves;  for  the  carriages 
were  ordered  at  an  early  hour,  in  compliment 
to  this  extraordinary  admixture  of  the  Bipedical 
race. 
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A  quarter  of  an  hour  rapidly  past  in  a  few 
toilet  renovations,  and  the  party  once  more  re- 
assembled to  piu'takc  of  cotlcc,  whilst  the  junior 
portion  wandered  forth  to  the  green  house  for 
their  respective  bouquets,  which  were  in  course 
of  distribution  by  Frederick  and  their  respec- 
tive beaux. 

It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  hint  to  those  fer- 
tile in  imagination,  how  well  these  little 
incidental  contrivances  were  satisfactorily  ad- 
justed under  Frederick's  management,  so  that 
the  floral  appropriations  could  be  presented 
with  all  those  httle  tender  anpliances  most 
thoroughly  understood. 

Lord  Speldhurst  and  Sir  Lumley,  of  course, 
had  been  duly  apprized  by  Frederick,  (who  liad 
contrived  to  meet  them  in  the  hall,  on  their 
first  arrival)  where  to  find  their  particular  nn- 
blems  of  floralities — and  therefore,  licet  as  the 
moments  passed,  still  the  Earl  contrived  to  ex- 
tract Georgy^s  small  one  from  its  coiitinemeat, 
observing,  t'lat  it  was  in  su(  h  a  state  of  skeleton 
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poverty  as  to  be  quite  disreputable  for  a  lady— ■ 
though  in  admirable  keeping  for  a  ^'  magnifico !'' 
as  lie  slyly  glanced  at  her  blushing  cheek. 
Whilst  thus  depositing  it  in  his  waistcoat 
pocket,  or  elsewhere,,  Georgy  had  just  enough 
forethought  to  commit  the  ring  into  the  same 
place  of  security  to  which  it  had  once  before 
been  consigned. 

There  was  scarcely  time  for  this,  and  proba- 
bly many  other  little  bustling  episodes  in 
various  quarters — when  the  carriages  were 
announced;  but,  as  Matilda  and  Georgina 
were  about  to  follow  the  rest  of  the  party  from 
the  green  house,  a  servant  with  a  salver  handed 
a  letter  thereon  to  the  latter,  saying,  it  had 
just  arrived  by  the  cross  post. 

Georgy  then  told  Matilda,  she  need  but 
simply  remove  the  envelope  to  be  convinced  that 
all  at  the  vicarage  were  well,  and  should  leave 
the  apparent  bulky  dispatch  to  amuse  Mr,  and 
Mrs.  Neville,  during  their  absence ;  a  process 
she  had  scarcely  time  to  perform  before  Lord 
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Speldhurst,  and  Sir  Lumley  returned  from 
placing  some  of  the  party  in  tlicir  respective 
carriages,  in  order  to  conduct  them  also ;  there- 
fore, Georgy  had  only  a  moment  to  drop  the 
packet,  as  she  hastily  passed  into  her  mother's 
lap ;  but  with  a  vague,  confused,  and  uncom- 
fortable idea,  that  she  had  caught  a  word  or 
too  implying  a  necessity,  for  a  more  immediate 

return  home  than  was  contemplated. 

*  *  *  *  * 

But,  by  way  of  satisfying  our  own  curiosity 
as  well  as  that  of  otliers,  instead  of  casting  a 
watchful  eye  over  the  party  en  route  to  the  gay 
scene  of  action  which  awaits  them — we  will 
take  a  more  domestic  view  at  home,  and  glean 
what  we  can  to  sketch  in  a  new  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


Pleasures  are  like  poppies  spread, 

You  seize  the  flower — its  bloom  is  fled ; 
Or  like  tlie  snow-flakes  on  the  river, 
A  moment  white,  then  melt  for  ever. 

Or  like  the  Borealis  race, 
That  flit  ere  you  can  point  the  place ; 
Or  like  the  rainbow's  lovely  form, 
Evanishinj?  amids't  the  storm." 


The  bustle  of  departure  had  no  sooner  sub- 
sided, tban  tbe  Domine  and  Mr.  Thornwell 
were  employing  their  intellectualities  on  one 
of  those  interminable  battles  of  chess,  which 
an  equality  of  skill  in  this  mimic  warfare, 
threatened  the  one  tactitian  or  the  other  with 
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a  besiegemcnt,  only  to  be  equalled  in  length 
by  tluit  of  Troy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Neville  consequently  retired 
to  the  opposite  end  of  the  room,  to  read  their 
dispatches.  The  one  was  found  to  consist  of 
only  a  few  lines  from  "Aunt  Elizabeth/' 
— another  from  the  "Rev.  Mr.  Evans,  whom  it 
was  supposed  would  have  been  able  to  devote 
himself  for  a  week  or  two  longer  to  the  paro- 
chial duties  of  Woodvale ;  such,  however,  had 
proved  a  Mlacious  hope;  for  it  appeared  that 
the  unexpected  arrival  of  a  friend  with  whom 
he  was  under  an  engagement  to  travel  (a  con- 
tingency specified  at  the  time  of  offering  his 
continued  services),  thus  compelled  his  urgent 
appeal  for  Mr.  Xeville's  speedy  return. 

The  ocly  latitude  he  had  been  enabled  to 
grant  the  Vicar,  was  by  relinquishing  a  tour 
himself  into  Wales;  and  which  was  only 
permitted  on  the  proviso,  that  Louis  should  be 
liis  substitute.  Thus  under  the  sanction  of 
"  Aunt  Ehzabeth's"  fiat,  it  was  deemed  an  ad- 
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visable  and  advantageous  arrangement  for  all 
parties. 

This  comprised  the  chief  purport  of  both 
dispatches ;  though^  with  blended  expressions  of 
regret  from  the  latter,  were  mixed  up  through- 
out the  tenor  of  the  letter,  those  joyous  antici- 
pations of  happiness,  at  the  thoughts  of  their 
return,  notwithstanding  her  sincerely  lament- 
ing at  the  same  time,  a  necessity  of  recalling 
the  young  people  home,  sooner  than  was 
expected  into  comparative  solitude. 

It  however  appeared  imperative,  that  Mr. 
Neville  must  either  return  almost  imme- 
diately, or  find  another  substitute  before  the 
next  Sunday's  duty;  and  as  time  would 
not  admit  the  possibility  of  such  an  efi"ort,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Neville  decreed,  that  but  one  inter- 
vening day,  after  the  receipt  of  this  unwelcome 
dispatch,  could  be  devoted  to  their  present 
domicile.  When  this  dire  necessity  was  made 
known  to  the  Domine  and  Mr.  Thornwell, 
it    most    effectually    roused    them     from    all 
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their  plots  and  counterplots  against  tlie 
chequered  state  of  Kingdoms,  or  Queendoms, 
as  the  carrier  specified,  who  advertised  to  send 
things  to  every  town  of  the  realm. 

The  game  was  abandoned,  and  the  rest  of 
their  quiet  evening  devoted  to  social  chat,  whilst 
Mrs.  Neville  was  mentally  rejoicing  that  her  two 
daughters  were  at  least  ignorant  of  the  pending 
evil ;  for  such  she  felt  sensible  it  would  prove, 
and  was,  therefore,  well  pleased  to  think  that 
the  enjoyment  and  happiness  of  the  ball  had 
not  been  destroyed. 

The  other  packet,  of  a  more  bulky  nature, 
especially  addressed  to  Georgy,  bearing  the 
post-mark  of  a  Welsh  town,  was  placed  on  her 
toilet-table,  so  that  in  the  morning  she  might 
read  Louisas  first  traveller's  story.  And  now 
that  the  home  quartette  are  about  to  depart  for 
their  peaceful  slumbers,  we  will  take  a  peep  at 
the  ball-room  votaries. 

On  first  taking  a  brief  survey  of  the  room, 
it    appeared    to    be    decorated    with    all   the 
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embellishments^  which  provincial  art  could 
possibly  devise,  and  very  successfully  and  taste- 
fully had  it  been  displayed. 

The  Yernon,  Speldhurst,  and  Campbell 
parties  were  at  once  considered,  on  their 
entrance,  as  the  central,  or  solar  system, 
around  which  all  the  inferior  satellites 
were  bound  to  revolve ;  and  certainly  a 
more  homogeneous  amalgamation  of  twinkling 
orbs  vrere  never  before  exposed  to  mortal 
view. 

Allowirg  for  the  variations  of  class  and 
magnitude,  many  of  them  evidently  appeared 
for  the  first  time  emerging  from  the  depths  of 
obscurity  into  another  hemisphere;  but  from 
such  a  sudden,  though  temporary  blaze  of 
light,  it  seemed  to  be  somewhat  bewildering, 
until  they  had  by  degrees  most  unceremo- 
niously indulged  themselves  in  a  good  down- 
right, vulgar,  John  rull  stare  at  the  ^' grandees, ^^ 
as  they  called  them;  and  felt- assured  that  they 
had  neither  more   nor   less    appendant   limbs 
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to  theii'  bodies,  than  were  attached  to  tlieir 
own  corporeal  frames. 

To  attempt  anything  like  preserving  de- 
corum_,  after  the  first  quadrille, — with  which, 
according  to  the  etiquette  of  the  place,  the 
Vernon  family  were  expected  to  commence  the 
ball, — was  wholly  out  of  the  question.  But 
when  this  duty  had  been  effected  with  some 
difficulty  amongst  their  own  party,  according 
to  pre-arrangement,  they  had  only  to  gaze  on, 
with  amazement  and  mute  astonishment  for 
some  time  at  the  wondrous  feats  of  agility 
exhibited,  displaying  a  perfect  Cerito  exaggera- 
tion of  muscular  power,  minus  the  grace  of 
evolution. 

Frederick,  who  from  his  previously  active 
energies  in  the  canvassing  line,  was  determiv.cd 
to  keep  up  his  interest  and  popularity  vnth  the 
natives  to  the  last ;  or,  perhaps,  with  Rose's 
permission,  wishing  to  disprove  Madame's 
theory  of  "  Inglice  jalotisy,'^ — danced  on  in 
one    continuous    and    gallant     style,    making 
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himself  a   perfect   victim   to   his  hard  earned 
laurels. 

However,  by  contriving  to  revolve  near  his 
own  party,  and  establish  his  footing  upon 
all  occasions,  as  close  to  them  as  pos- 
sible, he  managed  to  bring  under  their 
inspection,  some  of  the  most  grotesque  spe- 
cimens of  human  capabilities  imaginable,  and 
of  which  the  elevated  seats  allotted  to  the 
M.P.  community,  afforded  an  admirable  and 
commanding  view. 

Thus  did  the  polka  attempts  exhibit  one 
heaving  and  waving  tempest  of  human  heads, 
whilst  bodies  corporate  were  to  be  seen 
struggling  right  and  left,  right  or  wrong, — 
in  time,  or  out  of  time, — no  matter  which. 
Then,  such  collisions  ! — such  tumbles  ! — such 
a  sea  of  troubles  !  and  such  convulsive  move- 
ments now  and  then,  which  embodied  every 
one,  en  masse — never  could  have  shaken  the 
foundation  of  mortal  beings  before  or  since  the 
flood. 
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Some  pliilosopliers  assert,  that  extremes 
meet  others — that  extremes  are  daugerous ; 
but  without  entering  into  extreme  solutions,  wc 
may  venture  to  remark,  that  both  the  one  and 
the  other,  could  not  have  been  more  palpably 
demonstrated  as  a  truism  than  in  the  present 
instance ;  for  here  were  to  be  seen,  as  Frederick 
observed,  every  pas  de  manege  conceivable, — as 
the  extremes  of  coupled  humanity  either 
galloped,  or  kicked  themselves  and  others, 
in  a  most  nondescript  fashion,  within  scope 
of  observation.  TaU  and  short — fat  and  thin — 
round  and  square ; — were  hnked  together 
in  most  geometrical  confusion,  jostling  their 
way,  until  a  few  of  the  most  choice  spirits 
seemed  to  have  been  imperceptibly,  though 
under  Frederick's  secret  agency,  manoeuvred  to 
the  upper  end  of  the  room,  for  the  express  pur- 
pose of  falling  within  the  perception  of  the 
elite,  and  lighting  up  the  testimony  of  our  phi- 
losophical remark  to  the  full  extreme. 

First,  might   be   seen  a  wee   manakiu,  the 
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very  antipodes  to  Long  Smith, — broad-built 
about  the  shoulders,  descending  like  an  inclined 
plane^  pointed  off  to  the  most  abrupt  terminus,, 
ever  formed  by  the  toes  of  man, — grasping  at^a 
length  of  womankind,  so  lank,  so  lean,  so 
devoid  of  all  tournure,  that  had  it  not  been  for 
a  long  scanty  robe  of  olden  times  and 
dimensions,  clinging  to  her  in  mermaid  style, 
she  might  have  endangered  the  life  of  her 
partner — ^who,  poor  man,  would  fain,  from 
his  obesity,  have  swam  more  gently  through 
the  elemental  strife  of  human  beings,  like  a 
diminutive  cod^s  head  and  shoulders,  but 
with  its  continuations ;  for,  in  cutting  off  the 
en-tail,  we  should  be  deprived  of  an  extremity, 
far  from  desirable  as  a  simile,  and  one  further 
suggesting  itself  as  a  pictorial  merman,  bearing 
thus,  as  it  does,  a  more  complimentary  affinity  to 
the  lady ;  and  the  best  illustration  vje  can  offer, 
without  the  graphic  aid  of  a  Punchinello  pencil, 
instead  of  its  monosyllabled  contemporary — a 
mere  quill  of  a  goosBj  as  some  may  opine. 
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A  second  couple  now  whirled  themselves 
into  notice,  whom  Frederick  had  despaired  of 
seeing  from  alledged  colds — the  veritable  Long 
Smith  himself,  who  would  have  admirably 
matched  with  the  foregoing  lady,  rather  than 
with  his  short,  dumpy  wife,  looking  as  fat  and 
roundabout  as  though  she  were  sheltering  all 
the  little  Long  Smiths  that  ever  had  been,  or 
were  to  be,  under  her  most  capaciously-spread- 
ing outer  garment,  Hke  a  hen  and  chickens. 

It  was  quite  refreshing  to  see  this  conjugal 
and  very  loving  couple,  in  the  zenith  of  delight, 
renewdng  their  young-daj^  enjoyments  after  an 
academical  re-tuition  of  a  provincialized  polka 
artiste.  By  the  time  they  had  arrived  within 
ken  of  our  observant  party,  intending,  no 
doubt,  to  show  off  to  the  best  advantage,  an 
involuntary  sneeze,  out  of  time  and  out  of 
measure,  and  of  endless  dui'atiou,  arrested 
their  further  progress. 

To  search  for  a  cambric  was  indispensable, 
and  equally  so   to  apply  it  to  such  a  length  of 
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proboscis  instanter ;  for  all  versed  in  noseology 
would  have  agreed  in  its  just  proportions  to 
the  man,  and  vouched  for  such  nasal  promon- 
tories requiring  speedy  appliances.  But  al- 
though this  ornamental  appendage  was  not 
very  difficult  of  access  to  himself — and  yet, 
fortunately  out  of  the  reach  of  others — still, 
under  present  circumstances,  this  sneezing  fit 
happened  very  maUa-propoSj  for  he  found  it 
'•  quite  enough  to  do  to  wait  upon  his  nose/' 
as  a  servant  once  said,  when  delicately  with- 
drawing at  the  moment  such  "  catch-cold  ^^ 
demands  required  his  especial  attention. 

Mrs.  Long  Smith  thus  seemed  panting 
under  a  most  painful  confliction  of  feelings, 
with  a  face  of  ashes,  and  a  neck  of  crimson,  at 
this  unfortunate  contre  temSj  till  they  were 
edged  off  by  others,  as  the  long  and  short  of 
the  matter,  and  as  quickly  forgotten. 

But  it  would  be  endless  to  attempt  further 
dehneations  of  the  interminable  couplets  who 
figured  away  in  kaleidiscopic  succession  throng- 
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out  the  evening,  shukiiig  the  very  fouudatiou 
of  the  room,  and  making  the  very  boards  bend* 
creak,  and  shriek  with  agony  !  Some,  however, 
there  were  who  contrived  to  sustain  their  equi- 
librium; some  who  lost  it  altogether,  either 
through  theii*  own  awkwardness  or  that  of 
others,  much  to  the  merriment  of  the  more 
dexterous  and  well-initiated,  who  always  tri- 
umph over  the  fallen ;  some  there  were  to  be 
seen  bearing  their  ignoble  fate  with  heroic  for- 
titude, and  rushing  again  into  actiun ;  whilst 
olhers  made  a  precipitate  retreat,  casting 
lorth  most  wrathful  look.s  of  the  fiercest  indig- 
nation. 

One  fallen  chief  might  be  observed,  a  per- 
fect II  Furibondo,  whilst  the  fair  partner  of  liis 
low  abasement  sat  transfixed  with  alarm. 

Another  Frankenstein  monster  too,  seemed 
to  be  all  up  in  arms  when  cheered  on  regaining 
the  legitimate  use  of  his  legs,  and  to  whom 
the  Persian  salutation  might  be  somewhat  a])- 
propriate — "  I   hope  your  valuable    brains   are 
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in  good  order/^ — by  way  of  a  sarcastic  hint  to 
the  contrary. 

Several  other  pugnacious  Httle  bantams 
lost  their  serenity  and  equanimity  as  well^  but 
no  wonder,,  for — 

"  'Tis  certain  that  the  modish  passions 
Descend  among  the  crowd  like  fashions." 

Be  that  as  it  may^  all  the  graces  seemed  to 
be  put  to  flight  by  the  majority  with  a  mag- 
nanimous resolution,  and  doubtless  pre-deter- 
mination  of  entering  into  the  thorough  enjoy- 
ment of  those  fashions  and  passions  to  their 
fullest  extent  and  indulgence. 

We  must  therefore  abandon  in  proper  time 
the  depiction  of  this  phantasmagoria  of  mor- 
tality, before  the  assumption  of  that  disguise, 
consequent  upon  bacchanalian  orgies  and  fran- 
tic revelry ;  and  shall  resort  more  to  our  auricu- 
lar powers  than  to  visual  observances  in  order 
to  state,  that  when  all  the  necessary  dissemina- 
tions of  attention  had  been  bestowed  by  the 
gentlemen  of  the  elite  party  amongst  those  of 
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political  association  in  connection  with  the 
evening's  entertainment,  they  were  enabled 
more  exclusively  to  devote  themselves  to  their 
own  immediate  circle. 

Through  some  movement  or  other  on  the 
benches,  by  way  of  accommodation  during  this 
reinforcement,  Georgy  found  herself  sitting 
somewhat  aloof  in  the  corner  of  a  bay  window, 
with  a  curtain  partially  drawn  on  one  side,  so 
that  were  she  disposed  to  turn  her  eyes  from 
the  ghirc  of  light,  and  frivolity  within,  she 
might  rest  them  on  a  fairer  view  without,  where 
a  lovely  valley  lay,  in  bright  tranquillity 
beneath  our  "silent  solemn  orb,'  which  she 
might,  heroine-like,  have  apostrophized  thus, 

"  How  beautifully  tlie  moonbeams  glimmer ! 
They  arc  searching,  but  tell  no  tales'' 

And  though  every  line  we  write,  with  avowed 
self-conceit  is  contradictory,  and  disproves  the 
assertion,  still  as,  "where  ignorance  is  bhss 
'tis  folly  to  be  wise,"   in  accordance  with  the 
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old  terse  saying,  we  will  leave  her  thus, 
and  proceed  not  only  with  our  researches,  but 
our  tale  despite  the  poetical  falsification. 

As  Lord  Speldhurst  approached,  he  first 
observed  with  surprise  a  shade  of  gravity 
usurping  the  usually  joyous  expression  of 
Georgy^s  countenance,  as  he  stood  before  her, 
and  seemed  rapidly  to  be  calculating  in  his 
own  mind  what  could  be  passing  in  hers,  whilst 
evidently  struck  with  the  new  shade  of  beauty, 
it  imparted,  giving  languor  to  the  eye,  and  a 
beaming  glance,  "  softer  than  moonlight." 

At  last  seating  himself  beside  her,  he  said, 
"  You  will  not,  I  trust,  think  me  impertinent, 
if  I  venture  to  consider  myself  more  privileged 
within  the  last  few  days,  than  could  have  been 
justifiable  on  our  earlier  acquaintance,  when  I 
thus  express  a  hope  that  nothing  of  an  annoy- 
ing or  distressing  natui'e  has  been  conveyed 
in  the  letter  which  I  observed  you  could 
scarcely,  (as  I  thought)  have  had  a  moment  to 
peruse." 
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"  I  wus  not  iiwai'e/'  replied  Georgy  ;  *'  that 
those  uudetiued  feelings  which  a  slight  glance 
at  that  letter,  has  certainly  occasioned  could 
have  stamped  on  my  countenance  an  expression 
of  sorrow  which  it  seems  by  your  remarking, 
I  have  vainly  endeavoured  to  overcome,  if  not 
dissipate  for  a  time  as  a  dream  of  the  imagina- 
tion ;  but  the  few  hasty  words  whicli  caught 
my  eye  on  opening  the  Woodvale  dispatch,  will 
not  on  reflection,  bear  any  fui-ther  self-misre- 
presentation, and  I  am  now  confident  they  were 
issued  as  a  mandate  for  an  immediate  return 
home,  which  must  of  necessity  be  obeyed; 
but  I  have  no  right  to  be  sad  at  heart,  no  !  not 
in  the  least,"  she  continued,  with  a  very  audi- 
ble sigh  notMithstanding ;  '^  at  the  thoughts  of 
returning  to  the  dear  Vicarage,  it  is  a  lovely 
spot !  and  many  are  the  happy  faces  will  greet 
and  welcome  the  truants  back  to  their  peaceful 
home.  No!''  she  again  repeated,  witli  another 
very  near  a})proach  to  a  sigh ;  "  1  have  no 
right  to  be  sad  at  heart/' 
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"And  are  you  apt  to  be  sad  at  heart?" 
asked  Lord  Speldhurst,  who  seemed  far  from 
sad,  as  he  listened  and  watched  her  intelligent 
countenance. 

"  Not  very  often  it  is  true/^  she  answered ; 
"  for  my  hfe  has  hitherto  proved  a  very  happy 
one,  but  how  much  has  that  happiness  been 
increased  of  late,  by  our  living  under  the  same 
roof  with  an  Uncle  so  dear  in  every  way  to 
us,  and  whose  presence  even  but  for  a  day  or 
two  at  Woodvale,  seemed  to  shed  a  sort  of 
revivifying  influence  over  our  monotonous 
existence;  but  to  have  enjoyed  such  happiness 
for  days  in  rapid  succession  !  Oh  !  such  very, 
very,  happy  days  !  and  now  to  .be  so  abruptly 
called  on  to  relinquish  them  is  beyond  my 
philosophy  to  support  without  a  slight  pang; 
besides,"  she  continued ;  "  I  grieve  for  poor 
Matilda,  who,  at  this  moment  has  not  the  re- 
motest idea  of  the  change  so  soon  likely  to 
await  her." 

"  Then  you  did  not  disclose  those  few  vague 
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words,  wlilcli  luav  prove,  it  is  to  be  hoped  alto- 
gether erroneous/' 

"Certjiiuly  not,  for  why  should  I  have 
occasioned  her  tlie  same  unhappincss  as  myself, 
when  this  very  evening  may  be  the  last,  she 
will  enjoy  in  the  society  of  those  whom  she 
must  regret  so  deeply?" 

"  Of  course,"  said  the  Earl,  ''  I  cannot 
affect  to  misunderstand  the  allusion  regarding 
your  sister ;  by  Luraley,  the  blow  will  be  even 
more  acutely  felt  than  by  herself;  but  you, 
who  have  not  quite  the  same  interest  in  Lu in- 
ky, express  an  equal  semblance  of  regret,  even 
to  be  sad  at  heart." 

Georgy,  lecling  from  the  Earl's  tone  and 
manner,  that  she  had  in  some  way  committed 
herself,  as  she  caught  the  earnest  and  pene- 
trative look  with  which  he  was  scrutinizing 
every  word  and  action,  whilst  she  uttered  them 
— rallied  enough  to  say,  although  \\ith  a  suf- 
fusion of  blushes — "  Oli,  wluii  ilmt  rare  occur- 
rence does    happen,    1   do   not   long    entertain 
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such  sombre  thoughts_,  for  if  I  am  thus  de- 
pressed, I  need  but  contemplate  the  awakening 
and  glorious  scenes  of  nature,  which  speaks 
with  a  voice  not  to  be  misunderstood — such, 
for  instance,  as  presents  itself  at  this  moment 
from  the  window — for  it  tells  of  goodness  and 
power  j  showing,  that  though  gloom  may  reign 
for  a  time,  it  gives  place  to  brighter  hours  at 
last,  and  perhaps,  in  itself,  works  out  a  benefit 
in  the  end." 

"  May  you  ever  feel  thus,"  resumed  Lord 
Speldhurst,  "  for  it  is  a  blessed  faith,  and  yet 
it  is  natural  that  the  heart  should  sink,  while 
trust  and  confidence  give  way  for  a  time."  But 
still,  he  added  with  more  cheerfulness,  yet 
with  a  tenderness  and  softness  of  intonation, 
which  can  only  be  called  the  tone  of  love,  ^'  Ave 
should  not  yield  to  feelings,  which,  in  the  end, 
might  master  us;  and  amongst  such  thoughtless, 
joyous  spirits  as  these  around  us,  we  ought  to 
be  assured  all  is  not  sadness  in  the  world,  and 
that  there  is  truly  such  a  thing  as  hope. 
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Yet  to  prove  this  sustaiuing  principle  of 
life,  I  must  appeal  to  you — for  not  one  particle 
have  you  bestowed  or  hekl  out,  to  imply  a 
future  welcome  to  Woodvale,  or  its  neigh- 
bourhood ;  though,  perhaps,  you  may  scarcely 
be  yet  aware  of  my  future  intentions  of  ren- 
dering   the    Priory    a   favourite    residence   of 
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Poor  Georgy  now  felt  in  a  pitiable  state  of 
confusion,  from  the  instant  and  flashing  recol- 
lection of  the  morning's  letter,  conscious  as  she 
was  of  its  tenor  relative  to  the  Uberal  benefice 
so  recently  conferred — the  rushing  thought  of 
Frederick's  remark  on  the  occasion — her  own 
apparent  ingratitude  in  never  alluding  to  it— 
whilst  the  EarFs  ambiguous  speed i,  altogether 
seemed  to  form  a  confusing  labyrinth  of  ideas, 
from  which  she  was  uuable  to  extricate  herself. 

Although  coquettes  and  flirts  may  talk  un- 
interruptedly, indiff'ercnt  people  enter  calmly 
into  conversation — or  an  engaged  cou[)le  hold 
unbroken    communication    with    each    other; 
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still,  in  Love's  first  young  Spring  moments^ 
there  is  only  a  fitful  degree  of  eloquence^  for  it 
is  full  of  reflection,  and  for  a  time  Georgy  took 
refuge  in  silence. 

"  Eor  she  could  not  express  what  she  thought, 
Yet  her  silence  still  gave  him  no  pain, 
As  they  who  feel  most,  he'd  been  taught, 
Their  feelings  could  seldom  explain." 

At  this  moment  a  sudden  stir  amongst  their 
own  immediate  circle,  as  if  about  to  prepare  for 
departure,  seemed  to  arouse  some  scintillation 
of  thought,  and  she  hastily  exclaimed — "  How 
shamefully  ungrateful !  how  wretchedly  un- 
feeling you  must  think  me.  Lord  Speldhurst, 
to  appear  so  callous — to — " 

^^  To  my  feelings,  indeed,^^  interrupted  the 
Earl,  in  a  low  voice,  but,  like  a  true  chris- 
tian, he  more  cheerfully  added,  "  I  will,  if 
possible,  endeavour  to  think  more  favourably 
of  a  heart,  in  which  I  have  yet  discovered  no 
other  blemish  than  the  little  reserve  of  hope, 
which  I  in  vain  covet ;  but  before  I  grant  you 
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absolution  for  all  personal  offences,  let  lue 
eutreat  you  to  ])iiiiish  tliiit  cold,  frii^id  title, 
awarded  me  by  right  of  birth,  and,  as  your 
sister  Matilda  has  been  taught  by  Saville,  to 
call  hinl  by  his  Christian  name,  pray  level  all 
worldly  distinctions  in  future,  and  call  me 
Arthur,  Magnifico,  or  any  other  hard  sounding 
name,  for  I  know  you  have  committed  this 
breach  of  etiquette  oftentimes  in  public,  and 
thus,  with  the  proviso  of  your  adhering  to  the 
same  in  private,  1  v.ill  absolve  you  at  once 
from  all  other  penitential  inflictions  for  past 
transgressions;  and  now,"  he  added,  in  a 
whisper,  taking  her  Land  and  placing  it  within 
his  arm.  *'  Let  one  retiu'ning  pressure  of  this 
dear  little  hand,  prove  your  assent,  which  shall 
suihce,  without  my  further  trespassing  on  your 
kindness,  that  is, /or  the  present,'^  he  smilingly 
continued;  "  Init  I  see,  we  must  be  on  the 
move,  or  incur  reaiark." 

The    coveted  pressure    w;w    returned — and 
they  were  soon  grouping  themselves  with   the 
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rest  of  the  party^  who  lost  no  time  in  wending 
their  way  through  a  private  passage  to  the  dif- 
ferent carriages,  not  sorry  to  escape  from  the 
uproarious  merriment  which  was  even  com- 
mencing before  the  actual  moment  of  supper. 

On  placing  Georgy  in  the  carriage,,  Lord 
Speldhurst  gave  her  to  understand,  that  he  in- 
tended to  ride  over  early  in  the  morning  to 
hear  the  epistolary  doom,  and  would  contrive 
to  prepare  Lumley  for  the  tidings,  whatever 
they  might  be  which  awaited  them. 

The  several  parties,  each  bent  their  home- 
ward way,  leaving  only  a  few  of  the  younger 
men  to  witness  the  concluding  eflPects  of  toast- 
in  gs,  speechifyings,  and  all  other  exaggerating 
symbols  of  patriotism,  or  rather  its  outward 
seeming ;  when  every  man  apparently  identified 
himself  as  a  political  pillar  of  the  state, 
without  whose  individual  support  it  might 
fall. 

What  passed  on  this  occasion,  we  may 
probably  hear  through  the  instrumentality  of 
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Frederick's  descriptive  genius — if  his  liead 
happens  to  be  upon  the  perpendicular,  and  his 
intellects  not  quite  in  a  state  of  bankruptcy  in 

the  mornins: 

But  to  OUR  own  repose — after  preparing  a 
new  leaf  to  receive  the  impressions,  whatever 
they  may  be,  from  the  multitude  of  embryo 
anticipations,  we  may  naturally  expect  to  pre- 
sent themselves.  As  to  their  future  realiza- 
tions, we  must  await  day  by  day  to  work  out 
their  gradual  developments — for  we  profess 
not  to  sketch  beyond  the  passing  moment, 
as — 

"  Sufficient  for  the  dav,  is  tli3  evil  thereof." 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


'  The  balmy  morning  breathed  perfume, 

The  wakening  flow'rs  unveiled  their  bloom  ; 

Up  with  the  sun,  from  short  repose, 

Gay  health  and  lusty  labour  rose  ; 

The  milkmaid  carolled  at  her  pail, 

And  shepherds  whistled  o'er  the  dale  ; 

When  love,  who  led  a  rural  life, 

Remote  from  bustle,  state,  and  strife. 

Forth  from  his  thatch'd  roof'd  cottage  stray'd 

And  stroU'd  along  the  dewy  glade." 


Such  was  the  scene  that  awaited  Matilda  and 
Georgy,  as  they  proceeded  on  their  morning's 
ramble— which  had  been  mentally  pre-aranged 
and  proposed  by  the  latter  with  the  kind  intent 
of  preparing  her  sister  for  the  result  of  those 
suppositions  she   entertained,   feeling   assured 
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they  would  be  confirmed  by  a  further  perusal 
of  the  letter  she  held  in  her  hand,  and  which 
she  determined  on  not  reading  till  they  had 
progressed  some  little  distance  from  the  house, 
although  she  had  previously  communicated  her 
own  fearful  surmises  of  its  contents. 

The  packet  was  at  last  opened  ;  but,  after  all 
its  apparent  bulk  had  merely  assumed  a  con- 
sequential appearance  from  the  large  unformed 
bojnsh  heiroglyphical  characters  requiring  space 
— with  which  Louis  thus  addressed  his 
sister, — 

"  Georgy,  dearest  ! 

"  I  scarcely  feel  assured,  that  this  rambling 
letter  of  mine  will  receive  the  same  sisterly 
welcome  it  otherwise  might  expect,  were  it 
unaccompanied  by  a  peremptory  summons 
home. 

"  The  whys  and  wherefores  of  this  sudden 
express,  will  be  communicated  in  detail  by  my 
Aunt  Elizabeth's  home  dispatches ;  which  will 
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doubtless  further  relate,  that  the  very  circum- 
stances to  be  looked  on  in  a  grievous  light  by 
yourself  and  Matilda,  have  thrown  around  me 
a  halo  of  delight;  for,  a  field  of  travel  has  not 
only  been  presented  to  view,  but  the  prospect 
of  meeting  you  all  on  my  return  takes  from 
the  regret  of  its  brief  enjoyment. 

"Still,  1  must  relate  a  few  of  my  own 
movements  since  I  have  been  spirited  away  by 
one  of  the  most  intelligent  of  human  genii, 
and  who  by  an  odd  coincidence  happens  to 
rank  himself  as  contemporary  at  Oxford,  with 
Matty's  "  Magnifico,^'  or  yours,  Georgy,  which- 
ever may  have  proved  the  fair  sister  of  mine, 
who  has  by  this  time  appropriated  the  said 
individual's  devotional  services  to  herself. 

"  Lord  Speldhurst,  whom  I  have  recently 
discovered  from  my  new  friend  Murray,  to  be 
the  identical  individual  thus  introduced  by  you 
under  that  quaint  designation,  aud  who  still 
more  miraculously,  I  find,  -is  to  become  an 
occasional  resident  at  the  dear  old  Priory  in 
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our  neiglibourliood,  lias  been  stamped  wirh 
such  admirable  characteristics  on  my  mind  I)v 
my  travelling  companion,  that  I  am  all  anxiety 
for  his  acquaintance,  or  at  least  an  introduction 
to  his  belongings  if  not  to  himself;  for  you 
know,  dear  Georgy,  how  I  have  longed  from 
time  immemorial  to  be  allowed  to  run  wild 
among  those  old  ruins,  and  sketch  away  to  my 
hearths  content.  So  fair  ladies,  I  give  j^ou 
ample  warning,  that  whichever  may  think  fit 
to  become  the  titled  mistress  of  that  once  mo- 
nastic domain,  she  will  find  my  wandering 
spirit  haunting  its  cloistered  precincts  in  the 
character  of  a  spectral  artist. 

"But,  I  must  say  a  few  words  of  our  tour, 
if  it  be  only  to  prove  the  rapidity  of  steam 
movements,  reserving  all  particulars  till  we 
meet.  You  may  conceive  my  delight  by  yours 
— on  a  first  emancipation  from  our  own  quiet 
valley,  but  you  have  yet  to  learn  that  of  luxu- 
riating en  train  with  the  inconceivable  velocity, 
to  which  I  have  been  addicted  the  last  few  day8. 
VOL.   in. 
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"  Cheltenham  was  our  first  destination, 
where  we  dined  at  a  Royal  Hotels  in  regal 
apartments,  and  where  we  ^'  fared  most  sump- 
tnoosly  every  day"  at  a  regal  price— thence  we 
fiew  through  Swindon  to  Bath,  with  its  hang- 
ing crescents  j — next  to  Bristol,  all  bustle  and 
dirt,  though  with  its  redeeming  outlet  of  adja- 
cent Downs  and  beauteous  scenery,  but  which, 
from  torrents  of  rain  we  were  compelled  to 
sui'vcy  as  best  we  could,  under  a  mere  Camera- 
Obscnra  Observatory  placed  admirably  on  the 
heights,  to  perform  the  part  of  a  convenient 
umbrella  for  such  determined  scene  hunters  as 
ourselves. 

"  A  gleam  of  sunsbinc  now  and  then  lent  a 
cheerful  ra}^,  to  show  what  might  have  been  its 
general  effect  on  the  landscape;  but  so  brief, 
that  in  a  fit  of  desperation  we  braved  the 
weather,  crossed  into  Y/ales,  for  the  express 
purpose  of  reaching  Aberystwith  to  view  "  the 
DeviFs  bridge,'^  at  which  place  we  rested  on 
the    seventh     day,    making    a    church    of    our 
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sitting  room,  with  the  magnificent  watoriull  Ibr 
our  organ. 

"We  are  now  about  to  take  a  ramble 
through  the  more  northern  passes,  but  must 
contrive  to  be  liomc  by  the  time  of  your  ex- 
pected return  to  AVoodvalc ; — and  now,  dear 
Georgy,  you  ought  to  return  me  most  devout 
thanks,  for  having  by  tliis  frolic  appeased  the 
impatience  of  my  travelling  friend,  who  would 
otherwise  have  carried  off*  my  father's  substi- 
tute instead,  and  then  of  how  much  happiness 
would  you  not  have  been  deprived  ? — so  after 
all,  commend  me  for  a  most  brotherly  act,  and 
for  which  I  only  lay  claim  to  the  moderate 
compensation  of  your  intercession  with  the 
"Magnifico,'' to  award  me  full  credentials  as 
to  a  privileged  entree  into  the  Pjiory  grounds; 
for  you  know  my  mania,  and  the  de-ire  I  have 
to  sketch  every  local  scene  of  intercut  before 
my  Indian  bauislmicnt,  asyou  tern\  my  destined 
career. 

"Murray  begs  you  to  name,  and  bring  him 
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to  the  remembrance  of  the  Priory  Lord !  (if 
admissable),  and  I  have  now  but  a  moment  left 
to  sign  myself^ 

'^  Ever  your  attached,, 

"  Louis—" 

The  sisters  looked  at  each  other  with  an 
admixture  of  blushes^  on  one  countenance,  and 
something  very  near  akin  to  blank  dismay  on 
the  other ;  the  former  raised  by  Louisas  uncere- 
monious allusions,  the  latter  arising  from 
Matilda's  unexpected  and  equally  unwelcome 
surprise. 

There  was,  however,  little  time  for  comment 
or  confessions  of  any  sort  between  the  sisters ; 
for  they  mutually  agreed  it  was  necessary  to 
return  immediately  to  the  house  and  ascertain 
the  particulars ;  especially  as  Georgy  had  inti- 
mated the  proposed  intention  of  Lord  Speld- 
hurst^s,  and  Sir  Lumley^s  early  visit,  to  ascertain 
when  they  were  to  leave  the  present  scenes, 
which  each  seemed  inwardly  to  feel,  had  com- 
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prised  witliiu  a  few  weeks  the  incidents  of  a 
life;  and  thosCj  fraught  Avith  feelings  of  that 
all  powerful  nature,  which  at  least  in  woman, 
— when  gifted  with  reflective  and  intellectual 
endowments, — constitute  the  materials  on  which 
she  stakes  her  future  happiness  of  existence. 

Though  the  usual  buoyancy  of  life  and 
spirit  seemed  for  a  moment  fled,  yet  in  youth 
there  is  that  tenacity  of  both,  which  rarely  re- 
linquishes its  hold  for  any  length  of  time,— the 
mind  so  quickly  puts  forth  fresh  shoots,  even 
though  doubtful  as  to  where  tliey  may  ulti- 
mately attach  themselves. 

The  sisters  partly  exemplified  this,  on  their 
way  to  the  house,  which  they  soon  reached, 
and  as  rapidly  made  tlieh*  way  into  Mrs. 
Neville's  dressing-room,  where  they  knew  she 
would  be  found  at  tliat  hour.  Tlie  aff'ectionate 
mother  was,  if  tlic  truth  must  be  tokl,  far 
more  overwhelmed  with  disappointment  than 
her  daughters,  removing  them,  as  it  appeared 
to  licr  it  would,  from   such   bi'ight  a  ad  happy 
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prospects,,  whicli  slie  was  too  watchful  an  obser- 
ver not  to  have  surmised  might,  had  their  visit 
been  prolonged,  tended  to  their  future  welfare, 
if  not  aggrandizement ;  it  was,  however,  no 
little  relief  to  find  that  she  was  spared  the  pain 
of  first  imparting  the  previous  night^s  intelli- 
gence. 

Therefore,  after  warmly  expressing  her 
regret  at  these  untoward  circumstances,  she 
placed  in  exchange  for  that  of  Louis,  the  other 
two  letters  in  their  hands,  whilst  stating  that 
on  the  morrow  it  was  settled  they  were  to 
depart,  and  must  communicate  the  same  to 
Sir  Frederick  at  the  breakfast-table  without 
delay. 

There  was  but  little  time  for  mutual  cogi- 
tations, as  the  breakfast-bell  had  long  sounded, 
and  though  not  heeded  in  general  by  the 
Campbell  family,  the  Nevilles  had  always 
strictly  adhered  to  its  punctual  summons  until 
this  morning;  when,  on  descending,  they  found 
almost  the  whole  of  the  party  assembled,  and 
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listening  with  breathless  astonishment  to  tlie 
sudden  rccal  announced  by  Mr.  Neville. 

Sir  Frederick,  though  truly  grieved,  could 
not  deny  the  urgent  necessity  which  enforced 
it,  whilst  his  son  bccume  outrageous — vowing 
vengeance  against  all  travelling  parsons — de- 
clared, if  his  uncle  would  but  lend  hi  in  a  sur- 
plice, he  would  run  down  and  give  the  natives 
a  better  sermon  on  the  next  Sunday  than  they 
had  been  blessed  with  since  the  vicar's  last — or 
Speldhurst  would,  he  was  sure,  lend  his  tooth- 
less "  old  chap,"  which  perhaps  would  be  the 
more  orthodox  plan  of  the  two,  though  he  had 
l)ut  one  solitary  pillar  left  in  front,  which, 
standing  alone  in  a  desert,  might  remind  the 
congregation  of  "^  Lot's  wife,''  which  would  be 
very  edifying  if  they  could  not  understand  his 
mumbling  doctrine. 

But  with  all  Frederick's  wild  and  rambling 
foolery,  it  was  \ery  evident  he  was  secretly 
annoyed,  and  again  added,  that  he  should  have 
instantly  to  fly  about  the  country,  proclaiming 
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instead  of  "  good  tidings  ^'  those  of  an  adverse 
nature ;  for^  he  would  not  have  the  responsi- 
bihty  of  encountering  certain  lords  and  knights 
of  the  shire  in  a  fray,  when  they  found  that 
the  fairest  birds  in  the  land  had  unceremoni- 
ously, and  without  due  warniug,  migrated 
before  the  seasonable  period  of  their  allotted 
flight  to  Woodvale, — no  1  not  for  the  universe  t 
Although  Matilda  and  Georgy,  of  whose 
private  thoughts  we  are  unsuspectedly  pos- 
sessed, were  fully  conscious  of  this  unnecessary 
exertion  on  Frederick's  part,  said  not  a  word, 
feeling  assured  that  a  gallop  to  the  Vernons, 
more  especiallj^,  and  the  Castle,  under  any  cir- 
cumstances, would  be  attended  with  renovating 
effects;  consequently,  were  Sir  Lumley's  and 
Lord  Speldhurst's  expected  visit  privately  made 
knoAvn  to  him,  it  would  prevent  his  setting 
forth  and  fulfilling  a  promise  they  had  been 
privy,  to  the  over-night  with  Kose, — besides 
affording  him  the  opportunity  -  of  making  an 
arrangement  as  to  his  re-union  in  the  family 
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circle,  from  which  he  had  been  ouly  granted 
leave  of  absence  during  the  visit  of  his  WuoJ- 
vale  relatives. 

Lady  Campbell  and  her  daughters, — what- 
ever may  have  been  their  secret  rejoicings, — 
outwardly  manifested  very  ci\il  regret  by  many 
polite  speeches,  and  were  as  profuse  in  their 
final  attentions  as  they  had  been  formerly  the 
reverse.  But  by  way  of  removing  the  gloom 
which  prevailed  and  changing  the  subject  al- 
together, as  they  loitered  over  the  breakfast- 
table,  they  insisted  on  Frederick's  telhng  them 
how  the  "  Goths  and  Vandals  "  carried  on  the 
war  after  they  left  the  ball-room. 

Frederick,  more  for  the  purpose  of  chasing 
away  a  few  fitful  clouds,  which  he  observed 
wandering  over  the  fail*  brows,  which  nature's 
hand  in  general  so  beauteously  arrayed  with 
unfurrowed  serenity,  in  a  hurried  style,  and 
with  less  animated  zest,  than  he  would  under 
other  circumstances  have  done,  commenced  by 
saying — 

G  3 
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*'  After  you  left  the  scene  of  action,  the  rush 
of  '  Goths  and  Yandals/  as  you  cal]  them_,  never 
can  be  forgotten.  I  believe  my  unfortunate 
coat  is  minus  one  flap,  if  not  both, — in  lieu  of 
which,  my  valet  told  me  this  morning,  were 
found  hanging  manifold  shreds  of  blonde,  and 
ladies^  frippery,  clinging  most  tenderly,  and 
adhesively  to  the  buttons  thereof,  so  that  James 
will  fare  better  than  his  master,  by  obtaining  a 
valuable  cast-off  before  its  time — that  is,  if  he 
can  match  the  moulted  half  tail  of  my  full- 
dress  plumage. 

"  Nothing  short  of  an  Easter  ball  of  olden 
times  in  London,  redolent  of  Cockneyism  and 
civic  revelry,  could  have  surpassed  the  exhibi- 
tion in  the  supper-room.  Such  scrambling  for 
ice !  (as  perhaps  the  greatest  novelty !)  was 
most  laughable;  for  malgre,  all  efforts  to 
supply  spoons,  fingers  were  resorted  to,  and 
they  pelted  one  another  with  it  like  snow-balls, 
though  of  a  more  dissolving  nature,  vowing 
(^for  we  decline   dropping  a  liquid   oath,   even 
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on  paper),  that  such  cold  stuff  was  ouly  fit 
to  cool  the  throats  of  certain  spiritualities 
in  the  nethermost  regions ; — and  you  may 
imagine  the  effects  of  such  conflicting  warfare, 
carried  on  at  the  points  of  hot  digital 
weapons/^ 

"  How  disgusting  !"  exclaimed  Charlotte ; 
"  How  horrid  !''  said  Louisa.  ^^  Detestable  !^' 
ejaculated  Emmeline/'  shrugging  her  shoul- 
ders ;  "  what  an  escape  we  had  by  withdi*awing 
so  soon !" 

"It  is  to  be  hoped,  at  least,"  observed 
Charles,  "  that  they  did  not  degenerate  into 
less  amicable  warfare  V 

"  Quite  the  reverse,"  replied  Frederick ; 
"  for  before  I  left,  which  I  contrived  to  do 
as  soon  as  possible,  there  was  some  political 
hub- bub, — got  up  by  a  man,  whose  pugnacious 
temperament  is  so  well  known  to  the  majority 
of  the  people,  that  it  only  excited  consternation 
amongst  those  who  were  ignorant  of  his  pas- 
sionate temper;   for  after  its  virulent  displa^^ 
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he  frequently  offers  the  most  supine  apo- 
logies. 

"  But  the  novelty  of  this  exhibition_,  was  in 
his  contest  with  a  woman  !  who^  it  apj^ears, 
chose  to  defend  some  aspersions  upon  her 
husband ;  when  he  lighted  up  his  anger  with  a 
blazing  torch,  of  such  inveterate  wrath,  against 
the  whole  race  of  womankind !  that  he  worked 
himself  into  a  perfect  Radical  rage.  You 
would  have  thought  no  ramping  roaring  lion 
was  ever  more  terrific ; — he  snapped  his  fingers 
— said  he  did  not  care  a  snuflp  for  her ;  that  if 
she  were  a  man,  he  would  pull  her  nose; — 
that  he  was  ready  to  fight  any  man  who  would 
say  what  she  had  said ; — yes,  any  man,  woman, 
or  child  ! — North,  east,  south,  or  west ! — that 
he  could  use  pistols,  if  he  could  not  use  fists ! — 
and  a  hundred  other  things  equally  monstrous ; 
shouted,  too,  at  the  very  pitch  of  his  voice.^^ 

"And  did  no  one  interfere?"  exclaimed 
Charles,  apparently  horrified. 

"  Why  \"  resumed  Frederick,  "I  cannot  say 
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much  in  favour  of  election  chivalry ;  for  his 
character  happens  so  uell  to  be  understood, — 
that  the  fracas  afforded  more  amusement  than 
resentment, — especially  as  his  fair  adversary, 
in  appearance  and  manner,  seemed  perfectly 
capable  of  defending  herself,  as  well  as  her 
husband;  for  she  was  of  hussar  height,  with 
incipient  moustache,  though  I  believe  devoid  of 
whisker ;  and  the  threatened  nose,  so  consi- 
derably out  of  reach,  that  it  felt  tolerably  safe, 
— lodged  as  it  w^as  between  Mrs.  Macpherson^s 
two  high  cheeked  bones, — from  any  escapade, 
that  might  have  been  devised  by  this  little 
compound  of  pugnacity  against  its  security. 

'^  He  was  just  one  of  those  diminutive  race 
of  oddities  I  pointed  out,  who,  with  about  four 
foot  and  a  half  of  manhood,  look  all  head,  and 
little  else  besides,  aud  are  wonderfully  hke 
those  huge  shawl  or  hair  pins,  which  grace  the 
jeweller's  windows,  although  his  nol)  could 
certainly  boast  of  duplicate  supporters  ;  and  a 
most    desirable    acquisition    they    must    have 
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proved  on  this  eventful  occasion^  when  his  fiery- 
Welsh  blood  had  evidently  risen  to  fever 
heat/' 

'^  But  how  did  the  fray  subside  ?''  asked 
Charlotte. 

"I  have  that  to  learn,"  answered  her 
brother ;  "  for  I  was  not  present  either  at  the 
beginning  or  ending  of  this  serio-comic-affair, 
having  been  whirled  away  by  the  eddying 
throng  into  another  direction,  where  I  was 
more  amused;  for  I  found  a  group  collected 
round  a  small  table,  who  had  evidently  held 
their  appetites  in  considerable  reservation  for 
the  substantialities  collected  thereon,  amongst 
which  was  a  tolerably  sized  pigeon-pie,  with  its 
usual  concomitants  of  claws  issuing  from  a 
crater  at  top,  indicative  of  its  choice  and  savory 
contents. 

"  The  presiding  dame  was  an  old,  vulgar, 
flushed  looking  woman,  whom  I  well  remem- 
ber in  the  town,  of  greengrocery  celebrity, 
who,  from  a  paucity  of  knives  and  forks,  was 
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looking  about,  but  in  vain,  for  some  implement 
or  otlier  to  cut  up  this  tempting  pasty.  At 
the  moment  I  arrived,  she  seemed  out  of  pati- 
ence, and  began  diving  into  tlic  a[)parently 
bottomless  gulf  of  a  pocket,  where  her  arm 
disappeared  to  the  very  elbow  ;  but  at  length, 
instead  of  fishing  up  from  its  lowest  depths,  aa 
I  fully  expected,  a  clasped  knife,  there  came 
forth  a  hugh  pair  of  scissors,  in  a  sheath — the 
latter  was  soon  discarded — wlieu  she  began 
deliberately  to  set  to  work,  hohling  on  by  the 
claws,  with  her  left  hand,  as  she  best  could. 
She  then  began  to  cut  and  slash  away  as 
though  she  were  snipping  up  some  articles, 
to  wliich  such  weapons  had  been  more  ac- 
customed, and  whose  "  forfex "  would,  no 
doubt,  have  made  some  cutting  remarks  if  able 
to  do  so,  at  such  crusty  usage. 

"  But,"    added    Frederick,    "  there   is   not 
another  moment  to  spare  for  anything  further     . 
in  the  way  of  anecdote, — therefore,  fair  ladies, 
you  must  excuse   me,  as   I    have   at   least  half 


136  THE    COUNT. 

the  county  to  scamper  over  before  dinner; 
butj  as  I  look  upon  myself,  (in  greengrocer 
phraseology)  as  '  a  very  kind  and  sJioopayreor 
gentleman/ — though  this  lady_,  generally  speak- 
ing, is  apt  to  dabble  more  in  the  maUa-propos, 
Malapr op-style,  than  applies  to  this  august  per- 
sonage, still,  considering  that  he  is  about  to 
induct  himself  into  such  an  unwelcome  office 
as  a  messenger  of  sorrow,  in  order  that  good 
may  come  out  of  evil,  he  must  be  o^"  and 
looking  significantly  at  his  cousins,  added,  "  so 
didieu.,  jusqu^  au  revoir.^^ 

It  cannot  be  denied  that  Frederick's  quick 
ear  caught  the  sound  of  horses  feet,  cantering 
in  at  one  lodge  gate,  as  he  turned  the  head  of 
his  own  steed  to  gallop  off  through  another ; 
but  as,  in  accordance  with  his  code  of  morals, 
such  stratagems  are  admissable,  when,  ^'^love 
rules  the  court,  the  camp,  the  grove,''  who  can 
gainsay  his  right  of  action  in  this  warfare  of 
love. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


"  Strange  though  it  seemed,  yet  with  extreme  grief 
Is  liiik'd  a  mirth ;  it  does  not  bring  relief, 
That  playfuhirss  of  soitow  ne'er  beguiles, 
And  smdcs  in  bitterness,  but  stiU  it  smiles." 

»  •  *  *  *  * 

"  Hope  springs  eternal  in  the  human  breast, 
Man  never  is — but  always  to  be  blest." 


It  need  scarcely  be  announced  who  were  the 
cavaliers  Frederick  seemed  so  instinctively  to 
shun  as  he  rode  on, — secretly  rejoicing  at  his 
escape, — well-knowing  that  the  very  individuals 
who  were  most  deeply  interested  in  the  de- 
parture of  his  cousins,  were  about  to  acjjuire 
that  information  themselves,  from  a  source  far 
more  eflicicnt  than  would  have  flowed  through 
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the  channel  of  his  own  voluntary  embassy, 
thereby  imbibing  as  he  intuitively  felt,  some 
amehoration  for  the  tidings,  wliich  he  im- 
agined so  unexpectedly  awaited  Speldhurst  and 
Lumley. 

Under  this  conviction,  on  he  galloped  with 
a  further  remarkably  unselfish  view  of  the 
case — that  of  leaving  the  field  still  more  open 
for  whatever  explanatory  denounements  he  con- 
ceived ought,  or  might,  naturally  be  expected 
to  take  place  on  the  eve  of  separation. 

But  he  was  not  aware  that  his  deseition 
had  been  doubly  suppHed  by  the  accompani- 
ment of  Monsieur  and  Madame  cle  Barneville, 
whom  Lord  Speldhurst,  aided  by  Lady  Augus- 
ta^ s  persuasions,  had  prevailed  on  to  be  of  the 
party,  for  the  Earl,  from  private  reasons, 
wished  them  to  be  the  more  especial  bearers 
of  a  message  from  his  sister,  besides  relieving 
Lumley  and  himself  from  the  particularity  of 
an  unseasonably  early  visit. 

The  De  Barnevilles,  ever  ready  to  oblige, 
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and  eciually  addicted  to  perpetual  motion, 
promptly  ag^recd  to  join  the  equestrian  expe- 
dition. As  enthusiastic  lovers  of  scenery, 
particularly  of  the  kind  so  novel  to  them  in 
this  country,  they  were  never  weary  of  dilating 
on  the  rich  and  varied  woodlands,  through 
which  tlicy  wound  their  way.  ^Madame,  more 
especially  expatiating  with  delight,  in  her  daily 
improving  English,  as  she  thought, — upon  the 
beauties  of  Nature,  tlic  pure  air,  and  tliat  open 
freshness  of  the  country  which,  by  giving  an 
elasticity  to  the  spirits,  imparts  the  most  ex- 
quisite sensation, — rallies  and  renovates  the 
shattered  nerves,  whilst  it  so  invigorates  the 
system  that  it  is  enabled  again  to  mingle  in  the 
constant  and  busy  whirl  of  occupation,  or  at 
least  strengthen  it  to  enrounter  the  stern  reali- 
ties and  trials  of  existence. 

Their  cheerful  converse  seemed  gradually 
to  dispel  the  meditative  seriousness  wliicli  was 
fast  spreading  over  the  Earl's  countennnce;  for 
it  was  impossible  long  to  repress  a  smile  at  the 
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quaint  and  persevering  efforts  of  madame^s 
colloquial  attempts  to  conquer  the  English 
language,  especially  when  launching  forth  in 
the  more  sublime  school  of  poetry,  wherein 
she  was  initiating  herself  under  Lady  Augusta's 
daily  and  able  tuition. 

Observing  this  transient  shade  on  his  brow, 
she  exerted  herself  the  more  to  amuse  the  Earl, 
and  at  length  said, — 

"  Speldhurst,  dear,  —  how  moche  of  de 
Nature's  booty,  do  ve  see  in  dis  your  contree. 
Oh !  dis  scene  is  so  like  vat  I  did  teach  Au- 
guste  dis  morning  !  No  !  I  do  mean,  she  did 
me  learn, — out  of  dat  ^  Childe  Harold,'  me  so 
lofe,  de  tout  mon  cceur — now  you  listen." 

"  Dare  is  a  pleesliure,  iu  de  patliless  woods, 

Dare  is  a  rapture  on  de  lonely  shore. 
Dare  is  societe,  where  none  intrudes, 

By  de  dip  sea,  and  musique  in  his  roar : 
I  lofe  not  man  de  less,  but  Nature  more. 

For  dese  our  interviews  " — 

"  I  do  make  forget  of  de  rest,  ma  chere  ! 
Oh  !    le  pauvre  Speldhurst !   me   tink   you  do 
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lofe   dc  loetle  fille  mochc  more ;  but  den  she 

is  made  of  dc  nature  too  !  so   she  is  de  same 

ting,  but  den  you   may  liaye  botli,   and  make 

de  Castle  yon  wliole  paradis  !   and  den  you  may 

say, — 

"  Dis  is  not  SoUftide;  'tis  but  to  hold 
Converse  wid  Nature's  clianns," 

''  Oh  !  me  bad  memory,  quite  !  but  you  know  de 
rest,  and  you  me  yont  help  !  Yell  !  I  tink  she 
lofe  you  too,  ma  ehere  !     AVhy  you  not  ask  ?  " 

Lord  Speldhurst,  though  he  had  neyer 
attempted  to  disguise  his  admiration  for  the 
"  leetel  fille J^  in  the  presence  of  the  De  Barne- 
yillcs,  his  sister  being  ali'cady  in  his  confidence; 
still,  he  looked  rather  aghast  at  this  point- 
blank  question,  but  Ijy  giyiiig  a  slight  mag- 
netic touch  to  his  steed,  which  the  latter 
seemed  perfectly  to  understand,  he  began  to 
curyct  and  prance  about  in  the  most  approved 
style  of  playful  elegance,  till  a  brisk  canter 
was  proposed  to  quiet  the  gentleman,  and 
lasting  throughout  the  remainder  of  the  ride, 
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saved  his  master  a  wonderful  outlay  of  in- 
genuity to  devise  an  appropriate  answer. 

Ou  relinquishing  their  horses  to  the  grooms, 
they  found  all  the  party  assembled  but  Matilda 
and  Georgina — Charlotte  Campbell  also  was 
absent.  They  were  all  talking  over  a  thou- 
sand plans  for  future  summer  arrangements, 
when  the  gentlemen  entered;  whilst  the  Nevilles 
were  conning  over  with  Sir  Frederick  more 
particularly,  their  plans,  and  settling  the  hour 
when  it  would  be  necessary  to  commence  their 
journey  on  the  following  morning. 

Madame  de  Barneville  at  once  introduced 
the  nominal  object  of  their  early  visit,  which 
was  in  part  to  apologise  for  Lady  Augusta-'s 
inability,  from  the  overnights  fatigue  to  call 
personally  and  inquire  after  the  family;  as  also 
to  express  her  regret  at  a  reported  probability 
of  the  unexpected  departure  of  the  Neville 
family,  previous  to  a  certain  day  fixed  for  the 
pleasure  of  receiving  the  whole  of  their  circle 
at  the   Castle.     She  then  went  on  rapidly  to 
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say,  that  in  consequence  of  the  disappointment, 
— svere  the  rumor  indeed  true — lier  ladyship  had 
empowered  her  successfully  to  arrange  with 
the  Neville  family,  that  on  whatever  day 
they  commenced  their  travels,  the  Castle 
should  be  considered  the  first  halting  place, 
and  be  converted  into  their  breakfasting-hotel, 
as  it  lay  so  conveniently  en  the  line  of  road. 
Lord  Speldhurst  adding  more  partirularly  to 
Madame^s  harangue  in  French,  his  own  per- 
suasive eloquence,  appealing  to  Sir  Frederick 
by  saying, — 

"  You  are  awai'C  that  I  have  sundry  papers, 
with  which  it  is  essential  Mr.  Neville  should  be 
invested  in  referance  to  the  Rectory  of  St. 
Augustine;  consequently  my  dear  sir"  turning 
to  that  gentleman,  ^'  I  cannot  devise  a  more 
expedient  plan,  since  our  fears  are  indeed  real- 
ized, as  to  your  almost  immediate  departure, 
than  the  one  suggested;  and  I  tlicrcforc  trust 
we  may  convey  to  my  sister  the  pleasing  intelli- 
gence of   your    concurrence    in   this    scheme. 
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which  will  thus  enable  us  all  to  make  our 
reluctant  adieus,  though  she  is  scarcely  prepared 
to  expect  the  event  so  soon  as  to-morrow/^ 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Neville  of  course  expressed 
all  that  was  grateful  and  necessary  on  the 
occasion;  then  consulting  somewhat  further 
with  Sir  Frederick,  as  to  his  opinion  in  re- 
ferance  to  the  feasibility  of  altering  the  plan 
of  travelling,  which  had  been  left  wholly  to 
the  arrangement  of  the  latter ;  it  was  decided 
in  favour  of  the  Castle,  and  thus  settled  with- 
out any  other  pros  and  cons. 

Lady  CampbelPs  penetrative  faculties, 
seemed  utterly  at  fault,  as  to  how  on  earth 
Lady  Augusta  could  possiMy  have  heard  a 
report  at  the  Castle,  which  they  had  only  been 
apprized  of  at  their  breakfast  table,  for  although 
perfectly  within  the  range  of  comprehension, 
that  her  son  might  have  met  the  present  party 
on  the  road,  and  thus  enlightened  them  on  the 
subject,  still  no  one  seemed  to  think  it  worth 
while   to   illumine  her  wits   on   the   occasion ; 
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consequently  Georgy's  confidential  disclosiu\ 
to  Lord  Spcldliurst  the  preceding  evening, 
remained  undetected. 

Luniley  liatl  been  for  some  time  evidently 
beset  by  the  fidgets  ;  wliere  could  Matilda  and 
her  sister  possiljly  be,  and  by  what  device  Mas 
it  to  be  ascertained  ?  He  was  baffled  for  a  niu- 
ment,  till  Madame  de  BarnevillCj  good  soul  as 
he  thought  her  !  exclaimed, 

"  But  my  yong  friends,  where  have  dcy  got, 
me  wonder  ?  Miss  Neville,  and  Miss  George, 
me  no  see  dare  sweet  faces  no  where,^^  as  she 
looked  round. 

"  Oh  !  "  said  Cliarles  ;  ''  I  believe  my  sisters 
are  preparing  for  a  farewell  visit  to  old  Donald 
at  his  mansion  in  the  park,  whether  they  have 
set  off  I  know  not,  but  I  will  see." 

lie  hud  scarcely  vanished  for  a  few  mo- 
ments, when  he  returned,  saying,  that  they 
were  just  gone  forth,  but  that  he  had  hailed 
them. 

"No!   no!"    said  Madame;    ''me  no  per- 
voi,   in.  u 
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mettey,  me  go  to  dem  and  spik  my  say,  from 
de  Lady  Aaguste  ,  and  Lor  Speldhurst  you 
must  go  too  wid  me,  and  Sare  Lnmley  too, 
for  she  did  make  commissionaires  of  all  de 
four  of  us,  for  she  say  my  memory  very  bad 
quite,  and  no  good  come ;  then  de  Barneville, 
was  to  lofe  make,  to  Madame  Neville,  and  I 
not  know  de  rest,  bat  we  all  had  not  de  same 
to  do,  seulemeyit,  dat  we  must  be  shure  to  mak 
dem  come  at  de  Castel  to  leave  tak.  Ah  !  me 
sigh  to  tink  of  dat ! 

/''Come  den  my  beaux,  oh  !  dis  ride-Labit 
me  tumble  down ;  give  me  dat  ting  in  yo\xv 
poche,^^  addressing  Monsieur,  and  she  linked 
her  troublesome  skirt  up  with  a  mechanical 
invention  for  the  purpose,  then  taking  an  arm 
of  each,  they  were  not  slow  in  marching  oil* 
piloted  by  Charles,  in  the  right  direction. 

They  soon  met  the  sisters,  hastening  to  the 
house,  when  they  were  greeted  with  all  ma- 
dame's  energetic  vivacity,  as  she  relinquished 
the    support   of    her   two   beaux,    and    began 
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fluently  in  lier  vernacular  tongue  to  express, 
not  only  her  own  particular  sorrow,  Ijut  that 
of  every  body  else,  who  would  be  (piite  an 
desespoir  at  their  departure. 

She  then  stated  to  them  the  plan  devised 
for  the  next  morning,  which  certainly  seemed 
to  implant  the  consoling  pleasure  she  intended; 
for  there  was  an  indescribeable  something,  in 
the  hilarity  of  Madame  that  appeared  always 
to  shed  a  glow  of  sunshine  around  her,  and 
which  at  this  moment  was  peculiarly  accept- 
able, when  all  might  have  felt  sensible  of  the 
frail  tenure  of  present  happiness,  but  for  the 
little  gUmmering  hupc  that  this  was  not  the 
last  day  or  hour,  when  the  insigniticant  but 
spectral  word  last,  with  its  fuur  cabalistic  little 
mournful  letters,  seem  to  conjure  \\\)  cxcry 
visionary  sorrow,  that  can  be  found  in 
the  whole  alphabetical  range  of  verbal  expres- 
sion. 

But   digres>ions  arc  irremissable  just  n  >w, 
for,  after    a   bro-ithing    moment  or  two,    Ma- 
li 2 
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dame  continued  in  her  favourite  anglo-francois — 
'^  Now  I  must  to  de  house  go  back_,  if  your 
broder  vill  me  his  arm  give — for  you  see  bad 
habit  long  got^  and  it  not  let  me  wid  you  walk 
to  A'at  YOU  call  '^Old  Don/  so_,  mes  cJieres  filhs, 
me  give  up  my  two  beaux  for  de  von — because 
me  have  dem  all  to  myself  by  bye,  to  back 
ride  wid  me/''  and  as  she  was  about  to  bustle 
off  with  CharleSj  added — as  she  cast  a  knowing 
glance  at  the  Earl  —  with  the  rapidity  of 
thought,  "  Mi  Lor  mind  vat  I  did  say  in  de 
ride — and  make  de  most  of  de  time,  for  me 
soon  vant  de  boss,  and  you  back  for  me  to  ride 
au  logis" 

The  quartette  laughingly  obeyed  her  com- 
mands, and  v»ere  rapidly  lost  to  view,  amidst 
the  adjacent  shrubberies,  where — though  we 
are  privileged  intruders,  it  would  be  ill  befit- 
ting us,  nay,  absolutely  shameful,  to  watch  too 
narrowly,  or  disclose  to  the  public,  all  our 
investigations  of  their  words  and  actions — -for, 
though  every  man   probably  makes  love  dif- 
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fereutly,  still  it  is  always  to  the  same  tune,  only 
with  sundry  variations,  and  erabellishraents, 
more  or  less  elaborately  executed. 

Thus,  we  deem  su3h  scenes  better  left  to 
the  imaginrition  of  the  imaginative;  who  mny 
be  able  to  form  much  mure  aj^reeable  concep- 
tions of  their  performance  from  the  several 
characteristics  of  the  enacting  individuals. 
Therefore,  suffice  it  to  say,  that  though  many 
were  the  tender,  but  partially  liurried  expla- 
nations, which  this  hastened  departure  of  the 
Vicarage  family  in  some  respects  elicited,  there 
were  others,  necessarily  withheld,  whilst  in>i- 
nuations  w^ere  made,  as  to  a  certain  letter, 
expected  on  the  morrvjw,  that  would,  it  was 
observed,  not  only  regulate  many  ardent  hope^ 
and  wish:s,  but,  on  its  ariival,  elucidate  their 
present  indefinite  position. 

Yet  the  IovvTs  appearc«l  every  moment  to 
be  on  the  point  of  overstepping  the  self-im- 
pose 1  barrier,  and  by  more  full  confcs'^ious 
(which    had    hitherto    been    restrained    from 
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delicacy^  and  certain  family  considerations)  to 
bring  matters  to  a  more  decided  eclair cissement; 
but  for  a  sudden  and  singular  rustling  noise^ 
which  they  all  distinctly  heard;,  not  far  off, 
in  the  adjoining  copse  they  were  skirting,  and 
sounded  as  though  one  or  two  persons  had 
been  startled  out  of  the  numerous  winding 
walks,  and  were  fast  escaping  into  conceal- 
ment. 

But  as  Matilda  and  Georgy  were  aware 
that  they  had  been  lingering  and  loitering  al- 
ready too  long  in  these  circuitous  paths,  it 
would  not  be  possible  now^  to  pause,  or  allow 
gentlemen — were  they  ever  so  disposed — to 
pry  into  the  mystery ;  though  each  party 
agreed,  when  they  united  forces  at  a  particular 
point,  that  all  had  caught  a  momentary  glance 
of  a  white  robe,  but  whether  accompanied  by 
more  masculine  habiliments,  could  not  b6 
determined — however,  it  was  very  evident  to 
them,  there  were  certain  woodland  eaves- 
droppers    besides     ourselves,    but     of   whose 
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notorious    i)ropensitics,    they     arc,      happily 
ignorant. 

This  conviction  seemed  to  impose  silence, 
or,  rather,  a  more  subdued  tone  for  a  time, 
until  they  at  last  reached  old  Donald's  little 
comfortable  domain  —  fraught  with  all  the 
comforts,  which  an  old  family  retainer  could 
desire. 

They  found  him  in  a  sort  of  paddock,  in  the 
midst  of  an  innumerable  troop  of  dilapidated, 
and  discarded  old  favourites— such  as  super- 
annuated cows,  and  worn  out  hunters — in  fact, 
with  its  surrounding  sheds,  it  formed  on  a 
small  scale,  a  V Hospital,  or  Infirmary  for  all 
the  decayed  and  superannuated  quadrupeds  of 
bygone  celebrity. 

There  he  was  discovered,  patting  and  petting 

first  one,  and  then  another,  and  exclaiming — 

"Noo,  Miss  Leezbeth,  gie  ow're  wi'   ye're 

jawkin;  and   Missus  Gusta,  stan'   still,  like  a 

gnde  auld  Cranmiock,  as  yc  are,  or  I'll   gang 
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an'  tell  his  honour.  Sir   Frederick,  who  is  sae 
guid  to  baith  you  an'  me  in  our  eild/^ 

Then  mimicing  a  whole  farm-yard  at  once, 
lie  began  addressing  a  large,  mixed  flock  of  old 
ducks  and  hens — 

"  Hau'd  yer  clack  wi'  ye,  an'  dinna  deave 
me,  hae  ye  nae  mense  to  mak  sic  a  din,  'speci- 
ally when  ye  gie  me  nae  nice  fresh  eggs  for 
the  great  hoos,  when  there's  sae  mony  veesitors 
there,  e'  noo  ?  " 

In  the  midst  of  this  vociferation  he  at  last 
discovered  the  ''^gentles,"  as  he  called  them, 
laughing  most  heartily.  At  first  he  was  some- 
what ^'^  taken  aback,"  as  the  saying  is,  then, 
doffing  his  bonnet,  he  began  begging  their 
honours  to  forgive  his  noise,  and  added — 

"  But  they  are  a'  sic  pets,  the  puir  cree- 
tures,  they  wud  nae  be  happy  gif  I  did  na  tak 
tent  an^  speak  to  them,  tho'  I  whyles  gae  them 
a  scrawl  if  they  dinna  behave ;  but  winna  ye, 
my  dear  young  leddies,  cum  in,  an'  sit  down  a 
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M-ee  to  rest  yourscls,  an'  yer  honour  mi  T.  .rd, 
au'  Sir  Lumley  ?  " 

"  We  cannot  do  so,  tliank  yon,  "Donald," 
said  Matilda,  "  i'ov  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  tliis 
visit  is  to  take  leave,  and  thank  you  for  all  the 
sweet,  beautiful  flowers  you  have  sup[)lied  ns 
with,  during  the  time  we  have  been  at  my 
uncle's,  for  we  are  going  away  to-morrow," 

"  Gaun  awa'  the  morn  ?  ye  canna  mean 
that;  for  wacs  mo,  that's  sair  heart-brcakiu, 
is'nt,  sirs  ?  ''—turning  to  the  gentlemen  ;  "  for 
I'm  sure  I  dinna  ken  gif  ever  my  auld  eync 
wuU  leuk  on  sic  b'jnnie  young  leddies  again." 

''  Oh  don't  despair  my  good  friend,"  said 
Lord  Speldhurst, ''for  I  am  expecting  a  gentle- 
man  from  abroad  soon,  who  has  a  countryman 
of  yours  living  with  him,  an  old  and  contidcn- 
tial  servant  as  you  have  yourself  proved  to  Sir 
Frederick's  family ;  and  I  therefore  hope  you 
may  be  spared  for  a  few  days  to  go  ,duwn  to 
see  him  at  my  place  near  Woudvalc,  wiuM-c  he 
will   reside;    and    then   it    will    give  you    both 

n  3 
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pleasure  to  talk  over  your  own  country  mat- 
ters, besides  enabling  you  to  see  these  "  bon- 
nie  young  leddies  "  again_,  and  all  tlie  rest  of 
their  family,  to  whom  you  seem  so  devotedly 
attached/' 

"  Thank  ye  kindly,  my  Lord,  that  does 
cheer  my  puir  auld  heart,  an'  gin  his  honour 
Sir  Frederick  will  gie  me  leeve,  I  shall  be  unco 
baith  pruid  an'  happy  to  accept  yer  lordship's 
invitation,  an'  hae  the  happiness  o'  leuking  on 
their  bonnie  faces  ance  mair,  as  well  as  see  my 
puir  dear  Miss  Leezbeth  that  I  hinna  seen  for 
mony  a  year." 

After  shaking  hands  with  the  poor  old  man, 
who  bestowed  on  them  a  final  volley  of  bless- 
ings, we  will  leave  them,  as  they  are  making 
the  best  of  their  way  to  the  house,  and  snatch 
up  another  sheet  of  vellum,  notwithstanding 
the  hints  thrown  out  by  our  most  neglected 
friend,  Lunario,  who  evidently  thinks  that  we 
have  lately  shewn  a  total  disregard  of  his  or- 
bitical   proceedings,  and   manifested   anything 


THE    COUNT.  155 

])ut  a  praiseworthy,  courteous,  or  grateful 
demonstration  of  an  ethical  tendency  on  our 
part ;  but,  with  a  promise  of  amendment  here- 
after, we  have  effected  our  escape  for  the  pre- 
sent, in  order  to  witness  the  reception  of  the 
wandering  lovers. 
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CHAPTER   X, 


"  Oh  music !  we  own  thee  all  supreme, 
A  heav'nly  influence  shed, 
Eor  thy  thrilling  tones,  like  the  voice  of  a  dream. 
Ever  speak  of  the  absent  and  dead." 


The  day  was  now  considerably  advanced,  as 
they  approached  the  house,  where  might  be 
observed  Madame  de  Barneville,  at  a  window, 
gesticulating  to  them  with  all  that  vivacious 
empressement  so  characteristic  in  the  French, 
but  which  by  the  English  would  be  considered 
too  maniere.  On  their  entering  the  room  she 
exclaimed — 

"  Ah !  que  vous  etes  mechant — vat  you  call 
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wicket  pecpcl — kipping  us  too  long  quite  from 
chere  Auguste?^' 

Upon  tliis  attack,  tlic  ^vhole  charge  of  delay 
was  thrown  most  unceremoniously  on  the  broad 
shoulders  of  old  Donald,  whom  we  may  fain 
imagine  had  he  been  consulted,  would  willingly 
have  borne  all  the  burden  under  such  circum- 
stances. A  description  of  their  ludicrous  visit 
to  his  menage  and  his  lamentations  at  the 
prospect  of  losing  the  young  "  leddics  &c." 
prevented  any  further  mal-a-propos  observa- 
tions. A  prompt  order  from  Madame,  for  the 
horses,  only  excited  renewed  and  reiterated 
petitions  for  the  equestrianites  to  remain,  witli 
a  promise  that  an  early  dinner  should  not  only 
be  expressly  ordered,  but  one  of  Sir  Frederick's 
carriages,  also  to  convey  them  home  at  night. 
The  grooms,  in  the  mean  time  might  return 
with  the  horses  which  would  thus  relieve  the 
Lady  Augusta,  from  all  apprehensions  on  their 
account,  "  and,"  continued  Sir  Frederick ; 
'  as   this  will  be   the   final   dav  uf  our   friends 
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stay  with  us,  I  am  confident  such  a  plea,  will 
be  admitted  as  an  ample  apology/' 

"A  wavering  inclination  on  Madame's  part 
as  she  caught  a  peculiarly  supplicating  glance 
from  Lord  Speldhurst,  and  one  very  similarly 
emanating  from  Sir  Lumley  for  her  assent, 
the  scales  were  thus  turned  in  favor  of  the 
supplicants ;  then,  by  way  of  qualifying  the 
matter,  the  good  natured  de  Barneville,  de- 
clared he  would  not  be  so  beguiled,  but  under- 
take  to  be  the  bearer  of  an  excuse  from  the 
deserters  ;  and  moreover  thus  secure  to  himself 
a  tete-a-tete  dinner  with  Lady  Augusta,  a  rare 
felicity  to  be  enjoyed,  adding  that  he  believed 
Madame's  safety,  might  be  fearlessly  committed 
to  the  protection  of  two  such  renowned  heroes 
as  Lord  Speldhurst  and  Sare  Lumley,  whilst 
he  laughingly  whispered  in  Madame^s  ear,  as 
he  took  his  leave,  "I  think  both  may  be 
trusted,  though  they  are  full  ,of  "  les  jeux 
d'amourJ' 

A   significant   nod    was   all    the   assurance 
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returned,  as  lie  vanished  from  tlie  room,  and 
was  soon  after  to  be  seen  waving  his  adieus  to 
the  ladies,  who  were  assembled  at  the  window 
to  watch  his  departure.  Before  he  was  out  of 
sight,  however,  they  observed  liini,  holding  a 
long  parley  with  Frederick,  which  was  no 
sooner  ended,  than  the  latter  sped  towards 
them,  as  it  were  on  the  wings  of  the  wind ;  for 
nothing  short  of  Noah^s  raven  could  form  a 
prototype  to  the  velocity  of  his  movements, 
or  the  extent  of  his  discursive  flights — ever 
flitting  to  and  fro,  as  thougli  lie  had  a  deluge 
of  worldly  matters  to  overcome — and  yet,  he 
might  be  more  aptly  compared  to  the  dove, 
for  "  he  rests  not,  neither  does  he  seek  rest,'' 
for  the  sole  of  the  foot,  whilst  he  would  fain 
bear  the  olive  branch  wherever  he  appears. 

"When  he  entered  the  room,  his  first  rush 
was  with  deliglit  to  the  Castelliaiis  as  he  called 
them,  a  deriviation  we  may  presume  from 
Madame's  Castel  being  somewhat  like  ourselves 
prone   to    coinage;      he   then    applauded    the 
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arrangements_,  which  he  had  learnt  from  de 
Barneville,  but  only  begged  to  suggest  one 
amendment,  and  that  was  in  behalf  of  himself^ 
saying  he  had  already  ordered  his  cal)  to  drive 
Lumley  back  to  the  Vernons,  as  late  as  he 
pleased  that  evening,  and  had  moreover  desired 
the  groom  to  explain  so  much  to  the  General. 

He  should  thus  be  enabled  to  rise  with  the 
lark  the  next  morning,  accompany  Lumley  to 
the  Castle,  by  way  of  seeing  the  last  of  his 
friends,  perhaps  gallop  on  beside  them  for 
another  stage,  and  then  he  added  with  a  sigh, 
^'  we  must  console  ourselves  hereafter  for  their 
loss  in  the  best  way  we  can ;  for  as  I  find  it  a 
hopeles  case,  to  obtain  any  more  efficient 
subsitute  for  my  Uncle  than  myself — who  am 
not  deemed  admissable — submission  must  for 
once  be  the  moral  attribute  of  my  adoption. 
But "  continued  Frederick,  ^^  where  is  Char- 
lotte ?  By  the  way,  I  met  one  of  her  old 
adorers  not  far  off,  though  galloping  hard 
along  a  cross  road,  but  as  I  was  bent  hitlier 
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where  ''metal  more  attractive"  was  to  be 
found,  I  took  no  trouble  to  cut  off  his  retreat 
or  pursuit,  or  wliatever  it  might  be,  to  ascertain 
in  what  part  of  the  country  he  had  bestowed 
his  mortal  body — scamp  as  he  is." 

At  this  moment  Charlotte  entered,  to  whom 
he  recapitulated  this  partial  rencontre,  to  which 
she  simply  replied,  "  Really  ! "  as  she  hastily 
made  her  way  to  an  embroidery  frame ;  "  I 
suppose  he  has  some  ruralizing  fit  upon  him  ; 
nothing  very  uncommon  in  tliese  regions,  des- 
tined as  they  are  at  this  season,  to  fishing 
exploits." 

"  I  never  heard  that  Vincent  was  given  to 
any  such  sedate,  or  contemplative  achieve- 
ments," replied  Frederick;  ''but  you  \m\e 
learnt  my  opinion  before,"  he  continued,  in  a 
low  voice  ;  "  and  the  less  he  infests  our  neigh- 
bourhood with  his  presence  the  better,  accord- 
ing to  my  ortliodox  notions — devotee  ma 
cherc,  as  he  once  appeared,  to  your  sublime 
charms." 
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"  Keally/^  retorted  Cliarlotte^  ''  you  seem  to 
have  imbibed  of  late  the  very  essence  of 
morahty  ! — if  not  of  humility/'  as  slie  buried 
her  face  among.st  a  heap  of  wools  in  a  basket 
beside  hcr^  at  the  same  time  calling  to  Georgy 
to  aid  her  in  the  selection  of  some  requisite 
shade  or  other — thus  amiably  detaching  her 
from  a  group  where  Lord  Speldhurst  was  hold- 
ing some  animated  discussion. 

Frederick  observing  this  mischievous  finesse 
of  his  sister' Sj  exclaimed, — "  Let  me  help  you, 
Georgy,  with  my  acknowledged  and  indisputa- 
ble taste;  thus  whilst  she  was  extracting  two  or 
three  shades_,  he  contrived  dexterously  to  upset 
the  whole  contents  of  the  basket  on  the  car- 
pet ; — and  then,  making  a  most  piteous  outcry 
for  assistance  in  scrambUng  the  rolling  balls 
together,  he  brought  all  the  party  into  action, 
affording  Georgy  at  the  same  time  a  mode  of 
escape. 

After  quietude  was  restored,  Frederick  ap- 
proaching his  cousins,  very  pathetically  said, — 
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"  Now  prithee  give  me  soft  music  to  soothe  my 
sjiddening  soul ! — for  I  am  grievously  tormented 
ill  the  spirit  !— and  foci  that  all  sorts  of  '  blue 
devils'  are  at  their  mischievous  pranks.  As 
I  detest  the  fashionable  executants  of  the  day  ! 
they  so  torture  me  to  death  ! — do  be  charitable, 
for  Charlotte's  bravuras  are  enough  to  make  an 
angel  savage  V' 

"Oh  !  ma  chore/'  added  Madame,  address- 
ing Matilda,  "^me  so  fond  of  de  sweet  musique  ! 
— and  den,  mi  Lor  Speldhurst  vil  sing  for  me 
dat  s^cet  song,  I  do  tink  he  made  all  himself!" 

''What  V  exclaimed  two  or  three  differently 
modulated  voices — "  Lord  Speldhurst  sing  ! — 
and  thus  conceal  the  delightful  talent  ?" 

"Oh!"  replied  his  Lordship — somewhat 
embarrassed,  "one  cannot  have  livod  so  long 
in  the  land  of  song,  without  intuitively  imbib- 
ing some  of  its  national  inspirations,  but  which 
on  my  part  I  assure  you  is  only  adai)t({]  for 
home  service, — as  Madamo  is  awaro, — or  for 
higher  duties;  but,  I  cannot   bo  so  churlish  as 
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to  refuse,,   after  Miss  Neville   favours  us   with 
one  of  her  sweet  melodies/^ 

Matihla  immediately  complied,— and  sang 
"  Oh  !  ^tis  the  melody  we  heard  in  former 
years/'  As  Lord  Speldhurst  approached,  to- 
w^ards  the  concluding  bars,  he  quietly  said,  "  be 
kind  enough  to  continue  the  same  accompani- 
ment, and  I  will  endeavour  briefly  to  redeem 
my  promise  without  any  further  ceremonial/^ 
and  in  a  fine  tenor  voice,  he  sang  the  following 
additional  impromptu  stanza, — 

"How  sweet  tliat  strain  !  it  tells  of  former  years  ! 
Aiid  from  thy  lips  ! — elicits  almost  tears  ! 
Nature  so  speaks  through  each  harmonious  line, 
What  heart  but  feels,  her  melody  is  thine  ! 
And  so  fair  giii — may  all  who  truth  reveres, 
Hallow  her  shrine  in  thee  through  future  years  !" 

This  unexpected  and  complimentary  allu- 
sion took  the  party  so  much  by  surprise,  that 
they  were  only  the  more  importunate  for  a 
whole  song ;  but  in  vain,  for  the  Earl  declared 
he  had  sufficiently  committed  himself,  and 
would  not  risk  forfeiting  their  present  applause 
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by  making  further  attempts  wliich  might  prove 
a  failure. 

Frederick^  who  cue  would  suppose  to  be 
gifted  with  the  same  nuuiber  of  eyes  as  a 
spider — for  nothing  ever  escaped  his  observation 
in  either  look,  word,  or  action — remarking  a 
shadow  had  been  cast  by  the  tone  of  this 
melancholy  ditty,  quickly  said, — ''If  music  be 
the  food  of  love,  play  on,  but  not  that 
strain  !  it  had  a  dying  fall  V  so  come  Georgy 
dear,  as  you  and  I  like  something  more 
sprightly,  and  yet  a  little  sentimental  too  ! — I 
have  been  copying  out  a  more  lively  effusion 
for  myself  this  morning,^'  as  he  drew  a  delicate 
MS.  from  his  pocket,  "  and  now,  if  you  will 
accompany  uie,^^  (leading  her  to  the  instru- 
ment) "  /  will  honour  the  company  thouuh  un- 
solicited," and  laying  his  luuid  on  his  heart, 
he  began  in  a  semi-comic- tragic  style  to 
»ing,— 

"What  feeling  is  tliis,  that  I  cannot  express, 
Which  a  sigh  but  reveals  to  llie  breeze, 
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Is  it  joy — is  it  e^rief,  that  one  cannot  repress, 
And  that  robs  tlie  poor  heart  of  its  ease  ? 
Or  Love  P — ^is  it  Love  ?  is  it  Love  ? 
Can  such  be  the  passion, — compared  to  a  rose, 
Which  its  silent  confessions  impart 

To  the  Zephyrs,  who  scatter  its  leaves,  and  disclose, 
A  secret  just  fresh  from  the  heart ! 

Oh  !  can  it  be  Love  ? — is  it  Love  ? 
Though  the  rose  it  is  said,  is  an  emblem  of  love, 
Yet  who  can  admit  the  similitude  good, 

Tor  if  we  could  thus  the  argument  prove. 
It  would  not,  'tis  feared,  last  so  long  as  it  should. 
Then  can  it  be  Love  ?  is  it  Love  ? 
No  ! — May  I  those  feelings  abundantly  reap. 
Whilst  the  vows  which  are  pledged  unto  me, 

May  they  all  but  the  Rose's  mortality  keep. 
And  be  sweet  as  ^k^  flower,  but  last  like  the  Tree. 
Oh  !  this  may  be  Love  ! — it  is  Love  !" 


''  There  ! ''  exclaimed  Frederick ;  "  now  for 
a  round  of  applause !  What  vocalization  ! 
What  gesticulation  !  Am  I  not  a  perfect 
Mario  ?— full  of  operatic  graces  ! ''  as  he  tuned 
up  another  running  extravaganza  cadence,  end- 
ing with  a  palsied  shake. 

This  burlesque  exhibition,  with  its  quaintly 
affected  self-conceit,  received  the  ample  plau- 
dits he  demanded,  and  most  deservedly  so,  for 
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he  liiid  atlniinibly  succeeded  in  banishing  the 
eftects  of  tliat  "  most  musical,  most  melan- 
choly/' composition  selected  by  Matilda,  to- 
gether uitli  the  da  capo  impromptu  of  the 
Earl's.  Thus  was  the  time  wiled  away  until 
the  early  half-hour  bell^  indicative  of  the  near 
approach  to  an  unceremonious  dinner,  when 
merely  a  demi-toilette  was  deemed  essential,  in 
compHraent  to  Madame' s  somewhat  amazonian 
attire. 

The  dinner  passed  off  less  heavily  tlian  last 
refectory  meetings  usually  do,  coni>cious  as  all 
must  feci,  that  in  the  mutability  of  Avorld  y 
changes,  how  faint  the  chances  arc,  that  the 
wild  tumultuous  waves  of  life,  may  again  throw 
together  an  amalgamation  of  tlie  same  indi- 
viduals of  the  human  family,  as  those  about  to 
part.  Lady  Campbell  made  herself  wonderfully 
agreeable;  was  profuse  in  her  attentions  gene- 
rally; but  most  particularly  anxious  in  her 
inquiries  of  Lumley  regarding  the  \  (?ruous — as 
to  how  thev  felt  after  their  unusual  excitement 
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and  fatigue  to  wliicli  they  were  more  especially 
doomed  at  the  ball — and  then^  alluding  to  the 
extraordinary  scenes,,  partly  depicted  by  Fred- 
erick in  the  mornings  she  continued. 

"  By  the  way^  have  you  heard  to-day  in 
your  rambles,  anything  more  of  the  fracas 
between  the  Lady  and  her  II  Puribondo  anta- 
gonist ?  ^'  addressing  her  son. 

"  Yes/^  replied  Frederick,  "  for,  as  Mrs. 
Macpherson  happens  to  be  one  of  my  late  elect 
friends,  I  thought  it  but  civil  to  call,  just  now 
on  my  way  home,  to  pay  my  respects,  like  a 
preux  chevalier,  and  make  a  few  tender  in- 
quiries. She  told  me  that  the  whole  neigh- 
bourhood were  up  in  arms  of  indignation  at 
the  seeming  outrage ;  that  many  people  thought 
him,  as  the  Scotch  say,  ^  gone  clean  daft/  but, 
as  Mrs.  Macpherson  said,  (who,  by  the  way,  is 
anything  but  defective  in  common  sense,)  she 
knew  him.  so  well  of  old,  and  exactly — from  the 
^'  nature  of  the  beast," — what  would  be  the 
re-action  and  results,  having  witnessed  former 
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ebullitions  of  temper  or  madness,  wliicliever 
may  occasionally  assail  liim — that  when  she 
saw  his  figui'e  looming  in  the  distance,  just  as 
they  had  finished  breakfast,  there  was  no  doubt 
of  an  apology  in  store ;  but  still  he  had  not 
then  cooled  down  to  his  after-pathetics ;  for 
with  an  efi*rontery  exceeding  all  belief,  she  said, 
he  seemed  entii'cly  to  have  forgotten  the  most 
flagrant  part  of  his  misdemeanors,  and  made 
a  point  of  walking  up  to  them,  with  the  most 
facetious  grins  of  complacency,  putting  out  his 
ugly  paw  in  a  way  that  they  had  no  means  of 
shrinking  from,  and  disconcerted  all  their  own 
predetermination  of  a  cool  and  dignified  re- 
ception. 

They  had  not  got  rid  of  him  many  hours, 
when  back  he  came,  not  only  perfectly  sub- 
dued, but  probably  more  sobered,  with  a 
string  of  apologies  of  ample  length  aud  sub- 
stance. She  declared  that  he  ''  actually  cried 
considerably,^'  and  looked  so  "  interesting  in 
his  tears,"  and  ''  snivelled  so  aftectingly,"  that 
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at  last  they  both  shook  hands  with  the  little 
crab.  Thus  ended  the  fracas,  without  any 
further  disasterous  consequences  that  I  could 
see,  beyond  a  slight  elongation  of  the  lady's 
nose,  as  though  it  had  actually  undergone  the 
threatened  assault,  rather  than  the  results  of 
fatigue  or  any  other  cause,  to  give  it  a  more 
inquisitive  look,  than  usual,  i 

'^People  may  talk  as  they  please  of  the 
character  and  rivalry  of  expression  in  the  fea- 
tures of  eyes  and  mouth — but  what  are  they 
to  such  a  nose  ?  which  I  maintain  points  out 
its  own  supremacy,  whether  anti-Grecian, 
anti-Roman,  or  to  whatever  other  antique  class 
or  specimen  it  may  belong.  As  Johnson 
observes,  ^the  great  use  of  delineating  absur- 
dities is,  that  we  may  know  how  far  human 
folly  can  go,  the  account  ought,  therefore,  of 
absolute  necessity,  to  be  faithful.'  You  may, 
therefore,  esteem  my  fidelity,  good  folks,  as 
you  please.-" 
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Frederick  certainly  might  lay  some  claim 
to  accuracy,  however,  k-aiiiiig  to  the  burlesque 
side  of  the  picture;  even  Madame  entered 
^nth  as  much  gout  as  any  body  into  most 
of  his  descriptive  absurdities,  and  at  last  ex- 
claimed— 

"Me  fond  moche  of  dis  what  you  call 
funny  talk;  but  Speldhurst,  ma  chere,  we 
must  not  late  be,  and  dese  dear  peeple,  must 
to  rest  go  early,  so  wid  Sir  Frederick's  per- 
mission, may  vc  have  dc  carriage  hossed?" 

This  hint  sufliccd  for  Lady  Campbell  to 
withdraw,  and  little  time  elapsed  after  coflee, 
ere  the  requisite,  but  not  final  adieux  ensued. 
The  remainder  of  the  evening  passed  in  desul- 
tory chat,  till  the  final  parting  took  place 
severally  between  the  ladies,  as  the  Camp- 
bell's could  not  be  expected  to  rise  at  the 
early  hour  which  W(juld  ])e  essential  for  the 
travellers. 

They  parted,  with  apparently  more  aflfec- 
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tionate  regret,  than  could   have  been  antici- 
pated, but  such — 

"  Sorrows  are  well  allow' d,  and  sweeten  nature, 
Where  they  express  no  more  than  drops  on  lillies ; 
But  when  they  fall  in  storms,  they  bruise  our  hopes. 
Make  us  unable,  though  our  comforts  meet  us. 
To  hold  our  heads  up." 
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"  Yet  to  have  doubted  their  well  painted  truth, 
Had  been  to  want  the  primeval  grace  of  youth, 
Credulity !  that  scorns  with  generous  heat, 
Alike  to  practise,  or  suspect  deceit." 


Matilda  and  Georgy,  simultaneously  arose  witli 
the  first  awakening  beams  of  a  glorious  sunrise, 
but  feeling  that  confused  and  imperfect  im- 
pulse, which  suggests  some  momentous  occa- 
sion for  the  effort,  yet  mingled  ^vith  the 
visionary  dreams  of  the  past,  the  realities  of 
the  present,  and  the  all-engrossing  anticipations 
of  some  new  light,  about  to  irradiate  their 
future  existence ; — an  undefined  self-analysis,  so 


174  THE    COUNT. 

varied  and  indefinite,,  that  it  baffled  all  spirit 
of  inquiry — so,  from  its  universality,  was  at 
length  abandoned. 

As  nothing  satisfactory  could  be  adjusted 
amid  the  vagaries  of  imagination,  they  wisely 
confined  themselves  to  the  needful  preparations 
for  their  departure,  but  with  which  are  always 
blended  those  sickening  sensations  that,  more 
or  less,  have  a  creeping  influence  upon  the 
heart,  on  parting  with  even  inanimate  objects  of 
interesting  associations,  however  unimportant 
and  trivial  in  themselves. 

Matters  were  at  last  arranged,  and  the 
travellers,  after  partaking  of  coffee,  were  fairly 
ensconced  once  more  in  "Uncle  FredericFs,^' 
posting  carriage,  their  dear  relative  accom- 
panying them  to  the  Castle. 

Notwithstanding  the  feelings  of  lingering 
regret,  they  were  not  destitute  of  a  buoy- 
ancy of  hope, — that  promising  aspect  of  a 
brighter  future, — which  had  been  far  distant 
from  the  contemplative  expectations  of  every 
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individual  of  the  party,  on  their  first  entering 
the  dreaded  domain,  and  then  promised  aught 
but  happiness,  or  the  probability  of  such  after- 
results. 

The    presence  of  "Uncle    Frederick"    of 
course    prevented    any   interchange   of  senti- 
ments, but  those  of  general  interest— thought 
by  thought,  could  not  be  investigated,  nor  as 
yet  any  specific  facts  deduced,  whereon  to  hnk 
a  chain  of  future  plans  for  discussion,  relative 
to  the  promised    endowment;    therefore,   no- 
thing very  remarkable  passed,  but  repeated  and 
most  extortionate  demands  on  "  Uncle  Fred- 
erick's ''  speedy  reappearance  amongst  them ; 
and  which  he  ventured  to  predict  would  not  be 
far  distant,    nor   his  visits  in  future,   of  that 
angehc  nature,  "  few   and  far  between,"   now 
that  the  Priory  was  about  to  assume  an  ad- 
ditional mark  of  interest,   not   only    to   draw 
himself,  but    perhaps   many   of  their   mutual 
friends  into  that  part  of  the  world. 

Amidst  all  these  cheering  assurances,  the 
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carriage  drove  up  to  the  Castle^  where  Lord 
Speldhurst,  Sir  Lumley,,  and  Frederick — the 
latter  true  to  his  word,  as  the  "needle  to 
the  pole '' — were  ready  to  receive  their  ex- 
pected guests. 

They  were  immediately  conducted  to  Lady 
Augusta,,  who  was  found  ready  prepared,  to 
perform  the  honours  of  the  dejeune.  Nothing 
could  exceed  her  almost  affectionate  reception 
of  the  whole  party,  observing,  that  although 
this  might  be  conventionally  termed  a  part- 
ing call,  she  hoped  to  return  it,  at  no  very 
remote  period,  and  should,  therefore,  only 
consider  it  a  passing  visit; — for  a  letter  had 
that  morning  arrived  from  the  Continent,  an- 
nouncing a  specified  date  for  Count  Mont- 
gliore^s  arrival  in  England,  and  which  would 
consequently,  act  as  a  strong  impellant  to 
their  visiting  the  Priory  during  his  sojourn. 

This  additional  and  enlivening  information^ 
together  with  an  elegant  repast,  set  before 
them,  constituted  anything  but' a  sombre  pros- 
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pect  at  this  parting  but  social  meal ;  '^liicli,  in  a 
well-amalgamated  circle,  is  the  most  cheerful  of 
the  day,  partaken,  as  it  is,  under  the  influence 
of  renovated  faculties  and  quickening  energies 
of  mind,  ere  they  have  encountered  tlic  wear 
and  tear  of  worldly  contact,  or  the  temper  has 
become  soured  perhaps  by  visionary  and  deceit- 
ful scenes,  or  by  glossed  and  varnished  specu- 
lation leading  only  to  error  and  delusion. 

But  here  no  such  erroneous  and  mundane 
principles  existed,  or  were  likely  to  tamper  with 
the  equanimity  of  patrician  tcmj;erament ;  for 
this  long  expected  letter,  to  uhich  reference 
was  again  made,  had  evidently  thrown  Lord 
Speldhurst  and  Sir  Lumlcy  into  an  almost  in- 
toxicating and  inexplicably  mental  tumult; 
enough  to  puzzle  the  uninitiated,  had  time  per- 
mitted them  the  exercise  of  any  inquisitive 
investigation. 

Whatever  were  tlie  chaotic  eftccts  of  its 
ingredients,  they  seemed  of  a  palatable  nature, 
for  neither  the  Earl  or  Luudey  manifested  the 
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slightest  inclination  for  any  other  more  sub- 
stantial fare ;  but  merely  contented  themselves 
with  paying  those  devotional  attentions_,  which 
now  appeared  perfectly  free  and  unrestrained, 
in  those  quarters  where  they,  however,  had 
never  been  otherwise  than  graciously  received. 

Still — if  we  may  judge  from  that  peculi- 
arity of  nervousness,  incidental  to  some  over- 
wrought excitement  which  prevails  when  the 
mind,  though  relieved  from  its  first  state  of 
suspense,  yet  has  to  learn  the  prospect  of  a 
favourable  issue,  as  to  the  consummation  of 
some  doubtful  point  about  to  be  decided — 
there  would  certainly  have  been  ample  scope 
for  a  more  speculative  visionary,  than  even 
Georgy  once  professed  to  be,  to  have  exercised 
their  ingenuity  as  to  causes  and  effects,  simply 
emanating  from  a  foreign  missive. 

In  all  the  catalogue  of  Love's  auxiliaries 
there  could  not  possibly  have  been  found  two 
more  exemplary  personifications  than  Madame 
de   Barneville   and   Frederick,  through  whose 
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agency  an  impromptu  flirtation  was  got  up 
with  an  instantaneous  spirit  and  energy  wliich 
would  have  served  the  cause  of  hall-a-scorc 
lovers,  and  secured  them  from  all  observation ; 
for  they  certainly  succeeded  in  distracting 
everything  like  attention  but  to  their  own  af- 
fected thraldom — Frederick  vowing  vengeance 
against  the  paragon  of  a  Count  for  coming  to 
this  country  to  upset  all  his  schemes,  and  espe- 
cially, as  it  appeared,  for  the  express  purpose 
of  cutting  him  out  of  his  own  voluntary  cicis- 
beoism !  but  whom,  from  her  publicly  avowed 
"  lofe,"  he  thought  it  incumbent  upon  himself 
to  strangle,  stillctto,  or  shoot,  for  the  sake  of 
his  own  peace  of  mind  in  this  world. 

At  last,  a  hint  thrown  out  by  Sir  Frederick 
as  to  the  progress  of  time,  roused  the  Earl 
from  his  own  self-aberratiou.  He  then  pro- 
posed to  lead  the  way  to  his  old  chaplain's  pri- 
vate room,  whence,  from  his  infirm  state,  he 
rarely  emerged,  and  into  whose  hands  he  pro- 
posed,   as    they    proceeded,    to    consign     Mr. 
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Neville  and  Sir  Frederick,  in  order  to  adjust 
matters  and  receive  every  necessary  reference 
relative  to  the  presentation  of  the  rectory,  of 
which,  independently  of  some  previous  arrange- 
ments entered  into  the  over-night,  he  cpnfessed 
that  his  old  and  reverend  friend  was  far  more 
cognizant  than  himself. 

As  they  left  the  room,  Frederick  challenged 
Madame  to  a  game  of  billiards.  Lady  Augusta 
at  the  same  time  suggesting  that  it  was  but 
correct  for  Matilda  and  Georgy  to  accompany 
them,  by  way  of  seeing  fair  play,  whilst  she 
availed  herself  of  the  opportunity  of  having  a 
private  chat  with  Mrs.  Neville,  as  De  Barne- 
ville  had  walked  off  accompanied  by  Charles 
to  what  they  called  "  Stable-land.' ' 

Thus  were  they  all  disposed  of,  when  the 
Earl,  having  introduced  the  three  gentlemen, 
and  established  what  he  denominated  an  eccle- 
siastical committee,  hastily  quitted  them,  as 
the  elders  doubtless  might  opine  from  the 
delicacy  of    a  patron; — but,  n.o   matter, — the 
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juniors  might  tliiuk  differently;  at  any  rate 
there  was  no  time  to  controvert  tlie  opinion,  or 
express  astonishment  at  his  so  speedily  joining 
the  billiarditcs  as  he  did,  ])ut  wlicrc  lie  only 
discovered  Georgy  acting  as  marker. 

"  Oh,  ma  foi !  mi  lor  !  she  do  mak  such 
mistaks,^^ — pointing  to  Georgy — '^  do  tak  her 
avay  quite ;  Sare  Lumley,  he  vas  so  mad,  me 
sent  he  avay  too,  but  wid  some  von  ^' — looking 
very  significantly — "to  mind  he  no  do  de  mis- 
chief in  de  garden ;  beside  ive  two  do  so  lofe 
to  flirt  by  ourselfs,  so,  allez  mes  cheres.^^ 

"  To  be  sure  we  do,'^  rejoined  Frederick ; 
''  and,  as  we  have  no  time  to  lose,  I  vote  for 
gi\ing  them  the  cue,"  and  taking  up  his  wea- 
I)on,  wliich  he  had  just  laid  down,  pretended 
to  drive  Georgy  off,  which  needed  but  little 
effort  when  the  Earl  was  at  hand  to  aid  and 
abet  in  his  own  cause.  On  the  plea  of  culling 
bouquets  for  the  travellers,  he  and  Georgy 
found  themselves  once  more  alone  in  the  con- 
servatory, where  she  had  been  first  awakcnd  by 
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the  Earl  to  a  full  sense  of  the  fallacy  of  her 
early  romance  as  to  Matilda,  and  that  she  had 
only  been  industriously  weaving  a  counter-plot 
very  innocently  in  her  own  behalf,  having  most 
erroneously  set  to  work  by  placing  herself  in 
the  back  ground,  instead  of  figuring  away  as 
the  prominent  heroine  of  her  imaginary 
tableau. 

Lord  Speldhurst  gently,  but  impressively 
reminding  her  of  the  circumstance,  though  it 
must  have  forced  itself  on  her  mind,  led  her 
at  once  to  the  same  reclining  ottoman,  whence 
her  previous  delusion,  had,  like  a  dissolving 
view,  merged  into  one  of  an  inexplicable,  yet 
undefined,  but  contemplative  vista  of  hap- 
piness. 

They  were  no  sooner  seated,  than  she  found 
herself  tenderly  and  delicately  drawn  towards 
him,  when,  with  all  the  impetuosity  of  love 
which  a  strong  mind,  hitherto  curbing  the 
feeling  heart,  could  portray,  the  long  pent  up 
afiPection  he  had  cherished  burst  forth  with  the 
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most  uurcstraiucd  cloqucuce  of  au  impassioned 
and  energetic  lover.  He  briefly  recapitulated 
his  own  feelings — fi'om  the  commencement  of 
those  singular  coincidences,  which  led  to  the 
present  confessions — he  told  her  he  was  aware 
of  the  part  Mrs.  llichards  had  performed  in 
the  development  of  his  early  matrimonial 
drama, — his  watchful  sensitiveness  as  to  its 
influence  on  her  feelings — the  conviction  he 
had  formed  of  that  truthfulness  and  sincerity 
of  character,  which  he  was  confident  would 
scorn  every  self-interested  view  in  an  election 
of  the  heart.  He  then  touched  feelingly  on 
the  subject  of  his  iU-fated  marriage  —  the 
mutual  sorrow  engendered  by  want  of  confi- 
dence— the  overpowering  influence  exercised 
by  parental  and  ambitious  desires  of  aggran- 
disement— how  much  experience  had  proved 
to  him  the  utter  fallacy,  the  delusive  sophistry 
which  had  led  to  that  fatal  engagement,  and 
moreover  tempted  him  to  enter  into  that  holy 
state,  without  a  due   consideration,   and    ccr- 
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tainty  of  the  congeniality  and  reciprocrity  of 
sentiment^  without  which  no  consummation  of 
happiness  could  be  expected. 

He  then  went  on  to  explain  the  proba- 
tionary tiial  he  had  imposed  upon  himself,  in 
consequence  of  a  solemn  compact  entered  into 
with  the  count,  when  Lumley  and  he  were 
abroad  —  that  neither  should  commit  them- 
selvesj  as  to  so  serious  and  important  a  step_, 
without  first  consulting  him  on  the  subject, 
thereby,  at  least,  obtaining  time  to  enter  into 
due  consideration,  as  to  an  act  of  such  impor- 
tance in  life.  And  although  it  might  appear 
irrelative  on  his  own  part,  it  had  originated 
through  confidential  communications  brought 
about  by  singular  circumstances,  when  impart- 
ing the  wreck  of  his  early  connubial  happiness 
to  the  Count ;  who,  from  that  moment  seemed 
paternally  inclined  to  consider  himself,  as 
much  a  guardian  spirit  over  the  earl's  future 
welfare,  as  Lumley' s,  though  not  holding  the 
same  relative  position  as  the  latter. 
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Lord  Spcldhurst  then  continued  -  '^  By 
way  of  security,  he  entrusted  ine  with  the 
deputy-guardianship  over  Lumley  in  England, 
requesting  I  would  watch  carefully  any  pending 
event  that  might  threaten  him  with  a  similar 
catastrophe  to  m}-  own.  Thus,  in  consequence 
of  my  more  patriarchal  age,''  said  the  earl,  with 
a  smile,  ^'  I  have  been  therefore  empowered  to 
act,  but  each  having  fallen  into  the  same 
dilemma,  pretty  nearly  at  the  same  moment 
I  believe,  the  mutual  confessions  of  our  predic- 
ament were  forwarded  at  the  earliest  oppor- 
tunity. Hence  the  letter  in  question,  to  which 
so  much  import  has  attached,  and  which  not 
only  sanctions  every  hope  and  wish  by  approval, 
but  states  Montgliores  full  intention  of  sacri- 
ficing his  once  pre-determined  resolution,  of 
never  visiting  England,  in  favour  of  us,  and 
promises  to  follow  his  dispatches  as  quickly  as 
possible;  and  now,"  exclaimed  the  Earl,  ''tell 
me," — as  he  watched  (Jeorgy's  animated,  but 
now  deeply  agitated  expression  of  countenance, 
"  tell  me  ere  we  part,  that  I  may,  at  this  moment 
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redeem  the  ring^  which  I  see  you  have  pre- 
served^ by  placing  another  in  heu  of  it,  (as 
he  drew  her  glove  off) ;  on  this  dear  finger, 
where  I  trust  it  may  be  allowed  to  remain, 
until  you  grant  me  the  further  privilege  of 
removing  it, — but  only  to  replace  it  as  a  guard 
over  a  plainer  yet  holier  circlet, — when  sanc- 
tioned by  parental  approbation,  I  may  claim 
the  bestowal  of  that  blessing  to  which  this 
hand  can  alone  entitle  me/^ 

Georgy,  too  much  overpowered  for  resis- 
tance— as  may  be  imagined — passively  yielded 
both  heart  and  hand,  (but  who  would  not,  to 
such  a  lover  ?)  And  as  a  passing  cloud  disap- 
peared, which  had  provokingly,  but  modestly, 
intercepted  from  our  view  what  followed,  we 
in  a  moment  or  two  afterwards,  observed 
Georgy,  reclining  very  contentedly  and  hap- 
pily, encu'cled  by  the  EarFs  supporting  arm; 
the  coveted  hand  fast  clasped  in  his ;  and  she 
looking  up  with  the  utmost  tenderness  in  his 
face,  leaving  but  little  doubt  as  to  the  nature 
of  her  confessions. 
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A  glimpse  of  Lumley  and  ^Matilda,  wending 
their  way  from  the  shrubbery  to  the  Castle, 
betrayed  the  lapse  of  time,  which,  notwithstan- 
ding they  had  doubtless  been  as  interestingjly 
engaged,  it  had  not  at  least  passed  equally 
unheeded ;  but  as  even  Lunarists  cannot  be 
expected  to  look  two  ways  at  once,  without 
possessing  that  obliquity  of  vision  far  from 
desirable,  an  attempt  to  describe  two  love 
scenes,  enacting  upon  the  same  principle  at 
the  self  same  time  !  is  a  duplicate  accompUsh- 
ment  we  have  yet  to  learn,  therefore  one  must 
suffice  ;  and  the  imaginative  may  easily  supply 
the  variations  and  minutiae  of  such  develop- 
ments, for  as  love-making  differs  in  its  numer- 
ous modes,  so  may  there  be  ten  thousand 
circuitous,  or  as  many  straight  forwai'd  ways 
of  coming  to  the  same  point  of  that  desidera- 
tum, which  in  as  many  thousand  cases  after 
all,  prove  eventually  the  grave  of  love. 

But  far  be  it  from  us  to  imply  such  an 
iuferancc  in  this  instance,  or  allow  the  applica- 
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bility  of  a  few  lines,  by  a  celebrated  and  lamen- 
ted authoress. 

"The  Altar,  His  of  death!  for  there  are  laid 
The  sacrifice  of  all  youths  sweetest  hopes, 
It  is  a  dreadful  thing  for  womans  lip 
To  swear  the  heart  away  ;  yet  know  the  heart. 
Annuls  the  vow  while  speaking,  and  shrinks  back. 
From  the  dark  future  which  it  dares  not  face. 
The  service  read  above  the  open  grave, 
Is  far  less  terrible  than  that  which  seals 
The  one  that  binds  the  victim,  not  the  will, 
Eor  in  the  grave  is  rest." 

"  Lord  Speldburst,  or  "  Arthur  "  as  Georgy 
was  now  compelled  to  call  him  !  how  arbitrary 
is  love ! — though  she  only  promised  to  acquire 
the  habit  by  private  rehearsal, — at  length  found 
he  had  but  a  few  moments  to  express,  or  listen, 
to  what  would  have  taken  hours  to  have  com- 
municated or  elicited  distinctly.  He  therefore 
was  consequently  obliged  diligently  and  rapidly 
to  state,  that  he  and  Lumley  could  yet  have 
had  no  time  to  discuss  or  deliberate  upon  their 
future  movements,  especially  as  they  must  be 
formed    in   referance    to   the   Counts   further 


THE    COUNT.  189 

arrangements,  which  would  probably  entail 
on  them  the  necessity  of  proceeding  to 
London. 

That,  the  unexpected  departure  of  the 
Woodvale  family,  had  thus  necessarily  accelera- 
ted, this  perhaps  premature  and  hurried  appeal 
for  a  confirmation  of  all  their  future  hopes  of 
earthly  bliss ;  that,  he  trusted  they  would  both 
be  soon  at  Hberty  to  fly  to  the  Vicarage  for 
that  sanction  to  their  ultimate  union,  which 
the  pressure  of  time  would  not  now  permit. 
That,  from  dehcacy  towards  herself,  he  would 
not  hurry  her  into  a  hasty  publicity  of  an 
engagement,  which  she  might  wish  confined 
to  the  recesses  of  her  own  heart,  until  he  could 
obtain  the  right  of  exultingly  and  pubHcly  pro- 
claiming the  event  to  all  parties. 

He  therefore  extorted  a  promise,  that  in 
the  mean  time  she  would  communicate  with 
his  sister  Lady  Augusta,  who  was  in  his  confi- 
dence,— that,  he  would  at  a  proper  moment 
disclose   his  hopes    to   Sir  Frederick,   for  she 
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might  doubtless  have  discovered  his  peeuhar 
reasons,  for  abstaining  from  such  communica- 
tions in  that  quarter,  until  they  had  left  their 
Uncle^s  roof,  as  he  was  aware  of  the  still 
designing  views  of  her  Ladyship  in  his  favor, 
as  a  bon  parti  for  one  of  her  daughters. 

These  colloquial  items,  thus  reduced  to 
matters  of  fact,  were,  as  it  must  be  supposed, 
more  tenderly  and  eloquently  poured  into 
Georgy^s  ear ;  whilst  sundry  paragraphs,  from 
the  Count's  letter,  evidently  responsive  to  the 
Earls,  were  selected  and  pointed  out  to  the 
blushing  girl  by  his  side,  as  he  held  the  missive 
on  his  knee.  This  reminded  Georgy  of  Louisas 
unfulfilled  commision,  which  she  represented  as 
his  presumptive  request,  at  the  same  time 
producing  the  letter  that  had  indirect^,  with 
others,  been  the  origin  of  this  expedited 
eclaircissement,  in  order  more  particularly  to 
refer  to  the  name  of  the  Earls  former  contem- 
porary, and  placing  it  in  his  hand  just  point- 
ing out,  without  reflection,   where  she  thought 
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the  message  was  to  be  found,  the  Earl  smilingly 
saidj  "  Can  you  doubt,  dearest,  after  the  con- 
firmation of  these  penetrative  surmises  of 
youi-  brother's,  that  there  could  be  the  slightest 
obstacles  to  his  wishes  ?  Can  you  doubt  but 
that  hereafter,  the  full  command  only  rests 
with  yourself  as  to  every  futui'e  privilege,  in 
connection  with  the  Priory  ?  simply  holding  in 
abeyance,  the  period  of  the  Count's  residence 
therein,  from  consideration  of  his  recluse 
habits ;  which  are  such,  that  artistical  invaders, 
might  at  first  be  considered  intruders ;  but 
until  he  actually  arrives,  this  passport  will 
suffice  for  admission,"  as  he  pencilled  an  order 
on  one  of  his  cards,  "  and  after  his  departure," 
he  continued,  as  they  rose  reluctantly  from 
their  seats ;  ''  To  your  whole  and  sole  authority 
will  be  delegated,  those  future  privileges,  with 
which  I  trust  it  will  be  my  happiness  to  endow 
you,  at  no  very  distant  period. 

They  had  by  this  time  slowly  sauntered  to 
that  part  of  the  extensive  conservatory,  which 
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bounded  Lady  Augusta^s  boudoir^  and  consti- 
tuted in  part  an  aviary  for  her  pets, — when  at 
the  moment,  one  final  and  endearing  farewell 
was  j)assing, — they  were  startled  by  a  voice 
suddenly  exclaiming,  "  Good  bye  V' — "  Kiss, 
Arthur  V  Then  followed,  "  How  dare  you  do 
so  ?  Oh  !  for  shame  !"  besides  a  variety  of 
other  trite  ejaculations,, — whether  uttered  as 
suggestions,  rebukes,  or  facetious  truisms,-— all 
were  acted  con  amove, — doubtless  much  to  Mr. 
PolFs  self-conceited  satisfaction;  but,  however 
defective  in  tact  this  flighty  fellow  might  be, 
his  apropos,  or  mal-a-pro-isms,  were  mar- 
vellously effective  at  times  ;  and  certes.  on  the 
present  occasion,  they  were  uttered  with  as 
much  nonchalante  ease,  as  the  boldest  plagiarist 
of  his  species  could  intuitively  have  devised. 

To  the  uninitiated  in  Perroquettical  lingua, 
this  presumptive  evidence  of  a  listener,  or 
actual  spectator  of  a  closing  scene,  in  one 
of  Lovers  dramas,  was  rather  electrifying,  until 
satisfactorily  explained  ;  and  Georgy  led  up  to 


THE    COUNT.  193 

the  delinquent — not  to  receive,  as  she  might 
naturally  expect,  an  apology,  but  to  hear 
"Arthur,'^  as  Mr.  Poll  most  familiarly  styled 
the  Earl,  return  him  most  profound  thanks  for 
his  admirable  suggestion ;  and  then  half 
sportively,  half  seriously,  but  most  tenderly, 
said — "  May  I  not  henceforth  anticipate  the 
happiness  of  such  future  privileges,  without 
incurring  such  attendant  reproofs  as  from  this 
hero  of  the  boudoir  V 

A  confused  clatter  of  horses  feet  and  rolling 
wheels,  now  no  longer  left  the  moment  of  de- 
parture doubtful,  and  proved  that  the  immediate 
act  of  farewell,  at  least,  in  private,  was  inevit- 
table.  ^Miether  eftected  according  to  iSfr.  PolFs 
notions  of  propriety  or  not,  we  cannot  deter- 
mine, having  ourselves  only  caught  a  glimpse 
of  one  last — lingering — something  like  an 
embrace  !  and  the  next  instant  observed  them 
in  the  billiai-d-rooni,  which  they  had  entered 
amidst  the  usual  bustle  of  sundry  instructions, 
future  hopes  of  a  speedy  reunion,  and  all 
VOL.   in.  K 
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the  finalities  usually  devised  to  ward  off  the 
last  blank  moments,  which  are  far  more  in- 
tolerable to  the  feelings  of  those  left  behind, 
and  much  less  endurable  than  those  which  fall 
to  the  lot  of  the  locomotive  travellers,  when 
under  the  existing  and  diversified  enjoyment  of 
nature^s  ever  varying  scenes. 

As  Lord  Speldhurst  joined  the  senior  party 
assembled,  Madame,  approaching  Georgy, 
roguishly  said — "Vel  ma  chere,  you  made  for 
me  nice  long  flirt  vid  your  cosen  Fredrico— me 
tank  you  moche  ;  and  you  did  lose  no  time,  too, 
me  tink,'^  patting  her  shoulder,  and  giving  her 
a  farewell  kiss.  "  You  mind  vat  I  say  anoder 
time/^  She  then  gave  way  to  Lady  Augusta, 
and  Fidelle  also,  who  soon  overwhelmed  Georgy 
with  caresses,  exhibiting  that  canine  genius  as 
a  physiognomist,  with  which  all  clever  and 
intelligent  dogs  are  superlatively  endowed, 
in  selecting  their  especial  favourites. 

Lord  Speldhurst,  under  the  plea  of  cor- 
recting his   pet,    snatched  him  up,  and   said, 
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''As  he  is  faithless  to  me,  will  you  take 
the  little  rebel  home  with  you,  as  a  remem- 
branee  of  us,  until  we  claim  him  again?" 
looking  expressively  at  Georgy. 

"  And/'  added  Lady  Augusta,  as  she  de- 
tached an  elastic  and  costly  bracelet  from  her 
arm,  "let  me  collar  the  little  culprit  as  a 
deserter"  then  whisperingly  continued,  ''the 
bauble  may  not  be  the  less  valued,  if  you  look 
into  the  heart,  which  is  hanging  as  an  ap- 
pendant; for  it  contains  the  united  liair  of 
two  persons,  who  will,  it  is  hoped,  claim  a 
nearer  and  dearer  interest  in  yours,  than  at 
present/' 

The  tiny  Fidclle  was  as  rapturously,  and 
gratefully  received  into  the  arms  of  his  future 
mistress,  as  his  late  master  could  possibly 
desire ;  and  now,  what  with  the  presentation  of 
bouquets,  together  with  a  most  wonderfully 
busy  adjustment  of  one  between  Matilda  and 
Lumley, — the  mysteries  of  which  wc  did  not 
penetrate, — the  party  at  last  got  under  weigh, 
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accompanied  not  only  by  Frederick  and  Lum- 
ley,  but  the  Earl  also^  as  though  it  were  an 
expedition  of  olden  times^  which  needed  the 
chivalrous  protection  of  gallant  cavaliers,  to 
ward  off  all  dangerous  marauders_,  who  might 
assault  their  ladye  loves. 

The  morning  was  one  of  those  rare  and 
refreshing  visitations,  which  our  variable  atmo- 
sphere so  seldom  affords, — so  temperate !  so 
clear !  that  every  enchanting  scene  of  beauty 
could  be  discerned.  The  bursting  buds  of 
spring  rapidly  advancing  into  the  matured 
foliage  of  summer ;  the  wild  flowret  banks, 
with  all  the  cheerful  and  exhilirating  associa- 
tions of  the  season,  seemed  to  be  opening  a 
connecting  hnk  of  nature,  and  forming  a  vista 
for  that  spring-tide  of  bliss  and  happiness, 
which  was  mentally  ripening  into  a  hopeful 
fruition  of  harvest,  for  the  traveller's  future 
pilgrimage  on  earth. 

Though  the  postillions  certainly  did  not 
urge  their  horses  on  with  old-fashioned-  Gretna- 
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green-speed,  still  it  Avas  not  possible  that  many 
remarks  could  be  exchanged.  But  when  climb- 
ing a  friendly  hill,  glances,  smiles,  and  all  the 
mute,  expressive  et  ceteras,  were  shot  forth 
with  electric  velocity  between  the  lovers,  until 
the  first  relay  of  horses  compelled  a  final  adieu, 
which  was  rendered  less  pathetic  at  the  last, 
from  the  bustle  attendant  on  another  arrival  at 
the  inn  about  the  same  moment,  consisting  of 
a  pic-nic  party.  Amongst  them  were  a  few  in- 
di\iduals  known  to  Frederick,  upon  whom  a 
man  with  a  multiplicity  of  white  waistcoat 
laid  violent  hands,  whilst  another  or  two,  af- 
fecting the  imperiale  and  ultra  moustache, 
attempted  to  enlist  him,  requesting  he  would 
also  persuade  the  two  aristocratic-looking  friends 
to  join  their  intended  fete  champetre. 

During  this  altercation  the  Nevilles  were 
driven  off,  while  Lord  Speldhurst  and  Lumley, 
with  a  parting  wave  of  the  hand,  turiird  their 
horses  heads  and  cantered  away,  leaving  Fred- 
crick  to  do  battle  with  a  troop  of  negatives  as 
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he  best  could^  knowing  fuU  well  his  superior 
capabilities  as  to  extricating  himself  and  others 
from  boredoms,  as  he  called  the  set,  whom  he 
soon  left,  making  a  plea  of  indisposition  from 
rising  and  riding  hard  at  such  a  Gothic  hour 
of  the  morning,  though  he  was  fain  to  acknow- 
ledge, it  shewed  a  decided  want  of  spirit  to  be 
ill  at  a  time  when  such  a  phalanx  of  attraction 
was  before  him.  After  which  flourish  of  speech 
he  galloped  off,  at  a  pace  that  exhibited  but 
small  warrantry  of  belief  in  even  a  passing 
ailment. 
***** 
It  must  actually  be  admitted,  for  the  first 
time  in  our  lunar  career,  that  we  are  really 
at  a  loss  which  party  to  pursue  on  their  present 
dispersion.  Oh!  for  that  obliquity  of  vision 
we  have  derided,,  but  still  must  occasionally 
regret !  However,  whichever  may  prove  our 
choice  of  road,  the  decision  must,  under  any 
circumstances,  appear  in  a  new  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  XII, 


For  every  eartlily  ill  there  is  a  balm ; 
Roses  have  thorns — a  storm  succeeds  a  calm 
Joys  have  their  sorrows. 
Laughter  has  its  tears. 
Sweets  have  their  bitter  di'Ops, 
And  hopes  their  fears. 


As  there  is  nothing  more  tiresome  than  to 
retrace  the  same  road,  practically  or  descrip- 
tively, we  have  at  once,  after  securing  one  of 
Jjunario^s  most  efficient  lorgnettes,  returned 
to  the  scene  of  our  first  contemplation  as  some- 
what the  greater  novelty.  The  lovely  valley  of 
Woodvale  has,  since  our  absence,  assumed  all 
the  romantic  beauty  for  which  it  is  proverbial, 
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as,  from  its  mild  temperature  and  salubrious 
climiate,,  the  meleanthus  and  myrtle  thrive  lux- 
uriantly in  the  open  air,  with  an  innumerable 
variety  of  plants  and  shrubs  which  in  other 
latitudes  would  require  artificial  culture. 

The  Vicarage  inmates  were  watching  the 
transient  lights  and  shades  which  passed  in  quick 
succession  over  the  landscape,  when,  towards 
the  decline  of  day,  a  few  refreshing  showers  of 
short  duration  were  a  prelude  to  the  prismatic 
hues  of  the  rainbow — "that  daughter  of  the 
storm '' — which  afterwards  followed,  as 

"  Around 
A  holy  silence  reigned ;  the  mountain's  breast 
Lay  hush'd  as  midnight ;  not  a  vagrant  gale 
Sigli'd  through  the  woods ;  and  on  the  soul 
Tell  deep  the  impressive  calm." 

Amidst  such  a  calm  the  family  were  roused 
^nto  the  more  tumultuous  and  joyous  delight 
of  receiving  their  long-absent  relatives. 

The  rush  of  ecstasy — who  has  not  felt  at 
some  period  of  their  lives,  when  giving  the 
embrace  of  welcome  to  those  from  whom  they 
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may  have  been  parted  for  the  first  time,  as  in 
this  instance  ?  and  whose  return  seems  to  re- 
impress  the  stamp  of  happiness  on  all  around. 

An  attempt  to  depict  such  scenes  would 
be  futile,  for  they  can  only  be  felt ;  and,  as 
nothing  very  definite  presents  itself  in  the 
midst  of  multitudinous  queries  and  answers, 
fighting  for  mastery,  we  can  only  do  our  best, 
by  making  known,  that  Mr.  Neville's  sub- 
stitute, and  his  friend  ]\Iurray,  after  shewing 
due  courtesy,  by  awaiting  the  arrival  of  the 
former,  and  putting  him  in  possession  of  sundry 
parochial  matters,  very  wisely  made  good 
their  retreat ;  especially  as  they  were  bent  on 
commencing  their  long  protracted  journey  at 
the  first  practicable  moment  of  liberation. 

There  was  so  much  to  be  thought  of,  talked 
of,  and  promulgated,  as  to  aff'airs  of  general 
interest,  in  reference  to  the  new  endowment ; 
and  tlien,  so  many  Wood  vale  incidents  to  be 
made  known,  that  to  enter  into  particularities, 
seemed  to  "Aunt  Elizabeth,"  such  a  hopeless 
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case,  that  she  and  Matilda  were  soon  closetted 
together  in  the  full  tide  enjoyment  of  almost 
confidential  chat ;  but  there  is  such  a  halo  of 
reserve  thrown  round  a  first  attachment,  that 
it  can  only  through  inadvertent  betrayals,  be 
detected  by  the  most  acute  observer,  but 
which  a  delicate  mind  would  abstain  from 
noticing. 

Thus,  did  the  beloved  aunt  receive  every 
descriptive  minutiae  she  chose  to  impart,  with 
the  utmost  pleasure  and  unobtrusive  delight ; 
without  ofPering  any  hint  or  comment,  save  a 
few  observations  on  the  characteristic  exposi- 
tion of  past  scenes — therefore  Matilda  was 
spared  all  premature  confessions.  Lord  Speld- 
hurst's  beneficence  was  extolled,  but  Lumley's 
mental  and  conversational  powers,  with  his 
highly  toned  principles,  were  far  more  expres- 
sively lauded  by  aunt  Elizabeth,  intuitively 
stamping  themselves  on  her  mind,  as  apper- 
taining to  the  beau  ideal  of  a  fiancee ^  for  her 
niece. 
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The  interest  excited  by  the  descriptive 
aflBnity,  represented  by  Sir  Lumley,  thus  co- 
existing between  himself  and  the  Count,  as 
to  sentiments  and  tastes — (recapitulated  by 
Matilda)  ;  and  whose  relative  consanguinty 
appeared  so  extraordinarily  to  coalesce  with 
that  of  themselves  j  at  once  afforded  materials, 
certainly  more  favourable  for  a  promising  ro- 
mance of  the  brain,  than  Georgy's  fabrication ; 
—therefore,  what  with  the  St.  Augustine 
Rectory,  the  expected  arrival  of  the  recluse  at 
the  Priory,  together  with  the  Castle  ''  May- 
nifico,'' — formed  at  one  sitting  an  outhne  of 
coming  events,  more  rapidly  depicted,  than 
any  photographical  delineations  could  well 
boast ;  and  that,  too,  imder  a  far  more  sublime 
and  benign  aspect  than  those  sepulchral  atro- 
cities, and  hideosities,  which  must  certainly 
have  been  expressly  invented  to  rob  people  of 
all  self-conceit. 

Louis,  having  naturally  seized  upon  Geor- 
gina,     the     essentialities    for    his     car,    were 
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promptly  poured  in,  together  with  the  bestowal  of 
the  much-coveted  passport  to  the  Priory  ruins. 
Consequently^  an  invasion  of  the  territories 
was  decided  on,  without  loss  of  time. 

The  younger  children  having  been  dis- 
patched to  bed_,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Neville,  and 
Charles,  during  the  time  that  other  colloquiali- 
ties  were  going  on,  were  enabled  to  con  over, 
uninterruptedly,  many  domestic,  and  future 
arrangements ;  the  former  observing,  they  must 
soon  be  necessarily  put  into  train,  for  the 
conjunction  of  the  two  benefices;  but  still 
must  be  efi*ected  with  as  moderate  an  expendi- 
ture as  possible,  until  they  were  bona  fide  in 
posseesion  of  St,  Augustine's. 

The  Rectory  would  doubtless  require  reno- 
vation— the  distance,  too,  until  a  regular  curate 
could  be  established,  or  Charles  inducted — 
would  entail  daily,  as  well  as  weekly  duties, 
and  which,  as  Mrs.  Neville  remarked,  must 
compel  them  to  set  up  a  carriage  of  some 
kind  or  other.      This  seemed  admissable,  both 
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on  the  part  of  the  Vicar  and  Charles,  as  a 
future  contingency;  but  slie  ventured  to  pro- 
pose, that,  as  it  had  been  hinted  to  ])e  more 
than  probable  the  Rectory  might  be  vacated 
by  the  present  incumbent,  as  a  residence — 
before  the  allotted  period  for  their  taking  abso- 
lute possession — what  a  comfort  and  conve- 
nience it  would  prove,  when  the  necessary 
preparations  commenced,  were  they  at  once  to 
anticipate  by  a  few  months  this  very  necessary 
appendage  to  the  mutual  establishments,  espe- 
cially, as,  she  went  on  to  say — 

*'I  observed  a  nice  little  brougham,  when 

we  drove  home  through  the  town  of  C ,  put 

out  for  sale  at  the  coachmakers ;  therefore,  it 
will  be  an  admirable  opportunity,  which  may 
not  soon  occur  again  in  this  secluded  part  of 
the  world,  of  purchasing  any  other  vehicle  so 
suitable;  and  we  can  always  command  one  of 
Farmer  Smith's  horses,  till  we  suit  our- 
selves, for  a  mere  slight  remuneration ;  and 
then,''    she   continued    rapidly,  fearing    inter- 
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ruptioiij  "you^  or  Cliarles_,  and  sometimes  old 
John,  can  be  spared,  to  act  as  charioteer;  for 
the  latter,  I  am  sure,  will  not  care  for  a  little 
additional  work ;  so  that  there  will  be  only  the 
first  expence  of  the  carriage.  Besides,  only 
fancy  the  comfort  it  will  be  to  ^aunt  Elizabeth,^ 
for  she  will  not  be  otherwise  able  to  reach  the 
Priory,  or  the  Ruins,  which  we  have  carte 
blanche  to  visit,  thanks  to  dear  Georgy.  For 
the  donkey  chaise  shakes  her  too  much  for  any 
great  distance.^^ 

The  vicar  looked  so  perfectly  aghast ! — and 
Charles  the  picture  of  surprise,  at  this  evidently 
pre-concerted  harrangue,  that  she  was  suffered 
to  proceed  uninterruptedly,  until  the  former 
found  words  to  express  his  astonishment  at  her 
wishing  to  hurry,  and  plunge  headlong  into 
unnecessary  expenses,  when  she  must  be  aware 
how  small  a  sum  was  invested  in  their  banker^s 
hands  at  that  very  town  of  C ,  as  a  re- 
serve for  meeting  any  absolute  contingencies 
that   might   occur; — and  a  part  of  which,   if 
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thus  prematurely  expended,  would  trammel 
them  hereafter,  on  taking  possession  of  St. 
Augustine's. 

But  as  the  Vicar  proceeded,  he  began  to 
cool  down  in  his  view  of  the  case,  and  to  admit 
there  was  some  show  of  reason  attached  to  her 
proposal — when  on  searching  his  brain  for 
other  opposing  arguments,  he  discovered  the 
last  powerful  clause  to  be  unanswerable  in  refer- 
ence to  "Aunt  Elizabeth.'^ 

Mrs.  Neville  seeing  at  once  her  advantage 
on  this  point  followed  it  up,  and  then  added, — 
"  Now,  Neville  dear,  you  and  Charles  may  just 
as  well  see  about  it  to-morrow,  so  let  it  be  a 
delightful  surprise  to  the  children ;  for  you  can 
easily  borrow  once  more.  Smith's  gig  and 
horse,  therefore  the  prizo  may  be  secured  at 
once." 

Thus  was  the  Vicar  gradually  subdued,  for  it 
required  far  more  moral  courjige  than  he  pos- 
sessed to  oppose  any  request  for  the  comfort  and 
benefit  of  his  family,  which  could  by  any  possi- 
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bility  come  within  the  feasible  range  of  his 
ability  to  eflfect ; — thus  the  argument  ended  as 
most  arguments  do_,  in  favour  of  the  fair  sex^ 
when  resolutely  determined  to  gain  their 
point. 

It  would  be  contrary  to  the  elements  of 
frail  nature  were  it  to  be  asserted,  that  the 
Kevilles  were  insensible  to  the  contrasted  feel- 
ings with  which  they  looked  upon  their  com- 
paratively humble  home_,  since  they  had  been 
flung  as  it  were  suddenly  into  the  very  lap  of 
luxurious  refinement  at  their  uncle's,  and  sub- 
sequently introduced  to  the  scenes  of  positive 
grandeur  and  princely  magnificence  with  which 
Speldhurst  Castle  (to  the  very  last  moment), 
impressed  its  fairy-like  visions  on  their  imagi- 
nations. 

Their  thoughts — their  feelings — were  indeed 
all  chaos,  so  that  both  Matilda  and  Georgina 
seemed  at  first  to  wander  in  a  bright  wilderness 
of  their  own  mental  creation,  from  which  it 
was  difiicult  to  extract  a  common  place  thought. 
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yet  sensitively  anxious  that  no  such  manifesta- 
tions should  appear  in  this,  their  still  loved 
home.  Delightful  as  this  Elysium  of  their 
own  visionai'y  anticipations  of  the  future  might 
be,  there  was  still  a  restlessness  of  anxiety 
naturally  attending  all  their  pursuits.  The 
next  day,  when  the  younger  children  began 
their  catechetical  inquiries  about  their  cousins, 
and  the  grand  '^Magnifico"  of  whom  Louis 
had  spoken — pretending  as  they  did  to  think 
him  something  of  the  Ogre  species — and  sup- 
posing Georgy  must  have  been  terribly  fright- 
ened until  she  had  got  used  to  the  monster  ! — 
the  latter  was  mute;  till  Annie  again  began 
exclaiming, — "  Why  Georgy,  you  do  nothing 
but  nurse  that  little  animal  you  call  Fidelle  ! — 
which  must  be  first  cousin  to  Matty's  Fido ! 
who  I  am  sure  ought  to  be  jealous,  poor  fellow  -, 
but,  fond  as  you  are  of  your  new  pet,  I  see  you 
have  robbed  him  of  that  beautiful  collar  which 
you  told  us  Lady  Augusta  gave  him  ! — that's 
not  right  you  know — and  goodness  me  !  you 
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are  always  opening  that  tiny  heart  which  hangs 
to  it ! — I  do  beheve  there  must  be  something 
nice  in  it ; — for  it  is  always  either  very  near 
your  nose  !  or  your  lips  !  I  hardly  know  which. 
And  where  did  you  get  that  lovely  ring  ^ — and 
where  did  Matty  get  hers  ?  something  after  the 
same  pattern,  full  of  little  blue  stones  V' 

*'  How  rich  Lady  Augusta  must  be  to  give 
away  so  many  pretty  things  j^^  continued  the 
little  torment,  "  and  how  glad  I  shall  be  when 
I  am  old  enough  to  visit  ^  Uncle  Frederick/  for 
I  don^t  think  I  should  much  mind  a  great  big 
'  Mag '  like  yours — if  I  did  but  get  back  safe, 
as  you  have  done,  with  such  beautiful  pre- 
sents V 

Thus  she  ran  on,  fortunately  regardless  of 
any  answer  to  her  numerous  queries,  and  then 
flew  next  to  Matilda  to  examine  her  bracelets, 
rings,  &c.,  which  together  with  a  variety  of 
other  little  tokens  of  the  sort  from  their  rela- 
tives, were  classed  also  en  ?nasse  as  most  liberal 
cousinly  donations,     ^'^Well,^^  "she   continued. 
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"  you  are  both  very  lucky  girls,  I  declare  !  and 
so  now  Georgy,  come  along,  for  I  want  to  show 
you  lialf  a  thousand  different  things  in  the 
garden— if  you  think  that  Mr.  Magnifico  puppy 
of  yours  will  condescend  to  follow  your  foot- 
steps V 

"  Oh  !  how  nice  to  have  a  holiday  !  that  we 
may  hear  all  about  our  proud  cousins ;  but 
where  can  Papa  and  Charles  be  all  this  time  ? 
Come,  do  make  haste,  Georgy  dear !  or  Louis 
will  be  carrying  you  off  to  that  oldest  of  all 
old  Prioiys  that  he  raves  about, — but  he  says 
it  is  now  made  quite  grand  ! — for  a  great 
Count !  so  a  second  '  Mag  !'  I  suppose,  is  ex- 
pected shortly!— all  w^hisker  and  moustache! 
just  like  Uncle  Frederick's  used  to  be  when  he 
first  came  home; — and  then  he  says  Chai-les 
told  him,  that  the  great  Lord  Magnifico  Speld- 
hurst  would  be  coming  to  see  him ; — and  then 
you  know  we  shall  be  frightened  to  stir  out ! 
How  disagreeable  it  will  be  ! — won't  it 
Georgy  V 
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As  Georgy  did  not  happen  to  be  quite  of 
the  same  opinion^  she  soon  contrived  to  turn 
the  conversation_,  and  sent  httle  Annie^s  wits 
wandering  after  some  other  fanciful  crotchet  j 
then  appearing  to  indulge  her  vagaries  for  a 
few  moments,  she  was  soon  more  happily 
placed  beside  Louis,  in  the  Donkey  Chaise 
en  route  to  Annie^s  antipathy,  "the  ugly  old 
Priory/' — determined  to  avail  herself  of  the 
first  momentary  opportunity  to  view  a  spot, 
which  was  likely  to  be  consecrated  and  en- 
deared to  her  by  far  other  interests  and  ties, 
than  those  which  Louis,  in  his  innocency,  flat- 
tered himself  were  prompting  her  ready  com- 
pliance with  his  wishes. 

In  the  mean  time,  Mrs.  Neville,  was  holding 
a  cabinet  council  with  her  sister,  and  Matilda, 
as  to  sundry  embellishments,  she  deemed  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  plan,  and  set  about  in- 
stantly to  make  the  old  Vicarage  look  to  the 
best  advantage ;  against  this  newly  expected 
Priory  neighbour  arrived,  which  would  signalize 
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the  further  hope  of  seeing  many  of  their  late 
friends  and  associates.  Aunt  EHzabeth,  even 
entered  Avith  great  zeal,  into  the  animated 
discussion,  in  consequence  of  the  several  hints 
given  by  ^Irs.  Neville,  in  confirmation  of  her 
own  surmises,  as  to  the  evident  impression, 
made  by  her  daughters  upon  at  least  two  of 
the  principal  individuals,  who  had  formed  an 
almost  daily  companionship  with  them  during 
their  late  visit. 

Chairs  were  to  be  re-covered,  curtains  re- 
hung,  and  a  thousand  schemes  ingeniously 
devised,  which  Mrs.  Neville  pronounced  to  be 
perfectly  feasible,  from  ha\dng  exercised  her  ob- 
servatory faculties  at  Sir  Frederick's,  with  a  view 
to  these  reformations  on  her  return;  all  of  which 
accordiug  to  her  estimation,  would  require 
the  least  possible  expenditure  imaginable  under 
such  management  as  hers,  besides  turning  to 
admirable  account  hereafter;  so  tliat  they 
might  as  will  ])c  accomplished  out  of  liand, 
for  it  would  be  merely  necessary  to  encroach  a 
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very  little  further  on  the  funds  in  the  bank, 
which  was  nothing,  considering  their  future 
expections. 

Thus  had  been  all  parties  engaged,  till  the 
little  tinkling  bell,  as  it  sounded  to  them  in 
comparison  to  the  reverberating  gong,  sum- 
moned them  to  a  later  dinner  than  was  usual 
at  the  Vicarage,  in  consequence  of  the  various 
expeditions  of  the  morning. 

When  the  cheerful  party  at  last  assembled, 
there  was  still  so  much  to  communicate,  so  much 
to  say  of  the  past,  present,  and  future,  that 
half  remained  unsaid,  that  ought  first  to  have 
been  said,  and  vice  versa.  It  appeared  to 
^'Aunt  Elizabeth,^^  that  weeks  must  elapse 
before  she  could  hope  for  any  elucidation  of 
character,  or  those  discussions,  upon  which  she 
felt  curious ;  and  that  would  now  more  deeply 
excite  her  interest,  merging  as  they  thus 
seemed  to  promise  into  future  plans  and  expec- 
tations, at  once  proving  that  all  past  intercourse 
would  not  cease  with  their  late  visit. 
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Loiiis  and  Georgy  were  in  eloquent  ecsta- 
cies,  as  to  the  Priory  !  the  Ruins  !  and  though 
last,  not  least,  in  the  general  estimation,  the 
Rectory  itself. 

Mr.  Neville  and  Charles  were  absorbed  in 
alluding  to  parochial  changes  and  meetings, 
which  they  had  seen  or  heard  of,  on  their  road 

toC ;  but  altogether  rendering  a  somewhat 

mysterious  account  of  their  embassy,  suppres- 
ing  (as  they  were  requested  by  Mrs.  Neville,) 
the  satisfactory  results  of  her  wishes,  and  to 
whom  this  fact  had  alone  been  hinted. 

Some  little  time  after  their  dinner,  as  they 
were  chatting  merrily  round  the  table,  the 
sound  of  wheels,  attracted  all  eyes  to  the 
window ;  and  thence  was  discovered  the  newly 
purchased  carriage  driven  up  to  the  door — to 
the  no  small  delight  of  Mrs  Neville,  but  to  the 
astonishment  of  all  besides  who  were  in  a 
flutter  of  amazement,  as  to  whom  it  could 
belong,  or  what  could  by  possibility  form  the 
inward  contents,  of  such  an   unknown  looking 
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vehicle^  and  which  was  about  the  only  one,  of 
any  description_,  save  their  Uncle's  travelling 
equipage,  that  ever  presumed  to  deface  the 
smoothly  polished  surface  of  the  well  rolled 
drive  up  to  the  rustic  porch. 

On  observing  it  to  be  perfectly  empty,  the 
secret  was  at  length  disclosed ;  and  although 
Mr.  Neville  felt  secretly  dissatisfied  with  hira- 
himself  for  having  yielded  so  prematurely  to 
his  wife's  wishes,  still,  when  he  saw  the  joyous 
pleasure  experienced  by  the  very  youngest 
branches  especially,  and  that  ^^Aunt  EUza- 
beth''  in  particular,  was  manifesting  nearly 
as  much  delight,  he  suppressed  every  feeling 
of  regret,  which  might  otherwise  have  been 
even  then  publicly  demonstrated,  and  merely 
contented  himself  by  observing,  that  he  had 
stipulated  with  the  coachmaker  for  a  weeks 
trial,  and  that  if  approved,  or  exchanged  for 
another  which  they  had  seen — a  draft 
on  the  bank  should  be  forthwith  sent,  in 
completion   of    the    purchase,    or    he   would 
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drive  over  himself  for  the  purpose  of 
payment. 

After  this  intimation,  it  was  settled  that 
different  detachments  of  the  party  should  alter- 
nately give  their  opinions,  by  a  few  trips  for  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  at  a  time;  so  that  whilst 
the  man's  horse  was  resting,  Farmer  Smith's 
steed,  which  had  been  privately  secured  for  tlie 
purpose,  might  be  put  in  harness,  and  that 
Charles  should  mount  the  box  as  charioteer. 

It  was  then  determined  that  one  of  the 
youngest,  with  Mrs.  Neville  and  Georgina, 
should  make  the  first  sally ;  when  the  latter, 
assuming  the  burlesque-dignified  hauteur  of 
her  Aunt  Campbell,  kept  bowing  and  playing 
off  the  fine  lady  with  all  the  fine  airs  imagin- 
able, much  to  the  amusement  of  the  rest  of 
the  party.  On  their  return  "  Aunt  Elizabeth  " 
and  Matilda  took  their  seat  of  trial  with  an- 
other junior;  then,  at  last,  Mr.  Neville  and 
Louis,  with  one  or  two  more  tiny  mortals  to 
fill  up,  had   their  turn,  the  former,  seeminirly. 

VOL.     III.  L 
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as  much  inclined  to  play  the  child  with  this 
new  but  useful  toy  as  the  rest.  When  all  had 
passed  judgment  by  a  most  satisfactory  appro- 
val, the  Brougham  was  left,  and  the  man  dis- 
patched to  signify  the  same,  with  the  renewed 
assurance  that  if  nothing  objectionable  was 
discovered  within  the  week's  ordeal,  the  pro- 
mised arrangement  for  payment  should  be 
made  with  Mr.  Coachmaker. 

There  was  now  only  just  time,  ere  the  even- 
ing closed  in,  to  listen  to  Georgy  and  Louis's 
further  particulars  of  the  future  rectory  and 
the  church,  at  least  so  far  as  the  outward  ap- 
pearance enabled  them  to  judge  of  the  site 
or  its  present  condition ;  contenting  themselves 
with  having  wandered  in  the  churchyard,  where 
they  laughingly  said,  they  had  been  much  edi- 
fied by  reading  some  curious  and  quaint 
epitaphs,  though  not  much  to  the  honour  of 
these  "march  of  intellect"  days  in  those  re- 
gions ;  for  amongst  them  was  one,  Louis 
observed,  written  by  somebody  whose  ideas  of 
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topography  must  have  been  somewhat  clouded 
by  grief,  as  he  repeated — 

"  Beneath  this  stone  there  lie  two  children  dear ; 
The  one's  at  Stony  Middleton, 
The  other's  here." 

The  party  now  separated ;  for  there  were 
still  several  epistolary  duties  to  fulfil  according 
to  promise.  Matilda  had  consented  to  write 
to  Frederick,  by  his  request,  for  reasons  easily 
to  be  divined,  U\dng  just  now,  as  he  did,  at 
Lumley^s  head-quarters,  Rosemount.  Georg/s 
pen  was  to  be  devoted  to  Lady  Augusta  de 
Courcy,  as  before  remarked ;  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Neville  undertook  the  joint  expression  of  uni- 
versal satisfaction  experienced,  and  gratitude 
felt,  for  the  late  kindness  and  hospitality  mani- 
fested by  the  Campbell  family. 
***** 

Thus  liberated  for  a  time,  we  intend  to  offer 
our  most  devoted  attention  to  Lunario,  who 
has  of  late  been  extremely  inquisitive  as  to  the 
progress  of  our  pleasurable  labours  (as  he 
pleases  to  call  them),  suggesting  at  the  same 

L  2 
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time_,  that  lie  shall  be  happy  to  pass  a  review 
upon  our  light  work  conceiving  himself  to  be 
a  more  exalted  and  efficient  critic  than  any 
human  being  upon  earth. 

Whether  we  shall  place  the  foregoing  under 
his  criticism  at  the  present  moment,  or  await 
its  final  completion,  we  must  pause  to  consider ; 
but  as  there  may  be  only  a  few  desultory  re- 
marks, during  the  ensuing  week,  worth  record- 
ing from  distant  parts,  it  will  be  as  well  at 
intervals,  perhaps,  to  attend  to  a  few  of  his 
comments,  whether  hereafter  to  be  made  pub- 
lic is  another  consideration.  But  shall  not 
allow  them  to  interfere  more  than  we  can  help 
with  our  consecutive  chapters  at  present. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Leave  us  not  man  of  prayer  ! 


Leave  us  not  now !     Tlie  Sabbath  bells  so  long 
Link'd  ■w'itli  thy  voice — the  prelude  to  thy  prayer, 
Tlie  call  to  us  from  heaven  to  come  with  thee, 
Into  the  house  of  God ;   and,  from  tliy  life, 
Hear  what  has  fallen  upon  thy  heart — will  sound 
Lonely  and  mournfully  when  thou  art  gone  !" 


This  day  proving  the  holy  one  of  rest,  tlie 
Vicarage  family  were  all  assembled,  ready  to 
accompany  their  father  to  the  village  church, 
not  far  distant. 

Matilda  and  Gcorgy,  who,  though  appear- 
ing, comparatively  speaking,  but  simply  attired 
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to  their  fashionable  cousins,  yet,  from  the 
reformations  suggested  by  Lady  CampbelFs 
French  demoiselle,  they  had  acquired,  almost 
imperceptibly  to  themselves,  an  improvement, 
not  only  in  style  and  dress,  but  a  certain  tour- 
nure,  which  now  for  the  first  time  struck 
the  Vicar  as  a  marked  contrast  to  their  original 
simplicity,  when  apart  from  their  more  gaily 
decked  relatives;  and  which  considerably 
annoyed  him,  when  reflecting  upon  the 
observations  likely  to  be  elicited  from  his 
parishioners. 

As  he  well  knew,  the  report  of  his  future 
preferment  had  been  whispered  about,  it  was 
far  from  his  wish  that  any  unwonted,  or 
premature  assumption  of  personal  finery, 
should  appear,  although  well  aware  that  their 
present  attire  was  the  same  which  he  had 
been  of  late  accustomed  to  see,  save  the 
bonnets,  he  therefore  ventured  solely  to  ob- 
serve,— 

"  I  think,  my  dear  girls, .  you  have  acted 
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injudiciously  in  selecting  a  Sabbath-day  for 
this  new  exhibition  of  dress, — as  it  mil  prove 
here, — when  the  mind  ought  to  be  as  free  from 
the  vanities  of  this  world,  as  the  frailties  of  our 
nature  will  admit ;  your  former  style  of  dress 
was  much  better  adapted  for  a  village  church, 
and  the  children  of  its  present  poor  and 
humble  minister." 

"  Why,''  said  Mrs.  Neville,  ''  should  they 
not  be  equally  well-dressed  here  as  at  their 
uncle's  ?  They  both  look  very  nice  and  neat, 
I  am  sure  !" 

"  Because  all  my  parishioners  are  aware 
that  their  minister  is  yet  poor,  and  will  observe 
that  his  children  are  affecting  the  costume  and 
style  of  a  richer  man's;  besides,  I  ought  to 
have  chosen  a  different  text,  but  to-day  I  have 
selected  that  of  the  Rich  Man  and  Lazarus  !" 

"  Well,"  rejoined  Mrs.  Neville ;  "  but  what 
allusion,  my  dear,  can  there  be  in  it  between 
our  children  and  Lazarus  ?" 

"  There  is  just  this, — that  having  devoted  a 
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very  large  portion  of  my  discourse  to  the  abuse 
of  unnecessary  luxury  and  extravagance_,  espe- 
cially in  dress, — it  must  be  thought  that  I  am 
preaching  against  my  own  children,  and  such  a 
feeling  to  me  would  be  painful/^ 

Mr.  Neville,  well  knowing  the  pride  his 
wife  took  in  his  sermonic  compositions,  flat- 
tered himself  that  she  would  have  agreed  with 
him,  as  to  a  change  of  bonnets.  But,  no  !  he 
was  mistaken  ;  the  lady  had  far  more  pride 
in  bonnets  than  sermons.  All  poor  human 
bodies  have  their  weak  side,  and  that  of  his 
dear  Augusta  was  infected  with  a  most  maternal 
sensation  of  pride  and  anxiety  to  set  oflP  the 
beauty  of  her  daughters  to  the  best  advantage  ; 
she  therefore  paused  but  a  moment,  and  then, 
addressing  her  husband,  said — 

"  My  dear,  I  have  been  thinking,  if  you 
could  but  substitute  another  sermon  for  to-day 
— it  would  be  as  well;  for  instance,  that  of 
last  year — upon  '  false  shame  f  it  is  so  very 
beautiful  V 
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"  That  would  ))e  still  worse/'  replied  Mr. 
Neville;  "for  in  the  first  part,  I  forcibly 
declaiiQ  against  those,  who,  being  poor,  at- 
tempt to  appear  rich  and  above  their  station, 
and  thus  entering  into  unwarrantable  expen- 
diture/' 

"  Well !"  added  Mrs.  Neville,  rather  im- 
patiently; "your  sermon,  then,  against  the 
fear  of  ghosts !  Surely,  that  supernatural 
subject  cannot  apply  V 

"  No, — certainly  not ;  but,  in  my  opinion, 
it  is  of  much  less  consequence  that  they  should 
alter  their  dress,  than  that  I  should  change  ray 
sermon ;  besides,  the  bells  are  now  chiming, 
and  I  have  no  time  to  lose." 

The  clock  striking  at  this  moment,  Mrs. 
Neville  observed — ^"  Neither  can  Matilda  or 
Georgy  have  time  to  make  the  sHghtest  altera- 
tion  in  their  dress ;  so  they  must  now  oi 
necessity  go  as  they  arc,  my  dear, — and  tliey 
look  so  well !" 

The  Vicar  certainly  agreed  upon  that  point, 

L  3 


226  THE    COUNT. 

thougli  mentally  vexed,  but  said  no  more.  As 
they  all  proceeded,  and  Matilda  and  Georgy 
found  themselves  as  usual  walking  by  the  side 
of  their  father,  in  his  clerical  robes,  they  felt 
considerably  embarrassed  by  the  unwonted  and 
pertinacious  gaze  of  their  neighbours,  as  they 
passed — and  wished  themselves  a  thousand 
times  divested  of  their  new  bonnets,  which  they 
doubted  not  were  the  chief  source  of  at- 
traction j  for  as  to  the  rest  of  their  habiliments, 
they  consisted  of  nothing  that  could  be  deemed 
either  elaborately  gay,  or  novel;  but  only 
of  that  correct  and  modified  style,  which 
had  necessarily  superseded  the  very  outre 
appearance  of  bye-gone  years,  and  was  adopted 
after  the  first  few  days  of  their  arrival  at  the 
Campbell  domain. 

The  sisters  attracted  equal  attention  in  the 
church,  probably  more  from  admiration  than 
any  other  cause,  besides  a  natural  supposition 
that  after  a  visit  to  a  rich  uncle  in  the  gay 
world,   some   changes   and    alterations   would 
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ensue ; — for  the  family  were  too  much  beloved 
to  excite  half  the  suppositious  odium,  which  the 
sensitive  feelings  of  the  Vicar  had  originated. 
He  therefore  proceeded  with  his  discourse 
under  a  mistaken  but  painful  impression,  and 
sense  of  duty — considering  that  he  was  forcibly 
and  eloquently  denouncing  the  very  errors, 
which  his  own  daughters  were  practically  exem- 
plifying j  whilst  they  doubtless  suffered  equal 
distress,  by  allowing  their  minds  to  be  distracted 
on  various  matters  independent  of  the  previous 
altercation,  which  an  occasional  tremulousness 
in  their  father's  voice  frequently  recalled  to 
their  recollection. 

After  the  service — as  Mr.  Neville  was  pro- 
ceeding home  alone,  unattended  by  his  family 
— he  soon  found  himself  surrounded  by  several 
of  his  most  attached  flock,  whilst  from  many 
quarters  he  was  met  by  groups  of  humble,  yet 
consistent  christians,  who  welcomed  home 
their  beloved  pastor,  pouring  forth  their  hopeful 
trust,  that  they  were  not  about  to  be  deprived 
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of  his  ministry,  in  consequence  of  a  newly 
reported  preferment — and  although  these  hopes 
and  wishes  were  not  so  poetically  expressed  as 
at  the  heading  of  this  chapter— their  same 
purport  of  sentiments  were  as  emphatically, 
but  prosaically  embodied. 

To  receive  such  heartfelt  homage,  was 
indeed  a  balm  to  the  Vicar^s  heart ! — for  he  well 
knew  in  a  spiritual  sense,  how  many  a  beautiful 
flower!— how  many  a  lily  of  that  secluded 
valley— bloomed  in  modest  concealment,  and 
only  known  to  the  heavenly  Husbandman  who 
refreshes  it  with  His  dew.  Such  were  his 
reflections  as  he  pursued  his  way  home,  con- 
scious that  many  may  be  the  righteous  persons 
who  walk  in  the  midst  of  the  world  unob- 
served,— yet  without  talking  or  boasting, — 
while  few  may  suspect  the  ardent  love,  that 
glows  within  their  breasts  towards  their  God 
and  Saviour ! 

The  joy  was  universal,  and  quickly  dissemi- 
nated  amongst   Mr.   Neville^s    parishioners — 
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wheu  it  was  known  from  his  own  authority 
that  the  new  preferment  would  rather  serve  to 
establish  his  permanency,  and  that  of  Iiis 
family  amongst  them,  than  it  any  other  more 
distant  benefice  had  been  oflered  him  ;  and  he 
returned  to  the  Vicarage  with  that  sincere  hu- 
mility and  thankfulness  of  heart  to  the  Divine 
Being,  who  had  planted  him  in  a  vineyard, 
where  he  felt  confident  that  he  had  not  toiled 
and  laboured  in  vain ;  where,  he  had  led  many 
to  the  contemplation  of  the  glorious  \dew  of  the 
world  to  come,  and  where,  however  stormy  the 
voyage — however  high  the  waves,  there  is  that 
haven  beyond  the  skies,  where  they  of  christian 
faith  may  hope  to  arrive  and  anchor  at 
peace. 

On  ^Ir.  Neville's  retiring  to  a  small  room 
to  disrobe,  adjoining  that  which  Ihc  family 
usually  occupied ; — he  heard  his  wife  asking 
Charles's  opinion  of  his  father's  sermon,  when 
he  quickly  replied, — "To  tell  you  the  truth, 
dear  mother — my  attention   was  more   than  it 
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ought  to  have  been,  diverted  therefrom,  by  the 
evident  discomfiture  of  both  my  sisters  in  their 
new  bonnets  presented  them  by  Uncle  Fred 
just  as  they  were  about  to  leave, — and  which  I 
am  certain,  are  at  least  two  inches  deeper  at 
the  sides  than  either  Jessica's  or  their  cousins  ; 
so  that  I  confess  I  heard  little  of  it,  but  the 
latter  part — which  was  certainly  very  admira- 
ble, especially  when  he  touched  on  the  necessity 
of  being  just  and  true  under  all  the  circum- 
stances and  manifold  changes  of  life ; — every- 
body seemed  affected  by  the  impressive  man- 
ner of  his  delivery. 

Matilda  and  Georgy  made  similar  confes- 
sions, so  that  the  poor  Vicar's  mental  solilo- 
quies were  not  of  the  most  agreeable  nature — 
when  he  found,  that  all  these  self-absorbing 
vanities  had  saved  his  children  from  those  mor- 
tifying rebukes,  which  he  had  uttered  in  sin- 
cerity and  truth,  at  the  expense  of  his  own 
feelings,    and    which    had   thus    only    simply 
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recoiled   upon   liiraself,    without    making   any 
lasting  or  desirable  impression  whatever. 

It  would  be  an  act  of  superrogation,  to 
attempt  a  description  of  the  fulfilment  of  Sab- 
bath duties  at  the  Vicarage,  which  may  be 
readily  imagined.  Schools  visited — the  sick, 
or  infirm  pensioners  consoled — or  the  recrea- 
tive enjoyment  imbibed  at  intervals,  by  the 
tranquil  contemplation  of  nature,  that  sublime 
and  everlasting  book  of  investigation,  which 
exalts  our  every  idea  of  the  wonderful  and 
amazing  omnipotence  of  the  great  Agent  of 
all.  For  what  can  kindle  more  in  the  human 
breast,  a  flame  of  devotion,  or  feelings  of 
gratitude,  than  the  contrivances  of  that  widely 
extended  sphere  of  the  Universe,  the  grand 
phenomena  of  the  Heavens,  and  the  work  of 
His  hands,  so  inimitable,  that  no  human  faculty 
has  the  strength  to  penetrate  beyond  the  very 
threshhold  of  tlic  Infinite ;  and  where,  we  can 
but  bend  the  head,  and  silently  adore  the 
Supreme  cause  of  all.      How   many  a  goodly 
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page  in  the  great  history  of  nature^  is  replete 
with  interest,  but  printed  in  characters  so 
strange,  and  sometimes  so  obscure,  that  the 
unassisted  eye  needs  additional  aid  to  discover 
those  rich  mines  of  information,  which  a  culti- 
vated mind  ever  seeks  to  unfold — hence,  it 
may  be  considered  a  duty  towards  God,  to 
study  nature,  and  in  endeavouring  to  become 
acquainted  with  the  sphere  in  which  human 
beings  are  placed  by  Him — they  may  at  every 
step,  discover  fresh  cause  for  devotion  and 
adoration; — and  thus  "be  led  to  look  through 
nature,  up  to  natui^e^s  God,^^  exalting,  as  it 
must.  His  power  and  Omnipotence,  and  make 
them  sensible  of  their  own  comparative  weak- 
ness and  insignificence. 

"Oh  !  Nature  !  whose  Elysian  scenes  disclose 
His  bright  perfection,  at  whose  word  she  rose. 
Next  to  that  power  who  forms  thee  and  sustains. 
Be  thou  the  great  inspirer  of  my  strains." 

But  we  must  change  the  theme  upon  re- 
flection, and    abandon   the  estimate  of  man's 
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natural  capability  of  improvement,  or  that  of 
womankind — and  merely  observe,  that  ihey 
would  do  well,  who  exercise  the  gift  of  reason, 
and  pursue  their  investigations  throughout  the 
boundless  regions  of  natui'e,  within  their 
limited  scope,  so  conducive  to  happiness  in 
the  results  to  which  it  necessarily  leads ;  and 
afifords  an  abstract  pleasure  in  the  very  pur- 
suit itself. 

The  day  having  passed  at  the  Vicarage, 
without  further  allusion  to  the  annoyances 
of  the  morning,  w^e  may  relinquish  any  fur- 
ther observations,  and  attend  to  our  own  local 
affairs,  rather  than  Oe  tempted  into  further 
transgressions  J  in  the  way  of  digressions,  of  such 
a  sombre  nature,  which  may  not  accord  with 
general  taste  and  approval,  although  consistent 
with  the  day  of  rest,  to  which  a  whole  chapter 
has  been  devoted. 
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CHAPTEE  XIV. 


"  Heav'n  first  taught  letters  for  some  wretch's  aid ; 

Some  banish'd  lover,  or  some  captive  maid ; 

They  live,  they  speak,  they  breathe  what  love  inspires, 

Warm  from  the  soul,  and  faithful  to  its  fires. 

Speed  the  soft  intercourse  from  soul  to  soul, 

And  waft  a  sigh  from  Indus  to  the  Pole." 


The  busy  scenes  enacting  at  the  Vicarage, 
of  domestic  industry,  were,  during  the  follow- 
ing week,  most  agreeably  diversified  though 
somewhat  interrupted  by  neighbourly  visits, 
and  stiU  more  interesting  communications,  of 
which  that  most  mercurial  of  all  village  har- 
bingers— the  postman — made  delivery,  on  two 
or  three  successive  days. 
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The  first  unspeakably  delightful  missive 
was  from  Lady  Augusta,  replete  with  endearing 
and  afi'ectionate  recollections,  as  also  with  fu- 
ture happy  anticipations,  together  with  the 
more  important  information,  that  her  brother 
and  Sir  Lumley  w  ere  on  the  wing  for  London, 
to  meet  the  Count,  and  expedite  other  matters 
in  connection  with  the  fruition  of  all  their 
wishes,  but  which  required  attention  pre\iously 
to  the  intended  sojourn  of  the  latter  at  the 
Priory. 

Many  unmistakeable  paragraphs  likewise 
appeared,  easily  to  be  recognised  by  Gcorgy  as 
emanating  from  the  EarPs  dictation ;  so  that, 
in  fact,  it  might  be  esteemed  a  sort  of  deputy 
love-letter,  expressed  with  all  the  delicacy  of 
female  tact.  The  next  day's  post  brought  one 
equally  welcome,  from  Frederick  to  INFatilda, 
couched  in  the  same  motley  garb  of  badinage 
and  satirical  humour,  with  a  slight  dash  of 
sentiment,  which  characterised  his  usual  man- 
ner in  society ;  but  referring  her  to  a  certain 
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little  postscript,  which  he  declared  himself  un- 
able to  transcribe,  in  the  form  of  an  unintel- 
ligible message,  therefore  had  resigned  the 
task  to  a  more  able  and  efficient  hand. 

He  not  only  corroborated  Lady  Augusta^s 
testimony  as  to  Speldhurst^s  and  Lumley^s 
movements,  but  thought  it  not  improbable  that 
he  might  be  deputed  to  run  down  into  their 
neighbourhood,  to  see  that  all  was  going  on 
right  at  the  Priory  for  the  honourable  recep- 
tion of  this  wonderful  foreigner ;  and  that  as 
the  Vernons  were  bent  on  a  rambling  excursion 
not  very  remote  from  that  part  of  the  world,  he 
should  leave  them  at  the  very  nearest  point, 
present  himself,  some  day,  under  an  agreeable 
cousinly  form  at  the  Vicarage,  and  even  submit 
to  the  infliction  of  being  introduced  to  all  the 
little  tormenting  brother  and  sisterly  imps  she 
possessed,  whom  he  would  endeavour  to  tolerate 
to  the  best  of  his  endurance,  as  a  second  edi- 
tion of  Long  Smith  odiosities ;  besides  which 
it   was   necessary,   he   added^.  to   inspect    the 
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ground  of  action,  wlicrcon  liis  future  exploits 
might  be  probably  called  into  requisition ;  for 
he  had  little  doubt  of  the  future  abduction  of 
his  fair  cousins  through  the  threatened  league 
at  the  Priory.  He  then  desired  Georgy  might 
be  more  especially  informed  that  he  must  call 
in  her  aid,  as  to  the  purveyorship  of  the  esta- 
blishment ;  for  he  presumed  that  notwithstand- 
ing the  Count^s  hermit-like  propensities,  he 
would  not  prove  of  such  austere  and  sancti- 
monious habits,  as  to  abstain  from  all  the  good 
things  which  flesh  is  heir  to,  or  be  content 
with 

"  Scrip  and  licrb  and  fruit  supplied, 
And  water  from  the  spring." 

The  following  day,  Mr.  Neville  received  a 
dispatch  from  '^  Uncle  Frederick,^'  throwing 
out  sundry  hints  as  to  his  being  with  them  at 
no  very  distant  period.  He  then  went  on  to 
express  the  gratification  he  had  derived  from 
the  visit  of  his  family,  and  thus  continued — 
"  But  to  you,  my  dear  friend,  I   cannot  ade- 
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quately  evince  my  sincere  thankfulness,  for  the 
inestimable  advantages  I  trust  my  own  chil- 
dren will  eventually  derive  from  the  example  of 
yours — a  reformation  I  had  long  fruitlessly 
hoped  for  the  opportunity  of  ejffecting.  To  be 
distinguished  fashionists  had  been  evidently 
their  aim,  their  mother  weakly  encouraging 
them  in  these  excesses,  and  opposing  my  argu- 
ments upon  the  absurd  principle  of  'following 
the  multitude  to  do  evil/  rather  than  run  the 
risk  of  incurring  the  ridicule  of  their  acquaint- 
ances by  abstaining  from  such  extremes.  The 
newest  mode  was  always  the  most  convenient 
to  be  adopted,  the  newest  book  the  best  writ- 
ten, the  music  of  the  day  alone  worth  playing. 
When  I  attempted  to  oppose  this  whimsical 
and  expensive  passion  for  novelty,  from  princi- 
ple, I  was  accused  of  being  niggardly,  mean, 
and  miserly,  and  nothing  would  satisfy  them 
but  submission  to  their  caprices. 

"  Thus,  when  I  first  claimed  a  personal  ac- 
quaintance of   affinity  with  your  family,  and 
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became  fully  aware  of  their  various  and  inesti- 
mable merits,  I  resolved  on  an  cfifort  of  amend- 
ment, tlirougli  the  force  of  example  and  the 
instrumentahty  of  your  visit,  which,  I  flattered 
myself,  would  not  only  prove  the  best  means  of 
forwarding  my  own  views,  but  at  the  same 
time  (as  I  trust  it  will)  promote  the  most  ad- 
vantageous prospects  for  yourself  and  family. 

"  You  ^vill  remember  the  first  evening  of 
your  arrival :  I  then  determined  to  make  your 
children  shine  at  the  expence  of  my  own ;  and 
for  that  reason  allowed  a  first  exhibition  of 
their  frivolous  and  superficial  talents,  in  order 
to  produce  a  greater  contrast  with  the  more 
substantial  and  superior  education  of  your 
daughters.  It  was  on  this  account  I  ques- 
tioned them  often  upon  subjects,  and  entered 
upon  discussions,  perhaps  useless  to  the  gene- 
rality of  females,  but,  as  to  which,  it  was  not 
the  less  pleasing  to  find  them  so  well-informed. 
Independently  of  their  well-grounded  know- 
ledge in  ancient  literature,  and  their  first-rate 
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accomplisments^ — the  unaffected  simplicity  of 
demeanoiii'  and  natural  candour^  -which  dis- 
played itself  when  their  varied  talents  were 
elicited  on  my  part  (and  as  they  conceived  un- 
designedly)_,  wrought  all  the  effect  I  had  so 
anxiously  desired;  their  modesty  and  charm- 
ingly unsophisticated  naivete  proved  equally 
(as  you  must  have  observed)  a  source  of  admi- 
ration to  all_, — which  not  only  astonished  but 
mortified  my  daughters^  when  they  found 
themselves  thus  ecHpsed  by  their  *^  country 
cousins/  However,  since  your  departure,  I 
have  taken  frequent  opportunities  of  descant- 
ing upon  their  numerous  merits,  eulogising 
their  modest  simplicity  of  manners,  the  very 
reverse  of  theirs ;  also  pointing  out,  that  unso- 
phisticated innocence  and  purity  of  heart,  com- 
bined with  sound  sense,  will  always  far  surpass 
the  false  brilliancy  and  jargon  of  the  world; 
facts  sufficiently  exemplified  by  my  nieces,  who 
thus  shone  singly  by  their  own  light,  whilst  my 
daughters   glittered    from    that   of    refraction 
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only ;  the  former  penetrating  the  heart  whilst 
the  latter  creates  but  a  fleeting  impression. 

"  I  spoke  perhaps  more  forcibly  even,  than 
this,  and  will  at  least  do  justice  to  the  two 
youngest,  who  candidly  admitted  the  force  of 
my  observations,  and  whom  I  am  happy  to  say 
have  since  demanded  from  me,  more  instructive 
books,  have  promised  to  go  out  less ;  and 
though  but  a  few  days  have  elapsed  since  these 
conversations,  I  have  remarked  that  they  oc- 
cupy themselves  more  usefully,  and  have  fairly 
acknowledged  that  they  lead  a  much  happier 
life,  than  when  merely  indulging  their  former 
frivolous  whims  and  caprices. 

"Thus  my  dear  Neville,  do  I  feel  myself 
your  everlasting  debtor,  for  that  commence- 
ment of  a  reformation  which  though  yet  in  its 
infancy,  will  I  trust  hereafter  ripen  into  frui- 
tion. At  present  I  do  not  anticipate  such 
favourable  results,  as  regards  Charlotte,  for 
there  is  a  natural  hauteur  and  stubborness 
of  pride,  I  am  sorry  to  say  in  her  disposition, 

VOL.    III.  M 
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an  unyielding  tenacity  of  opinion,  and  an 
augmented  reserve  of  late,  which  has  baffled 
all  present  efforts  on  my  part ;  but  I  am  too 
happy  in  tbe  success  I  have  already  portrayed, 
to  despair  of  an  ultimate  change  at  some 
future  period,  &c.  &c/^ 

These  slight  transcripts  gleaned  at  intervals 
from  the  several  dispatches,  afforded  much 
delight  to  the  respective  individuals  to  whom 
they  were  addressed  ;  but  those  more  particu- 
larly from  the  Lady  Augusta  and  Frederick, 
appeared  to  stir  up  Mrs.  Neville's  notability 
movements  into  double  quick  time ;  for  as  no 
definite  period  had  been  named  in  either  of 
the  letters,  by  which  to  guide  their  expectations 
of  these  threatened  arrivals,  the  most  prompt 
measures  for  preparation,  seemed  indispensable 
to  the  imagination  of  this  provident  matron. 

Domestic  occupations,  interspersed  as  they 
were  with  two  or  three  drives  to  the  Priory, 
confirming  their  admiration  and  approval  of 
the  carriage,  occupied  their  time  and  attention. 
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uutil  the  day  settled  by  Mr.  Neville  to  drive 

over  to  C ,  in  order  to  discharge  his  debt 

for  the  same.  Charles  and  his  father  conse- 
quently started  early  in  the  morning;  but  as 
they  proposed  accommodating  some  friend  with 
a  seat  back  on  their  return  to  the  village,  not 
any  of  the  family  accompanied  them,  especially 
as  Mrs.  Neville's  commissions  were  not  a  few, 
and  were  positively  to  be  considered  inside 
passengers. 

On  entering  the  town,  after  executing  one 
or  two  of   these  trifling  matters  of   business, 
they  drove  to  the  bank,  for  the  purpose  of  ob- 
taining   the  needful  to  discharge   the    coach- 
makers  bill,  and  some  few  others,  when  to  their 
utter  amazement,  they  observed  a  perfect  mob 
surrounding  the  door,  and  upon  emerging  from 
the  carriage,  what  was  Mr.  Neville's  dismay  on 
finding   himself   amongst  hundreds  of   others 
defrauded  of  their   deposits,  for  there    cannot 
be  a  more  appropriate  term,  in  many  cases,  for 
what    is   technically   called    a    '^  suspension    of 
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payment/^ — which  was  announced  according  to 
that  usual  phraseology  in  placards  against  the 
closed  doors. 

To  depict  the  heart  rending  distress^  would 
be  a  futile  attempt^  and  may  alas  !  be  too  well 
authenticated^  by  many  a  victim  on  similar  oc- 
casions. We  need,  therefore,  only  confine  our- 
selves to  the  grief  and  consternation  of  Mr.  Ne- 
ville, who,  though  he  might  be  ranked  amongst 
the  minor  sufferers ;  still,  to  one  in  his  clerical 
position,  who  had  ever  carefully  abstained  from 
contracting  an  iota  of  debt,  which  he  had  not 
the  means  of  defraying  within  a  week,  the  loss 
was  momentous;  independantly  of  its  being 
the  reserved  store,  to  which  alone  he  could 
look  for  the  liquidation  of  various  contingent 
expenses,  and  which  were  already  commenced, 
though  contrary  to  his  own  inclination  or 
desire. 

He  therefore  probably  felt  just  at  first, 
even  more  acutely  than  others,  this  disastrous 
and  unexpected  blow,  looking  however  after- 


THE    COUNT.  245 

wards  upon  it,  as  perhaps  a  just  dispensation  of 
providence,  thus  aftccting  himself  for  liis  own 
improvident  act.  On  further  witnessing  the 
liorror  and  tribuhition  around  him,  particu- 
larly in  those  who  by  their  language  appeared 
to  be  wholly  unsupported  by  any  principles  of 
resignation  to  the  divine  will,  he  became  gra- 
dually tranquillized,  moreover  soothed  too  as 
he  was  by  Charles,  who  led  him  from  the 
throng.  They  consulted  for  a  moment,  and 
then  with  prompt  firmness,  repaired  as  quickly 
as  possible  the  one  great  evil,  by  immediately 
driving  the  carriage  to  its  maker.  AVhen  after 
sundry  explanations,  and  inquiries  which  such 
an  unlookcd  for  event  seemed  to  sanction  be- 
tween all  pai'ties,  a  most  equitable  adjustment 
was  entered  into  with  the  coachmaker,  who, 
probably  from  not  being  himself  a  sufferer, 
felt  the  more  leniently  inclined.  lie  therefore 
agreed  to  cancel  the  purchase,  demanding  only 
a  small  remuneration  for  the  wear  and  tear  of 
the  weeks  use  of  the  vehicle. 
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This  arrangement  at  once  relieved  the  Vicar 
from  one  of  the  most  annoying  feelings  in  the 
world — a  self-inflicted  evil.  Over  other  cir- 
cumstances^ he  could  have  exercised  no  control; 
but  there  still  remained  another  painful  part  of 
the  affair,  that  of  communicating  the  disastrous 
event  to  his  family,  as  also  anticipating  the 
dismay  with  which  they  would  witness  their 
return  home, — by  wliat  conveyance,  they  yet 
could  scarcely  tell, — but  with  an  accompani- 
ment of  such  calamitous  intelligence,  which  he 
felt  would  at  once  annihilate  all  his  dear 
wife^s  boastful  schemes,  and  naturally  throw  a 
damp  over  those  joyous  young  spirits,  which 
but  a  few  short  hours  previously  had  reigned 
triumphant  amongst  the  dear  ones,  from  whom 
he  had  so  lately  parted. 

They,  however,  lost  as  little  time  in  making 
arrangements  for  their  return  as  possible.  The 
horse  was  left  in  possession  of  Farmer  Smith, 
who,  from  its  being  market-day,  happened 
to  be  in  the  town  ;  and  then-  by  dint  of  exer- 
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tion,  they  obtained  seats  in  a  coach  part  of  the 
way,  leaving  but  a  mile  or  two  for  them  to 
traverse  on  foot  across  the  fiehls. 

By  the  time  they  readied  home,  Mr. 
Neville  had  schooled  himself  into  tolerable  com- 
posm*e, — whilst  Charles  had  philosophically 
armed  himself  with  all  his  reasoning  faculties, 
to  stem  the  torrent  of  lamentations,  which 
he  feared  they  would  have  to  encounter. 

The  first  conjecture  of  the  family,  on  seeing 
them  enter  the  vicarage  gates  on  foot,  was, 
that  some  trifling  accident  or  other  had  com- 
pelled them  to  leave  the  carriage  for  repair ; — 
but  on  obserWng  the  shadow  of  joyless  expres- 
sion, which  met  their  own  cheerful  greetings, 
"  a  change  came  o'er  the  spirit"  of  their 
awakening  dreams,  as  to  the  cause  of  such  an 
unwonted  aspect. 

Charles  first  ventured,  on  opening  the  sub- 
ject; and  selecting  Georgy,  as  a  sort  of  co- 
operative individual  for  his  purpose,  he  aflected 
to  address  her  as  one  who  Avould    more   espc- 
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cially  need  his  philosophical  aid,  by  modifying 
the  account  of  their  loss,  and  consequent 
disappointment,  than  the  rest.  Therefore,  after 
briefly  stating  the  facts, — assuming  an  air  of 
most  profound  gravity,  observed — ''  I  hardly 
know,  my  dear  father,  whether  we  have  not 
more  reason  to  rejoice  than  lament  the  pri- 
vation of  this  new  bauble  of  a  carriage ;  for  you 
know  our  scruples  were  never  perfectly  re- 
moved as  to  the  means  of  obtaining  it  so 
prematurely;  and  by  the  time  such  an  ad- 
dition to  the  establishment  may  be  absolutely 
necessary,  if  the  Bank  pays  a  tolerable  divi- 
dend, matters  may  not  be  so  disastrous  as 
to  prevent  a  re -purchase.'^ 

Georgy,  who,  like  a  divining  rod,  seemed 
intuitively  to  guess,  that  Charles  had  some 
latent  motive  for  spiriting  her  up  to  some 
rejoinder,  by  way,  as  she  supposed,  of  drawing 
attention  from  her  mother  at  this  first  shock 
of  intelligence, — affected  in  her  turn  to  be 
overwhelmed    with    grief    and    consternation. 


Tur.  COUNT.  249 

as  she  exclaimed  angrily — "  You  are  certainly 
a  simpleton,  Charles,  to  talk  of  your  scruples — 
your  ifs, — and  your  probable  uncertainties  ! 
/  am  decidedly  grieved  to  my  very  heart !  and, 
although  Matilda  is  silent,  I  am  confident  slie 
feels  it  as  much  as  myself.' ' 

Charles  now  took  another  tack,  and  began 
making  some  observations,  as  to  the  stoicism 
of  the  philosophers  of  old,  especially  as  re- 
garded death,  more  than  any  other  calamity. 

Upon  which  Matilda  replied — "  Were  it  in 
my  power  to  become  as  cold  and  inscnsibk' 
as  the  firmest  of  these  said  philosophers,  1 
would  scorn  the  boon  ;  fur,  although  th(»  piorc 
thought  you  have  thus  harrowed  up,  of 
separation  fro:n  those  we  hold  most  dear 
on  earth,  makes  me  shudder,  I  would  not 
for  the  whole  world  relinquish  the  painful 
pleasure  of  bidding  them  a  last  farewell." 

"  What  Charles  has  been  telling  us  cannot 
be  true,"  said  Oeorg);  "for  eitiier  these 
antique    friends    of    his.    can    never    have    ex- 
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perienced  real  unhappiness,,  or  they  were  proud 
fools^  and  abominable  hypocrites^  who  at- 
tempted to  conceal  their  griefs  from  the  world ; 
for  there  must  be  indisputably  many  mis- 
fortunes and  miseries  in  life,  sufficiently  great 
and  heart-rending,  to  justify  the  indulgence  of 
any  manifestation  of  grief,  however  violent, 
without  attaching  to  it  either  weakness  or 
blame/^ 

Mr.  Neville  then  said — ''Well,  Georgy, 
I  so  far  agree  with  you ;  and  think,  that  those 
who  have  not  a  tear  to  shed,  or  a  sigh  to  heave, 
for  their  own  or  the  misfortunes  of  others,  are 
but  little  estimable.  You  are  right  in  sup- 
posing that  there  are  trials,  sufficiently  ago- 
nizing in  this  world,  to  rend  the  stoutest  heart; 
but  I  trust  that  heaven  will  long  avert  such 
calamities  from  us ;  and  while  we  have  only 
poverty  and  indigence  to  contend  with,  may  we 
all  receive  strength  of  mind  to  bear  the  burden 
with  humility,  even  were  it  a  thousand  times 
more  oppressive  than  at  present.'^ 
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"Aunt  Elizabeth  "  liavin;^'  iit  tliis  moment 
entered  the  room,  she  looked  the  astonishment 
she  felt,  at  tlic  solemnity  of  thedilferent  coun- 
tenances. A  recapituhition,  of  course,  neces- 
sarily following,  they  were  surprised  at  the  cool 
and  collected  manner  in  which  she  exclaimed — 

"  Well,  my  dearest  friends,  on  what  basis 
after  all,  docs  real  happiness  consist,  but  in 
love,  confidence,  and  mutual  esteem,  united  to 
a  clear  conscience  ?  of  these,  no  worldly  enl 
can  deprive  us,  and  they  will  render  every 
other  affliction  bearable.  Supposing  you  were 
all  to  become  even  poorer  than  formerly, 
should  wc  not  feel,  that  increase  of  pov  rty, 
ought,  and  would,  but  the  more  firmly  cement 
that  aflfectiouate  union  which  has  ever  subsisted 
amongst  us  ?" 

"  Yes,''  said  Mr,  Neville,  "and  when  wc 
reflect  how  transient  and  fleeting  is  human 
life,  that,  even  in  tliis  abode,  dear  Au- 
gusta/'  turning  to  his  wife,   who  was  sitting, 
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passively  indolent^  and  inactive^  for  the  first 
time,  since  her  return  home,  "  even  here, 
where  our  hearts  have  so  often  dilated  with 
love  and  joy,  in  the  midst  of  our  children, 
another  hand,  of  all  powerful  might,  may 
soon  be  stretched  forth  to  close  our  eyes,  and 
we  shall  pass  away,  and  be  forgotten.  When 
we  reflect  on  this,  and  the  many  awful  changes 
which  rapidly  occur  in  this  wheel  of  life,  I 
can  only  gaze  on  you  all,  with  the  joy  and 
thankfulness  of  present  security,  and  exclaim, 
net  us  be  content  to  love,  and  cherish  one 
another,  according  to  the  station  of  life,  in  the 
which  God  has  deemed  fit  to  place  us,  and 
form  no  plans,  no  desires,  in  this  world,  which 
might  even  by  a  momentary  caprice  of  a  fellow 
mortal,  be  annihilated  in  a  moment.^  ^^ 

Mrs.  Neville  was  at  last  aroused  from  her 
apparent  stupor,  and,  dropping  the  work  which 
lay  on  her  lap,  flew  to  her  husband,  and  in  a 
low  voice  said — 
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"  I  acknowledge  ray  error,  and  will  try  to 
profit  by  your  example,  but,  indeed,  the  shock 
was  hard  to  bear  at  first." 

"  Well,  well,"  replied  the  good  \'icar,  "  I 
do  not  despair,  but  in  tlie  mean  time,  ere 
things  can  be  brought  round,  wc  must  reso- 
lutely banish  all  thoughts  of  prematurely  in- 
curring expenses,  or  attempting  any  further 
to  improve  our  household,  or  personal  appear- 
ance. The  one  great  sacrifice  has  already  been 
made,  of  the  carriage ;  and  the  minor  impru- 
dencies  of  expenditure  must  be  repaired,  by 
the  more  rigid  economy  for  the  future  :  until 
we  can  redeem  our  little  hoard,  wlien  we  shall 
have  nothiug  to  regret." 

Matilda  and  Georgy  still  looking,  as  Mr. 
Neville,  in  liis  simplicity,  thought,  more  dc 
pressed  than  he  could  have  inuigiucd,  from  the 
usually  calm  and  sedate  bearing  of  the  former, 
and  the  comparative  recklessness  of  the  latter, 
jokingly  exclaimed — 

"Why  Georgy,  have  you  forgotten  the  heroic 
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courage  with  which  you  not  long  since  uttered, 
'Thus  is  my  first  sacrifice  consummated/  that 
was  to  vanity.  Why  then  hesitate  to  make 
one  to  ambition  ?  one^  even  more  essential  to 
combat  with,  though  it  may  be  more  difficult 
since  the  transient  peep  you  have  both  taken 
of  the  great  world ;  that  former  terra  incognita^ 
but  wherein,  I  confess,  you  met  with  far  more 
pleasure  than  mortification ;  still,  had  you 
prolonged  your  stay,  heartlessness,  or  perhaps 
caprice,  might  have  shorn  the  former  of  some 
of  its  beams,  and  exposed  you  to  much  an- 
noyance/^ 

Charles,  thinking  his  father  had  already 
exerted  himself  sufficiently  in  behalf  of  miti- 
gating the  disappointment,  by  proposing  future 
schemes,  and  plans  of  retrenchment ;  exclaimed 
in  a  sort  of  half-serious  way,  as  though  he  Avas 
about  to  make  some  declamation — 

'^  Those  who  think  as  my  father  does,  and 
are  willing  to  follow  his  advice,  lift  up  your 
hands/'     Those   appertaining   to   the    seniors. 
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were  raised  in  a  moniciit,  wliilst  the  younger 
ones,  who  had  been  amusing  themselves  at 
the  other  end  of  the  room,  thinking  it  some 
propoced  game,  in  which  tlicy  might  join, 
rushed  forward,  and  stretched  up  theirs,  as 
high  as  tlicy  could. 

This  at  once  banished  all  gravity  from 
Georgy's  countenance,  wlio,  with  Matilda,  harl 
merely  felt  this  temporary  annoyance  to  their 
father  and  mother,  in  connection  with  their 
own  inability,  under  immediate  circumstances, 
to  elucidate  their  own  position,  and  future 
prospects. 

At  tlie  siglit  of  so  many  hands  flourishing 
together  in  the  air,  some  belonging  to  woe- 
begone, dismal  faces,  and  otiicrs  to  jocund 
youth,  Gcorgy  was  seized  with  sueh  an  uncon- 
trollable fit  of  laughter  at  the  bnrlesque  con- 
trast, that  with  the  animating  reaction  of 
buoyant  spirits,  she  jumped  on  a  chair,  and 
waving  her  hand  triumphantly  above  all  the 
rest,     exult ingly     cried,    "  Victory  !     Victory  ! 
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Ambition  and  Vanity  are  botli  conquered  ! 
and  Georgy  is  herself  again  !  "  Then  leaping 
from  her  pedestal,  she  flew  to  a  corner  of  the 
room,  where  stood  an  old-fashioned  spinning 
wheel,  some  relic  of  great-grandmother  in- 
dustry, and  seizing  the  primitive-looking  thing 
with  all  her  original  vivacity,  whilst  affecting 
to  understand  its  mechanical  use,  she  ex- 
claimed, ^'  Now  then,  good  folks,  who  can  gain- 
say the  example  of  my  practical  notability  ? 
Here  I  am,  like  any  old  dame  Dorcas  in  the 
parish,  setting  this  whirligig  article  in  motion, 
for  your  exclusive  advantage ;  not  one  of  you 
shall  ever  again  think  of  foppery,  Mr.  Charles  ! 
or  finery,  Miss  Matilda  !  or  of  all  inconceivable 
gew-gaws  put  together.  Miss  Georgy !  You 
must  eschew  every  thought  of  the  kind  until 
I  issue  my  express  mandate,  and  with  a  fairy 
wand  work  some  especial  miracle  or  other  in 
your  favour.  So  I  give  you  ample  warning 
to  abandon  forthwith  all  guipures  and  gauzes, 
festooneries  and  draperies;  still,   we  must  be 
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as  industrious  as  may  be,  to  make  the  most  of 
everything  at  the  present  time ;  and  /,  being 
the  most  sedate  one  of  the  family,  instal  myself 
forthwith  as  grand  inspcctress  of  the  whole 
maidenly  and  matronly  establishment ;  for  the 
purpose  of  keeping  you  all  in  admirable  order 
and  myself  too,  if  possible,  unless," — giving 
her  sister  an  expressive  glance, — "  Matty,  and 
I  persuade  each  other  to  light  up  the  torch  of 
ambition  again,  which  lies  smouldering  at  pre- 
sent, and  then,  on  rekindling  it  into  a  brighter 
flame  than  ever,  vanish  altogether,  in  its  smoke 
of  sacrifice  at  the  altar !  ^*  saying  which,  she 
snatched  Fiddle  up  in  her  arms,  and  away  she 
rushed  into  the  garden,  there  to  compose  her- 
self, and  arrange,  if  she  could,  the  thousand 
conflicting  feelings  to  which  tliis  untoward 
event  liad  given  rise  in  her  mind. 

Matilda  soon  made  her  escape  also,  leaving 
*'Aunt  Elizabeth,"  as  the  most  efficient  and 
consolatory  agent  that  could  be  desired  to 
tranquillise  and   reconcile  Mrs.  Neville  to  tin.' 
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suspension  of  those  diversified  embellisliments ; 
and  persuading  her  (as  she  now  intended)  to 
confine  them  to  those  trifling  inexpensive  de- 
vices^ which  the  exercise  of  a  Uttle  taste  often 
renders  as  efi^ective  in  their  simplicity,  as  those 
of  more  costly  and  elaborate  designs. 

As  there  was  not  a  cold,  heartless,  senseless 
person  amongst  this  well-disciplined  commu- 
nity, their  usual  cheerfulness  and  equinimity 
was  soon  restored  ;  for  it  has  been  remarked, 
that  more  women  have  their  heads  turned  by 
prosperity  than  hearts  spoiled  by  adversity — in 
fact,  the  latter  may  be  called  the  touchstone  of 
principle. 

Thus,  with  the  aid  of  Georgy^s  rallying 
effervescent  spirit,  Matilda's  rational  and  well- 
organised  mind,  each  perhaps,  supported  by 
secret  self-prophetic  and  confiding  trust  in  the 
future,  that  through  their  own  instrumentality 
every  past  trial  would  receive  its  four-fold  com- 
pensation; peace  and  serenity  was  soon  re- 
estabhshed,  though  a  detected  "sigh  from  Mrs. 
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Neville  was  often  cuuglit  by  the  breeze,  when 
rapidly  successive  rumours,  borue  hither  and 
thither,  reached  her  ears,  as  to  the  almost  im- 
mediately expected  arrival  of  the  Priory  in- 
mates; whilst  not  one  half  of  her  formerly 
concocted  metamorphoses,  and  pastoral  decora- 
tions were  likely  to  be  executed,  or  repay  the 
mental  exertions  bestowed  on  them,  for  want 
of  adequate  means  to  bring  them  into  a  tan- 
gible form.  But  though  a  shade  of  deep 
regret  occasionally  crossed  her  brow,  not  a 
sententious  remark  ever  passed  her  lips;  but 
when,  by  the  taste  and  ingenuity  of  her  daugh- 
ters, she  witnessed,  by  a  few  floral  arrange- 
ments, the  Vicarage  assuming  those  more 
appropriate  embellishments,  so  often  vainly 
coveted  in  a  more  gay  metropolitan  atmosphere, 
where  they  can  only  be  attained  at  an  enor- 
mous expence, — she  became  comparatively  re- 
conciled, and  was  content  to  ''  stand-at-ease,'^ 
or  ^*  rest  on  her  oars,"  though  neither  the  one 
or  the   other  may  be  very  appropriate  or  cha- 
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racteristic  of  the  professional  or  constitutional 
vocation  of  a  Vicaress. 

^  ^  ^  ^  ■¥: 

But  WE^  in  our  metier  de  plume^  have  no 
time  to  lose  or  pause  for  a  better,  as  we  noise- 
lessly sail  along  in  our  etherial  element,  cast- 
ing an  inquisitive  eye  over  the  hushed  multi- 
tudes at  night,  or  their  more  busy  scenes  by 
day,  and  although  we  glide  so  gently  and 
apparently  unmoved,  we  cannot  be  insensible, 
to  the  commingling  aspect  of  avarice  and  hatred, 
poverty  and  luxury,  sin  and  desperation,  joy, 
grief,  love  and  peace,  separately  or  collectively, 
to  be  witnessed  on  the  million-visaged  stream 
of  human  beings  which  crowd  the  worldly 
atmosphere,  yet  not  one  that  perhaps  turns  a 
thought  on  us;  or  if  they  did,  we  are  thank- 
fully out  of  sight,  and  undetected  as  it  may  be 
hoped,  unless  Lord  Eothes^s  penetrative  teles- 
copic eye,  may  be  peering  most  impertinently 
into  our  selected  retreat,  or  some  inquisitorial 
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and  critical  agency,  selon  '^Vxmch,"  be  taking 
a  quizzical  survey. 

And  now,  without  more  than  a  slight 
apology  to  Lunario,  feeling  rather  pressed  for 
time,  WE  must  continue  our  consecutive,  chap- 
terizing  sketches  uninterruptedly  to  the  last. 
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CHAPTER    XV. 


"  He  whose  miiid, 
Is  virtuous,  is  alone  of  noble  kind, 
Though  poor  in  fortune,  of  celestial  race  ; 
And  he  commits  the  crime  who  calls  him  base. 


One  bright  and  beauteous  morning,  as  the 
two  sisters  were  rambling  bonnetless_,  amidst 
the  Vicarage  shrubberies_,  awaiting  the  signal 
bell  for  breakfast;  they  heard  sounds  of  far 
more  startling  import,  that  sensitively  recalled 
past  scenes,  for  Frederick's  rapid  gallop  was 
never  to  be  mistaken,  or  his  form  either,  which 
an  instant  after  caught  their  eager  glance  be- 
tween the  trees. 
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They  were  soon  as  swiftly  on  the  wing,  as 
though  a  lovers  embrace  were  to  enfold  them, 
rather  than  that  of  a  beloved  cousin,  for  as 
such  he  had  endeared  himself  to  them  both, 
by  a  thousand  acts  of  kindness. 

The  cause  of  his  appearance  needed  scarcely 
the  rapid  explanation  he  afforded,  after  the 
several  hints  thrown  out  in  his  letter.  This 
sudden  invasion  upon  their  late  quietude,  pro- 
duced that  delightful  excitement  which  few 
can  understand,  who  have  not  led  a  compara- 
tively recluse,  and  countrified  life,  when  some 
dear  or  agreeable  friend  has  in  a  similar  man- 
ner, taken  them  by  surprise.  For  next  to 
Uncle  Frederick  himself,  one  more  welcome 
could  not  have  crossed  the  threshold  of  that 
rustic  porch,  in  a  relative  point  of  view,  than 
Cousin  Frederick,  who  was  thus  presented, 
under  that  sobriquet,  to  the  whole  conclave 
assembled. 

The  vivacity  and  comicality  of  his  manner, 
as    he   was    successively   presented    to   Auut 
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Elizabeth^  and  tlie  young  consinhood^  placed 
him  at  once  on  the  most  unceremonious  footing 
imaginable.  Vowing^  that  he  had  never  been 
in  Paradise  before  !  that  the  imps  he  had  ex- 
pected to  see  were  all  suddenly  turned  into 
"  Cherubs/-'  doubtless  for  the  express  purpose 
of  converting  his  heretical  antipathies  into 
laudatory  enconiums  as  to  the  babyistical  race  ! 
and  as  to  "  Aunt  Elizabeth/'  he  would  be  con- 
tent to  turn  himself  into  her  cavaliere  servente 
for  life^  if  she  would  but  allow  the  transmogri- 
fication. What  to  say  complimentary  to  Louis, 
at  first  baffled  his  genius,  but  on  finding  how 
different  he  was,  to  the  generality  of  the 
unfledged  tribe  of  horrors  at  that  age,  of 
which  he  acknowledgd  his  once  honorary  mem- 
bership thereof,  in  his  scholastic  days ;  he 
simply  condoled  with  him  on  his  future  Indian 
destiny,  which  must  preclude  the  assistance  of 
his  first  rate  cousinly  initiation,  into  the  worldly 
wickedness  of  the  home  wilderness,  whenever 
his  wings  were  sufiiciently  plumed  to  take  flight. 
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After  doing  ample  justice  to  the  "  Ambro- 
sial "  dejeuner,  as  he  called  the  fresh  and 
rural  dainties,  so  abundantly  supplied — such 
eggs  !  such  cream  !  such  butter  !  such  ham  I 
such  sweets ! — he  declared  were  only  fitting 
food  for  the  more  sublime  gods,  and  goddesses 
of  pagan  mythology  !  rather  than  for  his  own 
unworthj'  mortal  appetite  ;  in  fact  such  a  non- 
such of  a  breakfast,  it  had  never  been  liis 
good  fortune  to  partake  of  before. 

He  then,  in  the  same  breath  continued, 
that  he  must  be  like  a  ''  beggar  on  horseback," 
and  immediately  that  his  steed  was  refreshed 
like  himself,  be  off  to  the  Priory  on  an  em- 
bassy, in  which  cousin  Georgy  might  render 
him  essential  aid,  and  perhaps  cousin  ^Matilda 
could  even  assist;  so  that  if  a  donkey  chair^ 
or  any  other  locomotive  vehicle  were  to  be 
found,  to  transport  them  by  slower  degrees, 
he  would  i)recede  the  sisters  and  get  some  of 
his  business  over,  before  their  aid  lucd  be 
called  into  requisition  ;  or,   if  they  had  a  inl- 
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lion,  he  did  not  much  mind  having  a  dos-a-dos 
pair  of  paniers  behind  him,  and  he  would 
carry  them  off  in  an  "  e^^  and  butter  trot/' 
directly. 

But  though  a  pillion  certainly  might  have 
been  considered  in  his  eyes  coeval  with  the 
spinning  wheel,  he  had  espied  in  a  corner  of  the 
room — still,  as  such  an  appendage  to  the  esta- 
blishment was  not  acknowledged,  the  donkey 
expedition  was  arranged — and  in  due  time,  off 
went  Frederick  leaving  the  rest  to  follow  in  the 
rear,  as  rapidly  as  the  poor  little  Don  could 
drag  such  ardent  spirits. 

Frederick  met  them  at  the  entrance  gate, 
and  giving  an  arm  to  each  cousin, — promptly 
entered  on  the  subject  of  deepest  interest  to 
all  parties — the  probable  time  of  the  Count's 
arrival,  when  Lumley  would  accompany  him. 
Speldhurst,  he  said,  would  follow  in  a  few  days, 
after  first  making  a  detour  from  the  Castle, 
hoping  to  prevail  on  Sir  Frederick  to  accom- 
pany him  to  the  Priory,  or  rather  he  believed 
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drop  him  at  his  old  Vicarage  quarters.  He 
then  conducted  his  cousins  over  the  entire 
domain,  which  he  had  found  in  that  state  of 
forwardness,  requiring  but  the  last  orders  to  be 
issued,  for  the  immediate  reception  of  a  toler- 
ably large  suite,  even  on  the  morrow,  if 
necessary. 

As  they  wandered  about  this  exquisitely 
antique  abode,  now  perfectly  renovated  and 
most  appropriately  fitted  up  in  admirable  keep- 
ing with  its  peculiarity  of  architectural  style ; 
Frederick's  great  delight  was  to  point  out  to 
Georgy,  this,  that,  and  the  other,  with  an  em- 
phatic pressure  of  the  arm  which  i)lainly  indi- 
cated— ^'  here  will  you  some  day  reign  sole 
mistress,  or  I  am  much  mistaken."  lie  then 
hinted,  that  General  Vernon  was  on  the  look 
out  for  some  rural  villa  in  these  said  paradi- 
saical regions, — and  added, — 

"  Pity  me,  ye  fair  and  sjTupathetic  victims 
to  the  tender  passion  ! — and  spare  my  ])lushcs  ! 
— and   gaze   not    on    me  ! — whilst    confessing, 
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that  / — even  I,  am  some  day  to  be  planted  in 
this  garden  of  Eden^  wherever  a  locale  may  be 
found  ! — a  Kose  in  my  breast ! — and  with 
merely  such  a  companionable  blossom  for  an 
Eve  ! — am  I  to  be  metamorphosed  into  a  second 
Adamite  Benedictineship  !  Now,  is  not  this  a 
piteous  case  ? 

''^Whyj"  he  continued,  "do  you  not  both 
condole  with  me  ?^'  as  he  met  the  brightening 
glances  of  joy  suffusing  their  intelligent  coun- 
tenances, whilst  pausing  for  words  to  express 
their  delight — which  at  last  only  comprised 
nearly  the  same  trite,  and  simultaneous  expres- 
sion,— "  we  thought  it  would  be  so  V^ 

"  Very  presumptive  young  ladies,  methinks,^^ 
said  Frederick,  "  and  very  provoking  too !  for 
it  is  impossible  I  see,  to  get  up  a  sentimental 
scene  to  astonish  as  one  expects,  for  once  in  a 
life  !— but,  some  abominable  foreshadowing  or 
other  like  Scotch  second  sight,  invariably  de- 
stroys the  anticipated  denouement  altogether  ! 
'  You  ought  to  be  both  ashamed  of  yourselves  !^ 
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as  Lady  Augusta's  Poll  says,  '  for  making  sucli 
discoveries,  aud  being  such  suspicious  cha- 
racters V 

The  morning  was  soon  loitered  away  at 
the  Priory,  and  there  was  scarcely  a  monunit 
left  after  their  return  to  the  Vicarage,  but  to 
throw  off  shawls  and  bonnets,  and  sit  down  to 
their  early  dinner ;  which  conveniently  enough 
enabled  Frederick  and  his  groom  to  pursue 
their  onward  course  to  join  the  Vernon  party, 
having  first  written  a  letter  to  Lord  Speldhur5.t 
— intimating  the  success  of  his  embassy,  and 
that  all  matters  would  be  in  readiness  from  the 
foUowing  day.  What  other  little  sayings  w  ere 
inserted,  the  Earl  best  knows — for,  however 
inquisitive  we  may  be,  our  clairvoyant  talent 
has  not  yet  arrived  at  that  perfectibility  wliich 
defies  the  sanctuary  of  a  sealed  dispatch. 

The  leave  taking  scene,  was  about  as  niv  rry 
on  Frederick's  part  as  that  which  his  arrival 
had  produced,  but  as  he  necessarily  proceeded 
at  first  somewhat  slowly,  in  consequence  of  a 
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steep  ascent^  whilst  ruminating  on  tlie  late 
agreeable  termination  to  his  embassy; — he 
overtook  a  good  homely^  comfortable  looking 
farmer,  plodding  his  way  up  the  hill — and  as 
usual,  entering  into  conversation  if  possible 
with  any  one  he  met,  finding  the  theme  some- 
what interesting  as  relating  to  the  present 
localities,  he  dismounted  and  walked  beside 
this  specimen  of  an  English  yeoman  ! 

The  stoppage  of  the  bank  as  the  most 
prominent  topic  of  the  country,  first  made 
known  to  Frederick  his  Uncles  loss, — and  he 
soon  contrived  to  elicit  from  the  intelligent 
Farmer  Smith,  whom  this  individual  proved  to 
be, — what  has  already  been  made  known  to 
others, — the  sacrifice  of  the  carriage,  &c.  He 
then  listened  with  pleasure  to  the  panegyrics 
lavished  on  the  beloved  Vicar  and  his  family, 
until  they  reached  the  top  of  the  hill — when, 
after  making  manifold   inquiries  as  to  the  town 

of  C ,  through    which  he   was  about  to 

pass; — Frederick  remounted  his   horse,  which 
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the  groom  had  beea  quietly  leading ;  and  cer- 
tainly neither  the  poor  animal  or  the  man 
had  much  cause  to  rejoice  at  the  intelligence 
which  spui-red  them  on,  to  the  full  speed  of 
quadruped  powers.  Having,  however,  the  re- 
flective solace  of  a  steam-impetus  perspective 
hereafter — at  all  times  more  suitable  to  his 
master's  erratic  flights  than  anything  of  horse- 
flesh notoriety — he  administered  this  self-con- 
solation to  his  own  proper  person,  and  its 
digestive  functions,  so  unwontedly  set  in  motion 
after  dinner. 

On  their  arrival  at  C ,  not  a  moment 

was  lost;  the  reins  flung  to  the  groom,  and 
Frederick  en  route,  not  to  our  old  i&'iend, 
the  coachmaker,  but  to  another  of  the  craft, 
whose  domicile  happened  to  be  nearer, — where 
he  had  arrived,  sooner  than  any  other  human 
being  would  have  found  time  either  to  digest  a 
dinner,  or  any  future  plans  or  intentions ;  but 
which,  to  his  impulsive  nature,  were  no  sooner 
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coined    in    the    brain,    than    they    must    he 
issued  forthwith. 

He  soon  ascertained,  that  a  Brougham — 
very  much  the  same  by  description  as  the 
returned  one — was  for  sale;  the  purchase 
was  effected,  a  cheque  given  for  the  money, 
with  an  order  that  it  was  to  be  positively  in  the 
Vicarage  coach-house  by  day-light,  if  possible, 
in  the  morning,  and  to  be  left,  without  one 
word  expressed  as  to  whence  it  came.  The 
receipt  for  the  carriage,  and  harness  inclusive ^ 
was  to  be  put  into  the  post-office  that  night, — 
Frederick  intimating  that  as  he  should  soon  be 
in  that  part  of  the  w^orld  again,  the  fulfilment 
of  these  injunctions  would  be  ascertained. 
However,  before  he  had  reached  the  train, 
an  amendment  suggested  itself, — that  it  would 
be  better  to  leave  his  groom  behind,  to  see  that 
all  his  orders  were  fulfilled  to  the  very  letter, 
and  he  could  afterwards  follow  him  with  the 
horses. 
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Thus  had  Frederick  promptly  auticipated 
that,  which  he  was  coutident,  his  own  lather 
would  have  done,  under  similar  circumstances. 
He  wrote  off  instantly,  to  apprize  him  oi' 
the  accidental  intelligence  received,  and  whicli 
would  never,  probably,  otherwise  have  reached 
him ;  but  he,  at  the  same  time,  begged  that 
secresy  should  be  preserved  at  least  for  the 
present. 

The  next  morning,  strictly  to  orders,  the 
carriage  had  been  deposited  in  the  coach- 
house, w  hich,  being  at  some  little  distance  from 
the  Vicarage,  was  rarely  used  but  for  gariieii 
tools, — save  on  one  solitaiy  occasion,  when  the 
predecessor  of  its  present  inmate,  took  posses- 
sion. Its  arrival,  therefore,  created,  at  that 
early  hour,  but  little  sensation  ;  for  as  Jolm, 
the  gardener,  was  the  only  active  personage 
at  that  time  afloat,  he  gave  scarcely  any 
heed  to  the  matter,  being  one  of  the  taciturn 
race,  who  seldom  uttered  a  note  of  interro- 
gation needlessly  ;   and   simply   supposed  some 
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change  had  been  effected^  or  the  late  veliicle  re- 
painted, for  it  differed  in  colour;  and  that 
consequently  there  was  no  necessity  to  an- 
nounce its  arrival  to  his  master,  who  doubtless 
knew  all  about  it. 

The  breakfast  hour  arrived,  and  with  it, 
that  all-important  Mercury  of  theii'  district, 
laden,  as  in  all  other  places,  with  bags  or  huge 
packets,  big  with  the  fate  of  hundreds  and 
thousands  of  Her  Majesty's  liege  subjects.  As 
he  wended  his  way  up  to  the  Vicarage  porch, 
out  rushed,  as  usual,  some  of  the  juniors, 
whose  privilege  it  was  to  receive  and  distribute 
the  coveted  documents. 

^'  But  one  solitary  letter  !"  exclaimed  seve- 
ral voices  at  once,  as  it  was  held  up  for  a  guess 
as  to  whence  it  came,  and  for  whom ;  but  as  it 
certainly  was  not  one  of  the  most  aristocratic- 
looking  missives  in  the  world,  it  was  pro- 
nounced a  circular,  and  all  cmiosity  subsided 
in  certain  quarters. 

Mr.   Neville,   therefore,   claimed   his  own. 
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and  ^Yllich,  like  all  other  queer-lookiug  di.s- 
patches,  had  to  undergo  its  twistings  and 
twir lings,  and  searchings  for  post-marks,  scru- 
tinizing seals,  &c. — instead  of  snatching  out  the 
contents  of  an  envelop  e,  as  the  most  instanta- 
ueouB  mode  of  satisfying  curiosity.  How  often 
have  people  to  sit  by, — tortuously  enduring 
suspense,  until  this  tiresome  ceremonial  of 
habit  is  indulged ! 

But  in  this  case,  the  interior  proved  a 
greater  problem  than  the  exterior ;  for  nothing 
presented  itself  but  a  receipt  of  payment,  for 
a  Brougham  and  harness,  technically  described, 
forwarded  according  to  order,  and  would  be 
found  deposited  in  the  Vicarage  coach-house,  at 
the  earliest  hour  of  the  morning,  which  was 
thus  simply  intimated  in  the  envelope. 

The  first  exclamation  was — "  Oh  !  Uncle 
Frederick  must  have  sent  it,  if  it  be  not  a 
hoax  !  without  knowing  a  word  about  the  late 
disastrous  event !" 

Then,   that   conjecture  was  abandoned  on 
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reflection ;  for_,  had  it  been  so_,  lie  would 
certainly  have  either  commissioned  Frederick, 
or  have  named  it  himself  in  his  recent  letter, — 
for  he  was  not  given  to  mystify  people. 

Another  supposition  was,  that  the  pa- 
rishioners might  have  heard  of  the  circum- 
stance attending  the  return  of  the  other 
carriage,  and  had  handsomely  subscribed  for 
the  purpose  of  this  donation. 

However,  before  any  further  surmises  were 
formed,  it  was  decided  nem  con,  to  proceed  on  a 
visit  of  inspection,  and  see  whether  this  fairy 
gift  was  a  bona  fide  carriage,  or  a  mere 
Cinderella  pumpkin  of  the  imagination  ; — if  the 
former,  who  could  their  wonderful  genii  be  ? — 
how  were  they  ever  to  discover  the  magical 
donor  ? 

Consequently,  away  they  all  went  in  a 
body;  for  nothing  short  of  occular  demonstra- 
tion would  satisfy  any  one  of  the  party,  aunt 
Elizabeth  inclusive.  On  their  way,  they  met 
old   John,    who   very   quietly   and   innocently 
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introduced  them  to,  what  he  considered,  an  ol  I 
acquaintance  witli  a  new  face,  until  he  hcud 
all  their  various  exclamations,  as  to  its  diffc:  cut 
beauties  !  How  much  handsomer  than  the 
last !  antl  what  superb  harness !  etcetera, 
etcetera ;  then  they  would  all  jump  in,  and 
then  jump  out ;  and  Louis  must  instantly  fly 
to  Farmer  Smith  for  the  loan  of  his  horse, — to 
do  which  he  needed  no  second  bidding. 

In  the  meantime,  every  imaginative  sup- 
position, that  the  most  creative  fancy  could  de- 
vise, was  propounded — save  the  right — to 
convict  and  identify  the  liberal  benefactor ; — for 
they  had  relinquished  the  parochial  notion 
altogether; — but  in  vain.  Therefore,  aunt 
Elizabeth  at  last  suggested,  very  sensibly,  that 
as  the  donor  evidently  wished  to  be  "  anony- 
mous''  at  present,  it  were  better  to  await 
the  development  of  this  pantomimic  affair,  and 
passively  enjoy  the  bounty  thus  bestowed, 
without  making  any  stir  in  the  business,  or  in- 
vestigating the  machinery   any  longer,    which 
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had,  at  all  events,  produced  a  most  pleasing 
coup  d'oeiL 

Mrs.  Neville  felt  herself  once  more  very 
nearly  raised  to  the  pinnacle  of  her  ambition, 
and  seemed  wrapt  in  subHme  meditation  as  she 
contemplated  this  gift  of  Fortunatus.  As  to 
Georgy,  she  declared,  that  after  such  magic,  it 
would  be  impossible  to  say  what  might  not 
happen  !  Probably  she  might  find  herself  one 
of  these  days,  from  perhaps  the  beneficence  of 
some  fairy  elf,  —  dropping  pearls  and  dia- 
monds out  of  her  own  mouth  whenever  she 
spoke. 

Louis  at  this  moment  returned  from 
Farmer  Smith's,  who^  b}^  the  way,  though 
silent  on  the  subject,  made  a  tolerably  shrewd 
guess  as  to  the  mystical  donor,  and  most  gladly 
supplied  the  strong  old  horse  again;  though 
Louis  declared  on  making  known  his  success, 
he  fully  expected  to  have  found  instead,  that 
some  of  the  farmer's  granary  mice  had  been 
transformed  into  a  team  of  beautiful  ponies  for 
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the  lairy  gift ;  "  and  then  you  know,  Geor^y 
dear/'  he  added  laughingly,  "  we  should  want 
nothing  hereafter  but  the  magnificent  *  Maipii- 
fico,'  in  lieu  of  a  Prince,  to  convert  you  into  a 
veritable  Cinderella  heroine,  only  lacking  the 
•  little  glass  sUpper/  " 

It  had  been  previously  arranged  between 
Frederick  and  the  sisters,  that  they  were  to 
donkeycise  themselves  over  to  the  Priory,  the 
day  after  he  left,  in  order  to  make  some  floral 
arrangements,  which  the  housekeeper  thought 
would  be  managed  better  by  young  ladies  of 
taste  than  herself; — so  that  it  was  now  settled, 
— a  drive  final,  should  be  undertaken  in  that 
direction,  and  by  "  Aunt  Elizabeth''  more  espe- 
cially, as  from  the  future  assemblage  of  guests, 
she  would  be  prevented  seeing  the  present 
finished  state  of  the  decorations,  through  her 
inabihty  of  ever  entering  into  society,  or  sup- 
j)orting  the  fatigue  of  too  much  excitement. 

This  proposition  was  soon  acted  upon, — and 
the   new  acquisition  was  pronounced  in  their 
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opinion  to  be  infinitely  superior  to  the  old 
Brougham — in  accordance  with  the  principle,  it 
was  supposed  by  Louis, — who  was  notoriously 
given  to  perpetrate  bad  puns, — that  "new 
brooms  sweep  clean,^' — a  proverbially  old 
adage,  true,  as  it  is  trite  and  homely. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


"  Lull'd  ill  the  countless  chambers  of  the  brain, 
Our  thoughts  are  link'd  by  many  a  hidden  chain, 
Awake  but  one,  and  lo  !  what  myriads  rise." 
*  *  *  * 

"  O'er  the  wide  prospect  as  I  gaz'd  around. 
Sudden  I  heard  a  wild  promiscuous  sound." 


On  the  following  day,  the  country  between  the 
Vicarage  and  Priory,  seemed  all  alive  with  in- 
telligence, which  quickly  spread  from  mouth  to 
mouth  as  to  the  expected  arrival  of  the  Count, 
and  Sir  Lumley  the  same  evening  ; — a  courier 
haWng  already  appeared  to  prepare  and  receive 
the  travelling  fouryon  and  suite,  wliich  were 
en  route;  and   would  precede   the   two  gentle- 
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men,  who  with  simply  their  own  valets,  would 
follow  in  a  light  equipage  unencumbered  by 
any  other  necessary,  though  troublesome  be- 
longings. 

In  the  course  of  the  day,  the  strange  look- 
ing machine  of  foreign  aspect,  was  to  be  seen 
threading  its  way  through  the  winding  Devon- 
shire roads,  a  glimpse  of  which  could  only  be 
here  and  there  caught  from  the  Vicarage,  but 
sufficed  to  confirm  the  morning's  rumour. 

Louis,  who  felt  conscious — as  he  said,  of 
his  own  insignificant  character  and  appearance, 
which  was  not  likely  to  be  called  into  play  on 
the  forthcoming  drama,  determined  to  have  a 
first  peep  of  the  foreigner  under  shadow  of  his 
own  incognita,  from  an  excellent  point  of  view ; 
he  therefore  should,  at  any  rate  make  himself 
all  important  for  once  in  his  life,  and  by  his 
descriptive  ability  act  as  a  sort  of  chorus,  or 
prologue  personification  of  the  chief  dramatis 
personcB, 

As  the  evening  drew  near,  nature  seemed 
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to  have  only  cast  off  her  light  aud  bcauteoua 
summer  robe  of  bright  vertical  sunny  splen- 
dour, to  assume  that  of  a  still  more  gorgeous 
and  lustrous  garb — whilst  the  smiling  villages, 
peaceful  hamlets,  and  lowly  cottages,  with  all 
their  garniture  of  shadowing  roses  and  creep- 
ing shrubs,  seemed  proud  to  exhibit  their  un- 
rivalled neatness  and  simplicity,  as  if  in  order 
to  display  a  national  superiority  to  the  foreign 
eyes,  which  at  this  moment  looked  as  though 
their  searching  glances  were  insufficient  to 
concentrate  into  one  focus,  the  rcminiscenses 
of  many  a  former  scene. 

Fortunatel}'  for  himself,  Lumley  had  no 
inclination  to  disturb  the  evidently  absorbing 
meditations  of  the  Count,  as  they  were  rapidly 
propelled  onwards,  until  they  approached 
nearer  their  final  destination,  when  his  powers 
of  vision  appeared  to  stretch  far  beyond  the 
immediate  vicinity,  as  on  a  sudden  turn  in  the 
road,  the  Vicarage  presented  itself  to  view,  in 
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the  distance,,  reposing  in  all  the  sunsetting 
splendour  of  departing  day. 

Lumley  had  received  too  many  minutely 
descriptive  sketches  from  the  lips  of  Matilda,  to 
have  required  further  conviction  that  this  was 
the  blessed  abode  of  his  beloved  one ;  and, 
suddenly  rousing  the  Count  from  an  abstracted 
reverie,  he  seized  his  arm,  and  directed  his 
attention  to  that  lovely  spot,  which  had  alone 
absorbed  his  own  mental  vision,  from  the  time 
of  their  quitting  the  metropolis. 

Had  he  been  a  solitary  traveller,  there 
would  have  been  little  hope  of  his  reaching  the 
Priory  before  night;  but,  restrained  by  the 
requisite  attentions  of  his  uncle,  the  lover^s 
ardour  was  thus  necessarily  merged  in  the 
relative  duties  of  the  nephew,— and  he  could 
only  gaze  and  gaze  again  at  the  beauteous 
dwelling  for  the  few  moments  it  was  in  sight. 
He  afterwards  examined  every  turn  and  twist 
in  the  road,  and  made  himself  acquainted  with 
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all  its  local  bearings,   as  regarded  the  Priory, 
to  which  they  were  rapidly  advancing. 

To  say  that  they  were  merely  pleased  with 
the  temporarj'  home  which    Lord    Speldhurst 
had  thus  placed  at  their  disposal,  would  be  but 
a  faint  and  most  inadequate  mode  of  expres- 
sion;    we  must,  therefore,  leave   them   to   be 
more  diffuse  in  their  address  to  the  Earl,  after 
making  sundry  explorations  round  the  domain. 
In    tlie   meantime   the    Vicarage    inmates 
were  all  severally  on  the  qui  vive  to  hear  Louis' 
account   of  the  long-expected  foreigner,   with 
an  unpronounceable  name,  as  little  Anna  o1)- 
served ;    and   when  he  returned,   the   "  Well, 
well !  and  what  is  he   Hke  ? "  resounded  from 
all  sides. 

After  keeping  them  in  full  praiseworthy 
suspense,  as  lie  thought,  for  their  vehement 
curiosity,  he  condescended  to  state,  that,  not- 
withstanding the  Count's  comical  travelling 
costume  and  outlandish  looking  caravan,  the 
animal    within   was    a    fine   specimen    enough ; 
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but  recommended  Anna  by  all  means  to  keep 
herself  within  limited  bounds ;  for  as  she  had 
once  been  nearly  scared  to  death  by  Uncle 
Frederick's  moustache_,  she  would  certainly 
lose  her  senses  altogether  if  she  strayed  near 
the  Count's  more  extensive  whiskery  woods — 
adding,  that  he  had  splendid  eyes,  and  a  fine 
contour  of  countenance.  "  But  Sir  Lumley  " 
he  added,  "  is  a  capital-looking  young  fellow ; 
and  as  I  caught  sight  of  him,  I  verily  thought 
he  would  have  dragged  his  ferocious-looking 
companion  out  of  the  nondescript  vehicle, 
which  looked  as  foreign  as  the  owner/' 

"  1  have  no  doubt,  myself,  that  Sir  Lumley 
must  have  taken  me  for  a  sister  in  masculine 
guise,  for  he  quite  stared  me  out  of  counte- 
nance." 

"  No  wonder,"  said  G  eorgy,  "  when  you  so 

evidently  went  out  Lion  hunting;  and  I   am 

only  surprised  the  other  animal,  as  you  call 

him,  did  not  swallow  you  up  altogether,  for 

'.your  presumption.      But  I   suppose  we   shall 
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see  Sir  Lumley  in  the  morning, — clo  not  you 
think  so,  Mamma  ?  And  then.  Master  Louis, 
what  will  you  say,  for  your  impertinence  ?" 

"Tell  the  truth,  to  be  sure,  when  I  get 
intimate  enough  with  him,  which  I  intend  to 
do  directly,  or  else  I  shall  never  finish  my 
sketch  of  the  ruins,  which  that  recluse  savage 
^rill  prevent,  unless  I  can  get  smuggled  in, 
under  his  auspices." 

"  I  think  of  the  two,"  said  Anna,  "  I  had 
rather  have  had  Magnijico  down;  would  not 
you,  Georgy  ?  for  he  certainly  must  have  been 
less  frightful — if  the  sketch  be  in  the  least  Hke 
that  I  picked  up  the  other  day,  for,  when  it 
dropped  out  of  your  portfolio,  I  saw  'Mag,' 
scribbled  in  a  corner,  so  I  knew  for  whom  it 
was  intended.  Don't  blush  so,  dear  Georgy, 
— for  it  was  very  nicely  done — and  you  know 
1  am  considered  a  very  great  little  judged 

Gtjorgy  decidedly  wished  the  little  great 
judge  in  her  bed,  or  any  where  else  than  where 
she  was,   for  such   a  torrent    of    exclamations 
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ensued  ^''sliew  it!  shew  it  !'^  that  Georgy, 
with  her  blushes^  absconded  altogether,  and 
fruitless  were  the  expectations  of  her  return. 

Miss  Anna,  could,  therefore,  only  console 
herself,  that  thanks  to  Van  Amburgh,  and  one 
or  two  others,  lions  had  become  tameable 
animals ;  so  that,  after  all,  this  bete  monstre, 
might  have  gone  through  such  process,  and 
not  be  quite  so  dangerous  as  she  had  appre- 
hended. 

Though  Woodvale  might  be  considered  as 
little  of  a  gossip,  as  most  others  of  the  neigh- 
bouring "  nooks  and  corners  ^'  of  Old  England, 
renow  ned  as  it  is  for  such  insular  propensities  ; 
still,  at  such  an  eventful  epoch  as  the  present, 
when  the  adjacent  Priory,  of  bye-gone  recol- 
lections, save  as  a  delapidated  momento  of 
monastic  ages,  had  not  only  assumed  a  pris- 
tine, and  rejuvenized  appearance,  but  was 
actually  about  to  be  re-peopled  by  bona  fide 
unresucitated  humanity — its  gossipping  tongue 
must  be  looked  upon  as  a  very  venial  sinner — 
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when  such  an  overmastering  influence  inspired 
its  conjectural  inquiries,  as  to  the  motives, 
intents,  and  purposes,  of  this  wonderful  con- 
vocation of  a  Foreign,  and  English  Order  of 
Brethren. 

Nor  may  it  be  deemed  extraordinary,  that 
the  chroniclers  of  each  respective  village  should 
teem  with  a  yearning  appetite  to  taste  of  the 
on  dits,  probabilities,  and  results,  of  their  gos- 
sipping  surmises — neither  was  it  astonisliing 
to  behold  many  an  old  dame  raise  her  spec- 
tacles, thougli  in  vain,  to  take  in  the  general 
outline  of  "  a  fine  handsome  young  fellow," 
as  they  called  Sir  Lumley,  cantering  the  next 
morning  towards  the  village,  without  feeling 
a  comfortable  assurance,  that,  "  the  dear  young 
Vicarage  ladies,"  had  something  to  do  with  the 
Priory  mystery. 

Not  a  few  were  the  problematical  hints 
thrown  out,  and  scattered  abroad,  riglit  and 
left,  immediately  after  Sir  Lumley  and  his 
groom  were  thus  seen  making  rapid  way  to  the 

VOL.    III.  O 
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Ne^dlles.  The  warm  reception  lie  met  with, 
needs  scarcely  the  stroke  of  a  pen^  to  assist  the 
imagination — suffice  it  to  say,  that  the  willingly 
promised  hoon  of  Matilda^ s  hand,  was  obtained 
from  the  good  Vicar,  who,  although  he  must 
assuredly  have  been  wilfully  blind,  had  he  not 
seen  the  more  than  common  admiration  excited 
by  his  daughters — still  he  was  hardly  prepared 
for  so  speedy  a  realization  of  a  blest  perspec- 
tive of  happiness  for  his  beloved  child. 

During  Lumley  and  Matilda^ s  rambling, 
tete-a-tete,  in  the  shrubberies,  with  which  we 
shall  merely  interfere  for  a  moment,  he  stated 
that,  until  Speldhurst  arrived,  he  had  promised 
to  forego  the  privilege  of  making  the  Vicarage 
family  known  to  his  uncle  —  who,  having 
yielded  himself,  for  his  sake,  an  unwilling 
sojourner  in  England — he  was  anxious  to  spare 
him,  as  much  as  possible,  from  that  social  in- 
tercourse, which  his  late  recluse  habits  had 
rendered  almost  distasteful;  but  as  the  Earl 
exercised  much  power  over  this  morbid  dispo- 
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sition  of  his,  there  wouhl  be  a  mucli  better 
chance  of  overcoming  it  through  his  personal 
assistance. 

After  tliis  first  all-important  colloquial  in- 
terview, the  still  unknown  part  of  Matilda^s 
family  were  to  be  presented ;  which  ceremonial, 
especially  to  Aunt  Elizabeth,  seemed  to  impress 
Lumley  with  the  most  hcart-fclt  satisfaction  ; 
and,  as  a  future  member  of  a  community,  to 
which  he  hoped  shortly  to  be  linked  by  the 
dearest  chains,  was,  indeed,  truly  gratifj-ing. 

A  challenge  to  the  two  sisters  for  a  further 
ramble,  soon  released  them  from  the  awkward 
and  awakening  suspicions  of  what  had  occurred 
between  the  Vicar  and  himself,  leaving  tlie 
matter  to  be  explained  by  the  former  as  best 
he  could,  amidst  the  interrupted  exclamations 
of  deliglit  by  the  more  uninitiated  auditory. 

As  to  "  Aunt  Elizabeth  "  and  Mrs.  Neville, 
they  were  closetted  forthwith,  tlie  former  asking 
ten  tliousand  questions  as  to  Lumley 's  family 
connections ;  for  there  were  apparently  indefi- 

o  2 
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iiite  and  rambling  associations  in  lier  mind 
which  so  forcibly  recalled  thoughts  and  recollec- 
tions (she  averred)  harmonizing  with  Lumley's 
smile  and  voice,  that  they  agitated  her  whole 
frame. 

Mrs.  Neville,  however,  could  not  yield 
much  enlightenment  beyond  her  own  positive 
knowledge,  which  merely  amounted  to  the  cer- 
tainty of  his  late  mother  having  been  the  sis- 
ter of  the  Count  Montgliore,  and  who,  after 
the  decease  of  both  parents  in  early  life, 
became  his  sole  guardian ;  which  trust  he  had 
so  faithfully  discharged,  that  during  the 
minority  of  his  nephew  all  the  estates  had 
been  so  well  husbanded,  that  now  he  had 
arrived  at  the  appointed  age  to  come  into  pos- 
session, he  might  be  esteemed  one  of  the 
richest  baronets  of  the  kingdom. 

With  this  vague  information,  as  to  his 
genealogical  attributes,  in  connection  with  a 
foreigner.  Aunt  Elizabeth  felt  she  must  rest 
satisfied  for  the  present ;  yet"  it  was  strange— 
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nay,  '^  'twas  passing  strange '' — that  such  a 
smile — such  a  voice — should  belong  to  a  family 
of  whom  she  literally  had  never  heard.  Yet 
what  visionary  thoughts  were  revived  and  raised 
up  of  him  who  was  once  all  in  all  to  herself, 
and  absolutely  seemed  to  have  restored  him 

**  Unhurt  amid  the  war  of  elements. 
The  \rreck  of  matter,  and  the  crash  of  worlds." 

As  A.unt  Elizabeth  was  thus  soliloquising, 
Georgy,  who  had  contrived  to  leave  the  lovers, 
after  eliciting  all  that  was  essential  on  her  part 
to  ascertain— was  at  length  dragged  into  the 
house  by  Anna,  who  insisted  on  knowing  the 
exact  truth  from  aunty  (for  she  would  not  be- 
lieve Georgy),  whether  that  handsome  "  boy  " 
was  to  be  her  brother,  and  carry  off  Matty,  as 
Louis  too  had  told  her,  and  would  take  her 
nobody  knew  where  ;  for  she  would  then  be- 
long in  part  to  the  great  big  Count  !  who 
would  be  sure  to  hide  her  away  from  them  all ; 
and  a  tear  was  glistening  in  her  eye — so  atro- 
ciously hid  Louis  delighted  in  bewildering  her. 
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Aunt  Elizabetli,  by  way  of  appeasing  her, 
and  inclined  to  tease  Georgy  at  the  same  time, 
said — 

"  But  what  would  you  do,  if  your  other 
sister  were  to  be  run  off  with  by  the  great 
'^  Mag/^  as  well  ?  so  you  ought  to  be  thankful 
that  there  is  only  a  remote  chance  of  losing 
twOy  instead  of  one  !  But  really,  Anna,  I  am  as 
badly  off  as  yourself;  for  indeed  I  hardly  know 
what  to  think  or  believe,  amidst  such  wondrous 
events !  ^' 

By  this  time  the  early  dinner  was  an- 
nounced, when  Sir  Lumley  became  at  once  en- 
rolled as  a  domestic  member  of  the  family, 
making  it  known,  as  they  wished,  that  this 
pastoral  meal  would  most  admirably  constitute 
an  excellent  luncheon  hour  for  him  in  future. 
Orders  had  been  previously  issued,  through 
Frederick  and  Lumley^s  joint  agency,  that  the 
Vicarage  should  not  only  be  supplied  daily  with 
all  the  fruits  which  hot-houses  produce,  but 
with  every  delicacy,  and  the  thousand  luxurious 
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dainties  which  found  their  way  in  dupHcatc 
portions  to  the  Priory,  from  the  great  London 
mart  of  alimentary  civilization,  and  thence  to 
the  Woodvalc  Larder;  so  that  Mrs.  Neville's 
managing  wits  held  quite  a  sinecure,  from  this 
commissariat  investment. 

As  a  family  thus  circumstanced  are  as  well 
left  to  themselves  to  talk  over  present  happy 
prospects;  we  will  conclude  this  chapter  by  an 
intimation  that  on  Lumley's  return  to  the 
Priory,  an  enthusiastic  recital  of  his  successful 
embassy  (of  which,  by  the  way,  there  could 
have  been  httle  doubt,)  and  the  delight  of  find- 
ing every  member  of  Matilda's  family  all  that 
could  be  desired,  was  poured  most  eloquently 
into  the  Count's  ever  attentive  ear.  He  then 
went  on  to  describe,  more  especially,  the  aunt, 
par  excellence  !  together  with  the  interest  she 
had  excited,  not  only  by  her  conversational 
talents  and  general  powers  of  pleasing,  but 
more  particularly  from  the  cheerful  resignation 
with  which  she  seemed  to  bear  up  against  a  most 
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severe  and  personal  affliction,  thougli  for  a 
tirae  he  had  been  perfectly  unconscious  of  it. 
As  he  proceeded,  the  Count's  interest  in  the 
recital  manifestly  increased_,  and  Lumley's 
equally  so,  on  perceiving  the  extraordinary 
symptoms  of  anxiety  in  his  uncle  to  be  in- 
formed of  her  name  and  position  in  the  family. 

His  nephew  could  merely  reply  that  "  Aunt 
Elizabeth/'  was  the  only  designation,  by  which 
she  was  introduced  by  Matilda,  or  addressed 
by  others ;  and  whether  she  were  the  relative 
of  Mr.  or  Mrs.  Neville,  he  could  not  pretend 
to  say,  but  presumed  that  in  due  time  all  con- 
sanguinities would  be  satisfactorily  explained. 

The  Count  had  in  his  turn  to  make  known, 
that  a  letter  from  Speldhurst,  received  through 
a  cross  post,  announced  his  intention  of  being 
down  the  following  day,  but  unaccompanied  by 
his  friend  Sir  Frederick,  whom  he  simply 
stated  to  be  suffering  under  some  domestic 
annoyance, — which  would  be  explained  on  his 
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arrival, — and  \Yas,  tlicrcforc  prevented  leaving 
home  immediately. 

This  was  a  startling  surprise  to  Lumley; 
but  he  resolved  to  be  silent  on  the  subject,  till 
Speldhurst  actually  arrived,  when  they  might 
mutually  impart  the  necessit}'  of  a  temporary 
delay,  which  he  felt  assured  would  be  a  serious 
disappointment  at  the  Vicarage,  and  retard 
sundry  arrangements  which  interested  all 
parties. 

We  shall,  therefore,  leave  him  to  dream  over 
these  vague  probabilities,  and  amuse  himself 
the  next  morning,  (no  very  difficult  matter ! ) 
whilst  WE  turn  over  in  our  own  minds  the  pro- 
priety of  meeting  the  Earl  on  his  road  to  the 
Priory,  instead  of  scrutinising  the  tender  say- 
ings of  a  pair  of  impassioned  lovers,  who, — 

"  Point  to  scenes  of  bliss,  that  never,  never  die  I '' 
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CHAPTER   XVII. 


"  The  sun  has  lost  his  rage ;  his  downward  orb 

Shoots  nothing  now,  but  animating  warmth. 

And  vital  lustre  ;  that  with  various  ray. 

Lights  up  the  clouds,  those  beauteous  robes  of  heav'n. 

Incessant  roll'd  into  romantic  shapes," 


Nothing  could  exceed  in  magnificence  the 
pomp  and  splendour  with  which  the  forest 
scenery  was  adorned^  or  the  garniture  of  fields 
and  orchards,  as  they  were  lighted  up  with  the 
brightest  efi*ulgence,  the  day  Lord  Speldhurst 
was  propelled  onward  by  four  horses,  to  his 
almost  unknown  domain. 

The  sun  had  been  sinking  gently  and  im- 
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perceptibly  into  rest,  according  to  more  poetical 
than  truthful  parlance,  and  had  retired  to  his 
horizontal  bed,  amidst  such  a  retinue  of 
gorgeous  clouds,  that,  as  the  Earl  approached 
more  nearly  to  Woodvale,  they  seemed  still  to 
linger  on,  with  their  roseate  and  Syrian  hues, 
as  though  expressly  to  form  a  glorious  canopy 
above,  and  to  cast  their  reflective  and  beauteous 
tints  over  the  valley,  whose  many  spreading 
woodland  acres  claimed  him  for  their  lord. 

The  postilhons  had  not  long  been  ordered 
to  slacken  their  pace,  that  the  Earl  might  take 
a  more  accurate  survey  of  the  country  round, 
and  its  comparative  adjacencies,  of  which  he 
had  but  an  imperfect  recollection  ;  when  he  was 
agreeably  surprised  by  the  appearance  of  Lum- 
Icy  on  horsback,  who  soon,  throwing  the  reins 
to  a  groom,  was  seated  by  his  side  in  a 
moment. 

He  began  instantly  to  point  out  every  locale, 
and  as  they  further  progressed,  the  still  more 
enchanting  spot  which  contained   the  dearest 


300  THE    COUNT. 

objects,  to  them,  on  earth.  With  the  penetra- 
tive eye  of  love_,  they  could  just  catch  the  re- 
ceding forms  of  Matilda  and  Georgy,  whose 
white  robes  betrayed  them  amidst  green  foliage ; 
but  the  glance  was  only  momentarily  caught 
in  a  distant  turn  of  the  road,  and  the  "  scene 
of  enchantment/^  which,  in  loverlike  phrase- 
ology, it  might  be  termed,  soon  vanished  in 
the  distance. 

Lord  Speldhurst  lost  no  further  time  in 
making  known  the  painful  circumstances  which 
prevented  Sir  Frederick's  accompanying  him, 
and  said, — 

"  You  remember  the  last  eventful  morning, 
w^hen,  during  our  ramble  to  talie  leave  of  old 
Donald — who  by  the  way  you  may  see,  I  have 
purloined,  and  placed  in  the  rumble — that  we 
heard  a  very  suspicious  rustling  amongst  the 
trees.'' 

'^'Yes,"  said  Lumley;  ''^and  I  afterwards 
had  my  suspicions,  though  I  did  not  express 
them,  as  to  whom  the  white  drapery  belonged. 
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of  wliicli  we  each  caught  a  glimpse,  though  the 
damsel  must  have  resumed  hereafter  another 
costume." 

"  Well,"  continued  the  Earl—"  I  have  no 
doubt  you  made  a  tolerably  shrewd  guess,  the 
correctness  of  which  may  devclopc  itself  as 
I  proceed,  and  recal  to  your  remembrance 
Frederick's  hasty,  but  as  we  then  fancied  un- 
warrantabe  attack  on  a  man  he  called  '  Vin- 
cent,' and  whom  he  denominated*  his  sister 
Charlotte^s  adorer  of  former  days,  and  further 
designated  by  the  title  of  '  Scamp.'  " 

"  Oh  !  "  interrupted  Lumley ;  "  I  guess  the 
sequel,  they  have  eloped  !" 

"  No  !  I  cannot  exactly  say  eloped  to 
Gretna  Green ;  that  Oasis  iu  the  matrimonial 
desert,  to  which  disappointed  lovers  may  resort 
for  shelter ;  but  it  appears,  through  manifold 
contrivances  and  practical  deceptions,  she  has 
been  privately  married  to  him, — and  so  well 
did  she  lay  her  plans,  that  the  deed  was 
actually  committed,   and   the   rash   couple,  oq 
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the  eve  of  embarkation  for  the  east,  before 
tidings  reached  either  of  her  parents/' 

"  And  what  said  her  Ladyship  ?  and  how 
did  her  fathers  noble  mind  support  such  a 
blow?''  said  Lumley. 

"  Just  as  you  would  imagine  two  such  oppo- 
site natures  should,  by  way  of  exemplifying 
their  different  characteristics;  she,  with  un- 
restrained vehemance,  and  outrageous  invective; 
she,  with  almost  inexpressive  and  subdued 
grief,  which  was  more  deeply  enhanced,  by 
the  proofs  of  a  heartless  and  unprincipled  dis- 
position, rather  than  from  the  imprudent  posi- 
tion in  which  she  has  placed  herself;  but  which 
to  Lady  Campbell  is  the  most  galling  pang 
that  could  be  inflicted  or  felt  within  the  mater- 
nal breast,  after  the  strenuous  efforts  made,  as 
you  and  I  well  know,  to  obtain  an  alliance, 
commensurate  with  her  insatiable  ambition." 

"  But  how  came  the  haughty  Charlotte  her- 
self thus  to  frustrate  her  own  views,  which 
certainly  tended  to  the  same  given  point ;   for 
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as  to  heart,  not  a  vestige  of  love  or  *:oo(l  feel- 
ing could  have  ever  fuuiul  a  corner  of  rest  in 
hers,  amidst  the  chaos  of  pride,  ambition,  and 
vanity,  which  evidently  formed  its  component 
parts  !     Your  coronet  was  her  mark/* 

"  Now  you  bring  that  into  personal  contact 
with  ego,  self  ego  !  I  must  state,  that  Sir 
Frederick  feeUng  it  necessary  to  enter  into  a 
confidential  explanation,  when  fully  aware  of 
the  prospect  of  our  family  connection,  disclosed 
to  me  the  whole  tissue  of  events,  which  his 
daughter's  epistolary  production  to  her  mother 
unfolded." 

"  It  was  undeniably  evident  to  every  body, 
I  beUeve,  that  the  '  Lord  of  the  Castle,'  was 
the  prize  to  be  obtained,  when  the  '  Baronet,' 
became  a  blank ;  and  though  hopeless  as  their 
measures  might  appear  to  others,  still  blinded 
as  they  were  by  vanity  and  ambitious  struggles, 
there  was  a  mutual  spiriting  up  of  each,  into 
the  absurd  dchision,  that  however  my  atten- 
tions were  then  otherwise  bestowed,  they  would 
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after  the  departure  of  tlie  Vicarage  family^  be 
secured  as  she  wished.  In  the  mean  time^  it 
appears^ — so  hatefully  jealous  had  Charlotte 
become  of  the  superiority  of  her  cousins^ — that 
she  resolved  in  case  of  any  discovery^  which 
might  militate  as  to  her  own  views,  and  betray 
the  probability  of  aggrandizement  on  their 
part_,  or  even  a  matrimonial  union  of  less  im- 
portance ;  she  would  be  the  first  in  the  field  by 
bringing  Vincent  at  once  to  her  feet,  au  pit 
alleVj  and  whom  it  appears  had  formerly  made 
advances  towards  a  matrimonial  connection, 
doubtless  from  the  anticipation  of  interest  and 
family  influence.  She  had  thus  kept  him  in 
abeyance,  fully  aware  that  he  would  fly  into 
any  clandestine  arrangement  she  chose  to  de- 
vise. Having  become  aware  of  his  vicinity, 
through  a  confidant,  by  whose  instrumentality 
they  had  frequently  met  in  those  more  remote 
parts  of  the  park,  by  way  of  holding  him  on 
as  a  dernier  resort — for  he  had  never  it  seems 
been  cordially  welcomed  under  Sir  Frederick's 
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roof;  she  had  accidentally  on  that  very  morn- 
ing of  our  rumbles,  overheard  a  conversation 
suflSciently  indicative  of  the  results,  as  to  prove 
the  utter  fallacy  of  all  ambitious  prospects, 
as  regarded  myself.  This  led  her  on  to  the 
final  catastrophe,  boldly  avowing  that  she  had 
determined,  (let  the  sacrifice  be  what  it  might) 
the  world  should  never  triumph  over  her  sup- 
posed defeat,  or  laud  forth  iu  her  ears,  the 
splended  alliances  formed  by  those  '  detestable 
country  cousins.^ 

"The  most  violent  and  bitter  sarcasms, 
blended  with  this  avowal  to  her  mother,  and 
Lady  Campbell,  after  the  first  paroxysm  of 
rage,  sunk  into  that  passive  but  sidlen  despon- 
dency, from  which  Sir  Frederick  wishes  first  to 
arouse  her,  before  he  avows  his  motive  for 
coming  into  this  part  of  the  world.'' 

"Poor  Frederick!"  exclaimed  Lumlcy. 
"What  will  his  feelings  be,  when  tlie  news 
reaches  him  ?" 

"Fortunately,"  replied   the   Earl,  "  he   was 


306  THE     COUNT. 

absent^  as  you  know;  and  thanks  to  steam 
impetus,  the  hopeful  pair  will  be  safely  under 
weigh  before  even  Sir  Frederick's  temporizing 
dispatches  will  reach  him ;  but  under  all  cir- 
cumstances, as  she  was  resolved  on  the 
committal  of  such  an  act  of  egregious  folly, — 
her  self-banishment  is,  perhaps,  the  best  thing 
that  could  happen  for  her  family.  Sir  Frede- 
rick has,  with  a  truly  Christian  spirit,  and 
paternal  feeling,  written  a  most  powerful  and 
impressive  letter,  which  ought  to  touch  her 
stubborn  heart;  at  the  same  time,  securing 
to  her  a  certain  annual  remittance,  perfectly 
free  from  her  husband's  control;  so  that 
he  has  fulfilled  his  duties,  however  de- 
fective are  those  she  has  evinced  towards 
himself/' 

By  this  time  the  Priory  gates  were  in  view, 
and  the  Count's  watchful  and  eager  glance 
quickly  descrying  them,  he  was  instantly  under 
the  portal,  to  welcome  the  real  master  of  the 
domain  to  his  home,  although  Lord  Speldhurst 
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chose  at  present  to  consider  himself  simply  in 
the  light  of  a  guest. 

Old  Donald,  by  dint  of  some  exertion,  was 
at  last  dislodged  from  the  rumble, — though  he 
certainly  looked  transfixed  for  life,  when  he 
first  cast  his  eyes  on  the  Count's  old  Scotch 
8er\dtor,  whom  the  Earl  had  told  his  valet  to 
make  known  to  him,  by  the  name  of 
M^Gowan,  and  whose  especial  visitor  he  was 
to  be. 

On  the  introduction  of  these  two  worthies 
in  the  servants'  hall,  in  due  form,  nothing  short 
of  the  most  graphic  pen  could  delineate  the 
scene.  They  grasped  each  other's  hand,  with- 
out at  first  uttering  a  word ;  then  relaxing  their 
hold, — Donald  heaving  a  sort  of  gutteral 
sound,  intended  for  a  double  bass  sigli, — ex- 
claimed, as  he  deliberately  walked  round 
M'Gowan — 

"  M^Gowan  !  M'Gowan  !  Gude  hae  a'  care 
o'  us  a', — can  ye'  be  Sandie  ^M'Gowan,  the 
young  callan,  that  gacd  awa  wi'  Cornel  Mac- 
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donald  lang  an'  monie  a'  year  syne  ?  — Na^  na^ 
it  can  never  be  him;  for  Sandie's  hair  was 
maistly  lint  white,  but  this  chiel's  is  black,,  yet 
he  has  a  leuk  o'  Sandie,  but  no  sae  weel  faurM 
as  Sandie,  afore  he  gaed  to  furrain  parts.  But 
speak  mun,  an'  no  mak  a  fule  o'  an  auld 
frien' '' 

The  identity  of  Donald  seemed  a  much  less 
puzzling  case  to  M^Gowan;  for  his  genuine 
idiom,  together  with  a  retention  of  some  parts 
of  his  national  garb,  convicted  him  at  one  as  an 
old  acquaintance,  despite  a  lapse  of  years ; — 
whereas  the  Continental  vicissitudes,  and 
mongrel  acquirements  of  the  latter,  had  created 
a  strange  metamorphose  of  this  nondescript 
personage  in  Donald's  estimation,  whom  he 
had  known  in  early  days,  as  an  overgrown 
lanky  boy,  just  emerging  from  pagehood, — 
afterwards  promoted  to  military  servitude, — 
and  then  lost  sight  of  altogether  till  this  event- 
ful meeting. 

Excepting  the  vernacular  intonation,  which 
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had  been  preserved  iuvioliitc,  it  would  liave 
beeu  quite  hopeless  to  have  pronounced  an 
opinion,  from  his  jargon,  to  what  country  in 
the  round  world  he  might  have  originally 
belonged ;  for,  thinking  it  indispensable  to  his 
master's  interest,  that  he  should  acquire  a 
smattering  of  every  colloquial  dialect  under 
the  blest  canopy  of  heaven,  during  their  various 
wanderings,  it  would  have  puzzled  the  most 
ingenious  linguist  in  Christendom,  to  have 
given  a  name  to  the  heterogeneous  medley, 
which  poured  forth  at  times  amongst  his 
associates. 

This  being  the  ease,  and  a  thorough  under- 
standing having  happily  been  established,  as  to 
their  mutual  identification,  we  are  bound  to 
interpret  their  explanatory  colloquy,  as  to  past 
events,  in  a  matter  of  fact  style,  rather  tliaii 
puzzle  our  o\\  u  brains,  and  tho.se  of  others,  by 
attempting  to  litcralize  what  might  prove 
otherwise  wholly  unintelligible,  but  iu  common 
place  domestic  phraseology — 
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After  a  few  more  miscellaneous  and  leading 
questions  on  Donald's  part,  especially  as  to 
how  many  masters  lie  had  lived  with,  since  he 
had  seen  him  last,  M' Go  wan  repeated,  ^'  Hoo 
mony  maisters,  do  ye  ask,  ye  auld  Don 
Seigneur  ?  Why,  do  ye  think  Fd  have  more 
than  one,  and  that  my  ain  master,  the  Camel, 
the  Count,  as  you  would  call  him  V 

"  But  wha^s  the  Coont  ?  for  I  never  heard 
o'  him  in  a'  my  born  days/' 

"  Oui,  ma  foi  !  as  we  say  in  France,  but  ye 
have  though, — long  long  ago, — but  I  forgive 
ye,  you  auld  fule,  as  ye  ca'  your  ain  self,  till 
you  hear  the  whole  story  concerning  mine  and 
master's  travels;  for  we  had  wondrous  adven- 
tures like,  so  try  and  understand  them — will 
ye!" 

He  then  went  on  to  state,  that  the  Colonel 
(which  was  his  master's  rank  on  leaving  Eng- 
land),  and  himseK,  after  travelling  over  half 
the  world,  he  believed,  found  themselves,  at 
last,  in  Spain  ;  when  one  night,  having  put  up 
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at  an  hotel,  Mr.  Landlord  came  in  to  his 
master,  with  a  rueful  countenance  to  say,  that, 
as  the  road  between  the  two  cities  they  were 
about  to  traverse  was  infested  by  most  daring 
Brigands.  "  Robbers,"  M'Gowan  interpreted 
for  Donald's  edification, — luul  as  there  was 
nothing  talked  of  but  their  daring  exploits,  he 
thought  it  his  duty  to  propose  that,  as  some 
Italian  folks,  who  were  quite  "  grandees  "  in 
their  own  country,  were  going  the  same  way 
at  midnight, — he  would  humbly  recommend 
their  joining  forces  in  case  of  an  attack. 

His  master,  however,  he  continued,  who, 
somehow  or  other  never  liked  to  fall  iu  with 
new  gentry,  though  it  often  happened — de- 
clined the  proposition,  and  said,  that  as  they 
had  hitherto  escaped,  he  concluded  the  ac- 
counts were  exaggerated.  And  though  the 
landlord  again  entered,  with  a  direct  invitation 
from  the  "  grandees,"—  he  sent  M'Gowan  to 
make  an  excuse;  which  the  latter  acknow- 
ledged to  Donald  was  somewhat  of  a  postT — 
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for,  though  he  and  master  always  loved  to 
travel,  and  ruminate  like,  by  moonlight — he 
was  sorely  puzzled  to  find  one,  and  sorry  enough 
he  was,  for  they  were  such  nice  people  !  A 
fine  elderly  man,  but  with  a  beautiful  young 
'"  Signorina/'  for  his  wife ;  so  he  knew  at  once 
it  would  not  suit  master,  "for  ye  know  lieM 
never  like  ony  after  his  first  love,^^  he  added, 
significantly  to  Donald,  who  looked  anything 
but  the  knowing  individual  M^Gowan  expected, 
though  he  ofi'ered  no  interruption  as  he  pro- 
ceeded in  the  narrative ;  which,  by  way  of 
variety,  though  in  a  more  modified  style,  shall 
be  further  interpreted  in  the  first  person, 
and  according  to  the  spirit,  rather  than  to  the 
letter,  as  he  went  on  to  state — 

"After  some  privileged  excuses,  we  set  off, 
although  the  muleteers  said  that  we  should 
certainly  be  attacked,  for  the  banditti  were  sure 
to  get  secret  information  of  all  those  who  were 
supposed  to  form  a  rich  booty.  We  first 
passed  two  monks,  who  were  kind  enough  to 
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give  us  their  blessing;  and  then  met  a  lot  of 
crosses,  which  are  always  placed  where  violent 
deaths  have  occurred — these  looked  ugly  symp- 
toms of  what  we  might  expect — we  afterwards 
crossed  an  immense  plain,  encountered  a  party 
of  armed  merchants,  who  assured  us  all  was 
safe.  Wc  now  thought  every  chance  was  over  of 
an  attack,  when  all  at  once  the  muleteers  told 
us  they  heard  the  trampling  of  horses  at  a 
distance,  and  began  most  devoutly  to  repeat 
their  Are  Maria's.  I  grew  hot,  and  then  I 
grew  cold."  (By  the  way,  we  would  observe, 
en  parenthese,  a  constitutional  ventilation, 
which  would  save  all  Dr.  Reid's  theoretical 
attempts  amongst  the  legislature — emanating 
thus  naturally  from  their  own  corporate  body  !) 
At  last  M'Gowan  continued,  "  I  heard  them 
distinctly  approach — we  drew  up.  Master  had 
a  pistol  in  one  hand,  and  a  purse  in  the  other, 
to  act  according  to  circumstances.  The  ))and 
at  last  were  in  sight,  and  seemed  more  than 
'  half  seas  over,'  which  was  some  comfort ;  and 
VOL.   III.  r 
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what  do  you  tliink  they  were  ?  Nothing  at  all 
but  Avhat  you  would  call,  in  this  country, 
strolling  players — some  singing,  some  speechi- 
fying, some  talking  to  the  moon,  as  though 
there  was  an  old  acquaintance  in  it.  Some 
smoking  cigars.  "Women  seated  in  conical 
side-saddles.  Donkeys  with  panniers'  full  of 
lirats.  Ihen  some  of  the  ladies  chaunted  pret- 
tily enough. 

'^  Well !  night  crept  on,  and  instead  of  hav- 
ing to  fight  we  had  to  find  out  our  lost  way — 
which  happened  I  don't  know  how,  but  at  last 
being  very  tired  we  turned  into  a  harvest  field, 
dismounted,  and  converting  into  pillows,  our 
saddles,  we  laid  down ;  but  I  had  no  sooner 
composed  myself  to  sleep,  than  master  cried 
out',  ^  to  horse  ! — to  horse  V — having  heard  a 
shot  in  the  distance ;  we  soon  roused  the  mule- 
teers and  attendants,  as  we  still  heard  shots 
interchanged.  We  then  galloped  to  the  scene 
of  action,  and  a  pretty  unequal  contest  it  was 
— when  we  fired  our  pistols  on  drawing  near. 
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A  robber  had  seized  the  arm  of  the  grand  Sig- 
iiora,  Avhoin  I  recognised  as  the  hicly  of  tlio 
Hotel — but  he  took  flight  as  I  was  rushing 
up  to  her  assistance.  The  CoUmel's  shot 
brought  down  tlie  man  who  had  attacked 
the  Signore,  and  the  rest  of  the  viUains  were  so 
taken  by  surprise  they  sliowed  no  fight,  but 
scrambled  off  with  what  plunder  they  coiild. 
The  husband  was  leaning  on  his  sword, 
whilst  some  of  the  wounded  servants  seemed 
desirous  of  fighting  on,  though  only  with 
brigands. 

"  But  to  bring  the  story  to  a  close  as  fast 
as  possible,  for  I  see  you  are  desirous  of  asking 
a  thousand  questions;  I  must  tell  you,  these 
travellers  proved  to  be,  the  old  Count  ^font- 
gliore,  and  his  young  wife,  who  were  about  to 
pay  a  visit  to  a  Spanish  relative,  and  with 
whom  on  further  acquaintance,  master  became 
iutimatc,  and  sometimes  went  to  visit  tluin  in 
Tuscany. 

"  Some  few  years  after  the  brigand  adven- 

V  2 
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ture^  my  Colonel^ — as  I  love  to  call  master^ — 
received  a  letter  from  the  Count_,  telling  of  the 
death  of  his  beautiful  young  wife,  and  implor- 
ing him  to  go  and  give  comfort  to  a  life  he  had 
once  so  gallantly  preserved.  So  we  went, 
master  and  I,  and  when  we  got  there_,  he  would 
not  let  us  go  away — for  he  said  his  life  would 
not  last  long  after  such  affliction_,  and  only  en- 
treated that  master  would  be  a  son  to  him  like 
one  he  had  lost,  whose  age  had  he  lived,  would 
have  been  nigh  the  same.  Master,  who  has  a 
tender  heart,  could  not  resist  these  entreaties, 
and  the  old  Count  through  some  channel, — I 
can^t  tell  how, — after  avowing  him  his  future  heir, 
obtained  a  reversion  of  the  title  at  his  decease 
— with  immense  estates ;  so  now,  my  own  dear 
master,  whom  I  accompanied  from  England  as 
Colonel  Macdonald,  has  at  length  returned  to 
visit  this  country,  which  I  never  expected  he 
would,  under  this  new  title  of  the  Count  de 
Montglicre ;  ancl  which  will  enable  him  to  pre- 
serve  his    incognito,   if   you   know   what  that 


THE    COINT.  317 

means? — of  Mhich  he  is  very  desirous — so  Mr. 
Donald,  if  it  hud  not  been  for  your  particular 
interest  in  ray  old  master,  I  should  not  Iiavc 
given  you  the  history  of  our  past  adventures ; 
therefore,  unless  my  Count  thinks  fit  to  make 
himself  known  to  you,  mind  mum's  the 
word  r 

But  not  only  ''mum !" — muteness ! — dumb- 
ness ! — every  silent  ci)ithct  miglit  have  boon 
vociferated,  that  ever  was  coined,  into  the  ears 
of  old  Donald ;  for  he  was  already  transformed 
into  a  perfect  statue.  M'Gowan  actually  fright- 
ened, at  last  gave  him  a  good  rousing  shake, 
which  just  served  to  excite  a  few  automaton 
movements  of  the  bodily  functions, — a  slight 
infliction  of  the  liead, — lipless  efforts  at 
speech,  a  sort  of  inward  mutter, — blinking, 
distended  eyes; — but,  at  last  a  in-fj/e  hass 
sigh  indicated  a  returning  consciousness  of 
existence,  upon  such  an  overwhelming  dis- 
cover}'. 

Presentlv'iftcr  :i  feu  more  (»f  M'Gowan's  mcs- 
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nieric  touclies,,  Donald  exclaimed,,  with  a  most 
incredulous  tone  of  voice, — 

''  Your  maister  tlie  Coont !  my  dear  Miss 
LeezbetFs  auld  lover  [— an^  the  Cornel  an^ 
hers  jist  close  by !  I  canna  belieft^  an^  the 
Coont^s  ain  nevie  too  gaen  to  marry  Miss 
Leezbeth^s  ain  pet  niece — that^s  jist  like 
her  ain  dear  sweet  auntie  as  twa  peas ! — 
Oh !  hech  Sirs,  I^m  perfitly  dumfoundered  wi' 
^t  2ij  an^  jist  like  to  gang  dementit  when  I 
think  o^t  2i,  an^  oh  !  my  puir  dear  auld  maister 
the  doctor  !  an^  a^  that  happened  sae  lang 
syne!     Oh!  Oh!  Oh!'' r 

Thus  ran  on  old  Donald  till  it  became 
M'Gowan's  turn  to  be  mystified  and  almost 
petrified ;  at  least,  as  much  as  a  Count's  tra- 
velling gentleman  chose  to  appear,  under  such 
circumstances ;  till  he  fairly  had  elicited  from 
the  old  Don,  enough  of  the  family  his- 
tory to  elucidate  the  relative  positions  of  all 
parties. 

When  somewhat  sobered  down  into  a  more 
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tranquil  state  of  endurance,  they  both  dis- 
played a  species  of  •wisdom,  which  would  have 
done  honour  to  their  betters ;  for  they  resolved 
on  non-intcrfereuce  though  perfectly  convinced, 
that  not  any  of  tlic  dramatis  persome  were 
aware  of  the  extraordinary  connecting  link 
hereafter  to  be  discovered ;  and  which  seemed 
by  some  magnetic  influence,  to  be  unconsci- 
ously concentrating  their  whole  force  to  appear 
on  the  stage,  according  to  the  most  approved 
system  of  dramatized  denouements. 

The  hour  of  repose,  however,  had  now 
arrived,  and  not  more  welcome  to  the  bodily 
than  to  the  mental  energies  of  the  chief  actors, 
especially  amongst  all  grades  of  the  Priory 
Brethren,  whilst  we  ourselves  hail  with  no  less 
delight  some  rest  to  our  Lunarizing  brains ; — 
anxious  though  we  feel,  to  accomplish  our  final 
duties  in  the  more  humble  capacity  of  scene 
shifter  and  scene  sketcher, — albeit,  we  liave 
assumed  rather  an   incongruous  elevation  for 
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our  subordinate  vocation; — but  we  long  for 
change^  and  pine  for  liberty  to  gaze  upon 
fresb  scenes  enacting  within  our  Planetary 
system. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


*' At  length  tin*  world,  rriu'wed  i)y  calm  repose, 
Was  strong  for  toil ;  the  dappled  mom  arose  ; 
Fn'sh  througii  the  gay  parterre  the  breezes  creeji, 
And  wake  tiic  neighbouring  woods  to  banish  sleep." 


When  the  three  Priory  chiefs  met  at  the  next 
morning's  refection,  the  Count  exclaimed — 

"  Well,  what  is  to  1)0  the  order  of  the  day  ? 
though  I  presume  that  you,  Speldhiirst,  intend 
to  go  througii  the  same  ceremony,  which,  ac- 
cording to  Luniley*s  account,  he  performed 
so  much  to  his  satisfaction  a  day  or  two  since ; 
and  may  I  further  ask,  when  your  huiuhle  ser- 
vant, '  the  Count,'  is  to  be  exhibited,  as  the 
bite  moMire,  or  'foreign  animal,'  which   I   find 

p  3 
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he  is  expected  to  represent,  by  some  audacious 
little  Vicarage  imps;  and_,  moreover^  may  I, 
with  all  humility^  inquire  when  I  am  to  pass 
judgment  upon  your  respective  charmers  ?  yet 
it  appears  somewhat  superfluous,  and  a  needless 
act  of  judicature,  their  having  to  run  the 
gauntlet  of  my  approval,  after  they  have  them- 
selves so  firmly  secured  the  main  objects/^ 

The  Earl,  delighted  to  find  his  friend  so 
cheerful  at  the  voluntary  opening  of  this 
'^  court  of  requests,^^  ventured  to  tell  him,  that 
as  he  had  secured  the  presence  of  Lady 
Augusta,  in  accordance  with  his  wishes,  as 
also  that  of  his  favourite,  Madame  de  Barne- 
ville,  who  both  would  be  at  the  Priory  shortly, 
and  knowing  his  aversion  to  visiting  emigra- 
tions, he  had  thus  obviated  the  necessity,  as, 
under  the  sanction  of  his  sister,  a  junction  of 
parties  at  the  Priory  could  thus  be  eff'ected 
without  breach  of  etiquettical  propriety,  or  en- 
dangering the  sanctified  reputation  of  their 
brotherhood  establishment  by  a  previous  intro- 
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duction  of  the  Neville  family.  ''Therefore,  at 
present/'  the  Earl  added,  "  I  must  be  content, 
as  you  observe,  to  follow  Lumley's  example, 
and  secure  my  prize,  that  is,  if  he  will  give  me 
a  lesson  as  to  his  experimental  and  very  suc- 
cessful efforts;  and  when  once  you  have  seen 
our  '  charmers,'  I  suspect  there  \\\\\  be  more 
cause  to  dread  your  attempt  at  rivalry,  than 
any  detrimental  fiat  from  your  lips.  But,  at 
present,  I  have  myself  to  become  acquainted 
with  several  of  the  Vicarage  party,  especially 
a  certain  '  Aunt  Elizabeth,'  who  seems  from  all 
accounts  so  to  have  fascinated  Lumlcy  and 
Frederick,  that  Miss  Georgy,  if  saticy,  may  be 
doomed  to  wear  the  willow  wreath  at  her 
aunt's  wedding,  instead  of  my  promised  coro- 
net to  adorn  her  little  impertinent  brows;  for 
she  is  scarcely  yet  tamed,  though  her  spirituel/c 
deportment  may  be  somewhat  subdued  from 
the  novelty  of  her  present  position  ixsjiancee. 
Therefore,  Lumlcy  must,  as  a  comparatively 
old  acquaintance,  make  me  known  to  this  said 
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^Aunt^  of  perfectibility,  who  seems  to  be  as 
great  a  recluse  in  ber  way,  and  perform  as 
many  soeur  de  charite  deeds,  as  a  certain  Count 
of  similar  masculine  notoriety  in  his. 

"  Come,  Lumley,  my  good  fellow,^^  added 
the  Earl,  '^  do  make  haste,  you  selfish  mortal ! 
as  I  have  ordered  my  light  carriage  for  old 
Donald's  accommodation,  and  you  know  I 
must  fulfil  my  promise  of  taking  him  to  see 
his  dear  '  Miss  Leezbeth '  and  all  the  other 
'bairns,'  as  he  calls  them;  besides,  you  for- 
get my  agonizing  suspense,  whilst  you,  happy 
mortal  as  you  are,  can  sit  there  deliberately 
eating  your  breakfast — picking  that  unfortu- 
nate bone  to  pieces,  and  playing  with  your  e^^, 
as  though  I  were  as  certain  of  my  felicity,  as 
you  profess  to  be  of  your  own.'' 

Lumley  jumped  up  instantly,  declaring  the 
Earl  was  the  most  fidgetty,  intemperate  lover 
in  the  world,  and  set  him  a  vile  example,  as  the 
Count  would  see ;  then  added — "  We  need  not 
apologise  to  my  uncle,  for,  independently  of 
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his  own  inexhaustible  resources,  he  has  not  yet 
half  explored  your  Pnory  regions ;  and  I  have 
warned  him,  that  if  he  were  to  stumble  over  a 
half-fledged  youth,  rambling  in  search  of  the 
picturesque  like  himself,  and  sketching  in  the 
ruins,  he  is  not  to  be  scared  off  the  premises, 
for  T  ventured  to  extend  to  Louis  your  privi- 
leged carte  blanche,  beyond  the  actual  arrival 
of  my  'ferocious'  uncle." 

The  ''  ferocious  '^  uncle,  by  way  of  being 
no  further  impediment  to  their  proceedings, 
took  his  hat,  and  was  far  off  on  one  of  his 
exploring  rambles  before  the  two  lovers  with 
old  Donald,  packed  up  once  more  in  the  rum- 
ble, were  whirled  oft'  to  the  only  Elysium  at 
present  existing  in  their  imaginations. 

As  they  drove  up  to  the  door,  even  earlier 
than  Lumley^s  steed  was  in  the  habit  of  an- 
nouncing the  sound  of  his  master's  arrival,  to 
the  vicarage  inmates;  little  Anna,  with  her 
locks  streaming  in  the  air,  was  the  first  and 
only  one  to  descry  Lunilcy,  as  she  tossed   her 
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bonnet  in  tlie  air  by  way  of  greeting;  bnt 
soon  catching  sight  of  another  face,  unknown 
to  her,  besides  a  comical-looking  thing,  as  she 
fancied,  behind,  off  she  scampered  to  hide  her- 
self behind  a  tree,  hoping  thereby  to  secure 
her  safety,  and,  by  peeping,  see  what  other 
monsters  might  be  forthcoming  from  that  ugly 
old  Priory  !  "  It  was  all  very  comical,  indeed," 
she  soliloquised,  ^'  nothing  of  this  sort  used  to 
happen  before  Matty  and  Georgy  went  iato 
the  big  world  !  " 

The  unusual  sound  of  wheels  soon  attracted 
attention,  and  a  shrewd  guess  as  to  the  sup- 
posed visitors  brought  out  all  those  to  whom 
the  Earl  was  known,  under  the  very  porch^  to 
afford  the  ever-hospitable  welcome. 

But  where  was  Georgy?  Having  espied 
the  carriage  from  an  upper  window,  she  had 
fairly  ran  out  of  the  house,  and,  after  a  few 
minutes,  taken  refuge  with  Anna  under  the 
tree — though  she  scarcely  knew  why — unless  it 
were  to  compose  her  feelings,  and  escape  the 
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persijlaye,  wliich  she  knew  would  Hush  Iruiii 
eyes,  if  not  from  the  lips,  of  those  who  never 
showed  thiit  mercy  tow;u*ds  her,  which  was 
constantly  yielded  to  ^latilda,  on  all  trying 
occasions,  and  delicate  distresses. 

"Wliat  was  to  be  done  ?  his  lordship  looked 
blank,  —  notwithstanding  the  monopoly  of 
time,  by  introductions,  and  Lumley's  explana- 
tion, as  to  old  Donald's  visit  to  "  Miss  Leez- 
beth,"  which  oa^ht  to  have  absorbed  his  most 
especial  attention.  A  manifest  shade  of  dis- 
appointment, was  spreading  >'isibly  over  the 
Earl's  countenance,  as  the  moments  flew  by, 
and  no  "  lady-love  "  appeared ;  Lumlcy  in- 
stantly observing  tliis,  said,  he  believed,  that  as 
they  drove  in,  they  had  detected  Anna  playing 
her  favourite  game  of  "  hide  and  seek,"  witli 
somebody  or  other,  and  whom  he  presumed 
must  be  Georgy ; — therefore,  it  would  be  an 
admirable  opportunity  for  his  little  romping 
pet  to  be  introduced  to  his  friend,  as  the 
formidable  "  Mag  '*   of  her   imagination,   "/or 
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certes,  c'est  lui-meme/^  he  exclaimed,  and  it 
would  never  be  effected  under  the  restraint  of 
a  formal  e^itree,  he  therefore  proposed,  with 
Matilda^ s  guidance,  to  join  the  pursuit. 

The  hint  sufficed ;  Matilda,  with  the  two 
gentlemen,  sallied  forth,  and,  as  may  be 
imagined,  were  not  long  in  discovering  those 
they  sought,  beneath  the  tree  of  refuge,  where 
Georgy,  seated  by  Anna,  was  submitting  to  be 
teazed  by  her  in  every  possible  manner,  till 
the  latter,  catching  sight  of  the  trio,  she  was 
rapidly  making  her  escape,  when  Lumley  and 
Matilda  advancing,  the  former  catching  her 
up  in  his  arms,  ran  ojBP  with  her,  Matilda  fol- 
lowing; thus,  giving  ample  time  for  Speldhurst 
and  Georgy,  to  plead,  and  defend,  if  necessary, 
as  to  every  omission  and  commission  of  offence, 
before  or  hereafter  to  be  perpetrated  against  all 
lover-like  exigeante  rules. 

Thus,  Lord  Speldhurst  was  enabled,  not 
only  to  pour  forth  his  tender  complaints  at 
Georgy' s   ill   usage,  by  the  non-fulfilment  of 
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her  i)romiscHl  welcome,  but  there  was  also 
abuiuhiut  time  aflbrded  to  receive  in  return,  a 
far  more  flattering  avowal  of  the  overpowering 
feelings  which  had  thus  prevented  their  public 
manifestation,  than  had  a  thousand  welcomes 
met  him  at  the  tlu-eshold. 

Still,  before  half  theii*  reciprocal  confessions 
had  transpired,  Lumley  and  Matilda  returned, 
leading  Miss  Anna  between  them,  who  soon 
got  over  all  the  Or/re-likc  propensities  of  the 
Earl,  and  ingratiated  herself  most  wonderfidly 
in  his  good  graces,  by  innocently  betraying  a 
thousand  little  matters,  which  Georgy  longed 
to  shake  her  for, — but  which  delii^ht fully 
oinced  to  tlie  Karl,  that  so  far  from  being 
absent,  he  had  been  the  uppermost  and  ever- 
present  object  of  her  thoughts.  The  sketch 
of  himself,  with  "  Mag,"  written  in  the  comer, 
not  being  the  least  feature  in  the  case,  however 
she  might  blush  at  the  conviction  thus  brouglit 
to  light,  by  this  little  mal-a-propos  impish 
developement,  as  Georgy  thought  it. 
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The  Earl,  however,  soon  employed  Anna, 
on  an  embassy  to  her  father,  requesting,  if 
disengaged,  his  company  in  a  stroll,  as  he  had 
a  commnnication  of  some  import  from  "  Uncle 
Frederick,^^  and  off  she  flew. 

The  Earl  and  Mr.  Neville  soon  disengaged 
themselves  from  the  rest,  and  we  need  scarcely 
pronounce  that  the  first  theme  at  heart  was 
promptly  and  satisfactorily  arranged,  as  in 
Lumley^s  case.  The  next  subject  of  a  more 
painful  nature,  relative  to  the  unfortunate 
marriage  of  Charlotte  Campbell,  was  one, 
prolonged  to  a  far  greater  extent,  than  the 
Earl  thought  so  unworthy  an  individual 
merited;  but,  seeing  the  grievous  pang  inflicted 
on  the  Vicar's  sympathizing  heart,  he  could 
not  more  abruptly  end  the  topic,  than  by  re- 
questing he  would  kindly  state  the  particulars 
to  the  rest  of  the  family  after  his  departure ; 
for  he  grudged  such  interruption  to  his  present 
felicity,  and  thus,  soon  was  again  at  Georgy's 
side,  under  the  full  sanction  of  his  confirmed 
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appointineiit,  ns  her  future  lord  and  master. 
On  their  return  to  the  house,  they  found  old 
Donald,  surrounded  by  the  family,  rewdhn^ 
bye-gone  events  to  "  Miss  Leezbeth,"  with  all 
the  idiomatic  eloquence  (which  she  could  alone 
understand)  of  his  country,  but  much  to  the 
bewilderment  of  his  more  Anglificd  auditors, 
who  scarcely  understood  one  word  out  of 
ten. 

It  would  be  impossible  to  determine  which 
of  the  "  twa^'  as  old  Donald  said,  were  most 
deeply  interested,  he,  or  "Miss  Leezbeth," 
though,  if  we  may  judge  by  the  latter,  on  con- 
ducting the  old  man  into  her  sanctum,  the 
scale  of  mutuality  was  on  the  lady^s  side. 
Much  may  be  imagined  to  have  transpired  be- 
tween them,  but  which  would  naturally  be 
withheld  from  ears  profane.  The  present  and 
future  prospects  of  the  family  connections,  of 
course  formed  no  slight  point  of  discuswion  ; 
whilst  Donahrs  promise  to  M'Gowan,  ham- 
pered his  tongue  more  painfully,  and  seemingly 
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cast  sucli  a  spell  over  him  that  his  brains  were 
all  in  commotion^  whilst  he  uttered  at  times,  so 
many  strange  inuendos,  that  "  Miss  Leezbeth^' 
began  to  suspect  her  old  friend  was  in  his 
dotage,  or  fast  approaching  to  second  child- 
hood, when  after  admitting  to  her  the  resem- 
blance he  also  had  discovered  between  Lumley 
and  Macdonald,  he  added,  "  Yes,  he  is  verra 
like  the  Count,  as  Mc.  Gowan  says,'^  "Mc. 
Gowan  ! ''  exclaimed  Aunt  Elizabeth ;  ^'  who  is 
he/^ 

"  Jist  the  Coont's  bodie  servant,  that^s 
been  wi'  him  for  mony  a  year  afore  he  left 
England/^ 

'^  Why  !"  said  Aunt  Elizabeth  ;  "is  not  the 
Count  a  foreigner/' 

"  I  dinna  jist  weel  ken,"  and  Donald  feel- 
ing that  he  had  somehow  made  a  blunder,  went 
on  "  but  aiblins  he  is,  but  my  puir  auld  don- 
nert  head,  canna  genologize,  as  Mc.  Gowan 
ca'st;  but  he  seems  to  hae  gaen  a'  ow're  a' 
the  warle,  but  I  hinna  seen  him  yet,"  thinking 
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by  this  spcedi  to  extricate  himself  from  this 
scrape. 

But  we  must  leave  Auut  Elizabeth  and 
himself  tu  mystify  each  other,  as  it  uiust  be 
here  stated,  that  during  the  iuterregnum  of 
supreme  happiness,  which  reigned  for  a  few 
subsequent  days  between  the  first  arrival  of  a 
masculine  dynasty  at  tliu  Priory,  and  the 
second  of  feminine  ascendancy,  when  Lady 
Augusta  and  .Madame  de  Barueville  invaded 
the  territories,  to  be  the  ladies  paramount  for 
a  time;  no  very  eventful  incident  occurred 
worthy  record,  save  the  arrival  of  a  very 
long  explanatory  letter  from  Sir  Frederick, 
dated  London,  and  from  which  for  brevity 
sake,  we  shall  only  epitomize  the  leading 
points. 

Sir  Frederick  stated  that  in  consequence  of 
late  family  circumstances  upon  which  he  en- 
larged, that  he  had  resolved  on  expediting  the 
transit  of  his  family,  to  their  town  residence 
earlier  than   usual,  and  from   the  same  cause, 
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to  hurry  on  Frederick's  marriage,,  which  the 
Vernon's  were  equally  anxious  to  effect  as  soon 
as  possible.  That  this  event  would,  it  was 
hoped,  rouse  Lady  Campbell  into  some  feeling 
of  interest,  and  detach  her  thoughts  from  the 
ingrate,  who  had  taught  her  a  bitter  lesson, 
as  to  her  own  mistaken  system  of  education, 
and  which  the  announcement  of  her  niece's 
future  aggrandizement,  the  more  effectually 
confirmed. 

Sir  Frederick,  it  appeared,  had  availed 
himself  of  her  momentarily  subdued  disposi- 
tion, to  point  out  her  own  erroneous  theories, 
whose  foundations  rested  merely  on  the  self 
inferred  wisdom  of  the  teacher,  and  how  inade- 
quate must  be  the  machinery  of  the  human 
mind,  where  the  human  hand  alone  is  to  guide, 
or  uphold  it ;  he  then  went  on  to  observe  how 
insufficient  were  the  mere  selfish  and  ambitious 
cares  of  the  world,  to  satisfy  the  immortal  soul, 
however  they  may  serve  to  engross  it. 

In   fact.    Sir   Frederick- with   forcible,   yet 
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delicate  tiict,  contrived  to  bring  under  her  full 
scope  of  consideration,  those  contrasted  sys- 
tems of  education,  the  results  of  which,  she 
must  observe  were  so  powerfully  exemplified 
by  the  superiority  of  the  Neville,  over  the 
Campbell,  code  of  superficiality. 

He  proceeded  afterwards  to  state,  that  as 
Frederick's  affairs  were  so  rapidly  in  advance, 
he  should  contrive  to  leave  London,  and  I)e 
with  them  probably  the  day  succeeding  Lady 
Augusta's  arrival  at  the  Priory;  not  only  for  an 
express  introduction  to  the  Count,  but  hinted 
that  liaving  been  so  recently  immersed  in  all 
soi-ts  of  matrimonial  preliminaries,  even  to 
the  pretty  Rose's  trousseau,  (his  prc-emincfit 
taste  being  duly  acknowledged,)  tiiat  he  ex- 
pected to  be  fully  authorized  and  empowered 
to  act  in  the  siune  way  on  behalf  of  bot/t  his 
nieces. 

lie  thcnTore  lioped,  that  after  a  female 
council  liad  been  held  at  Woodvalc,  concerning 
the  requisites,  begging  to  institute  Lady  Au- 
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gusta,  as  the  fashionable  president  thereof, 
that  Mrs.  Neville  would  then  leave  the  execu- 
tive part  wholly  to  himself;  furthermore 
requiring  Mr.  Neville's  services,  to  officiate  at 
Frederick's  marriage,  and  whom  he  requested 
would  hold  himself  in  readiness  to  return  with 
him  to  town,  when  it  was  probable,  the  Earl 
and  Lumley  would  do  so,  —  as  they  must 
necessarily,  he  was  aware,  be  in  London  once 
more  before  the  consummation  of  their  re- 
spective nuptials. 

This  epistle,  together  with  a  rhodomontade 
one  from  Frederick,  to  solicit  Speldhurst  and 
Lumley's  support,  under  his  trying  and  arduous 
undertaking,  formed  the  chief  episodes  of  a 
public  nature,  at  the  Priory  and  Woodvale, 
until  the  augmentation  of  the  coterie,  by  the 
arrival  of  the  fair  guests,  of  the  Count  and 
Lord  Speldhurst ;  to  whom  in  compliment  we 
shall  dedicate  a  new  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


"  And  those  who  knew  him  well  did  oft'times  deem 
That  woman's  glancing  eye  and  silver  tones 
Moved  not  the  soldier's  heart.     They  read  it  not 
For  (here  was  stamp'd  untouch'd  by  Time's  stern  hand, 
A  name,  a  simple  name,  the  name — 'Elizabeth,' 
And  the  tnie  spirit  owned  no  second  love  !  " 


It  might  have  been  supposed  that  tlie  pre- 
cincts of  the  Priory  and  Woodvaie^  were,  with 
their  mortal  belongings,  actually  ninning  mad, 
without  even  waiting  for  tlie  influence  of  the 
full  moon!  and  that  too  in  broad  day  —  for 
never  had  been  known,  since  the  genius  of 
Macadamization  reigned  triumphant  over  the 
respective  high  ways  and  bye  ways  of  her 
VOL.   nr.  Q 
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majestv^s  dominions^  such  a  successive  wear 
and  tear_,  and  trampling  down  of  the  funda- 
mental principles  of  that  former  dominant 
spirit  of  the  age. 

Lady  Augusta's  cortege  had  followed  in  the 
same  wake  as  that  of  the  preceding  travellers ; 
every  day  seemed  to  produce  an  event, — for 
no  sooner  had  the  village  gossips  satisfied  their 
admiring  eyes,  and  congratulated  themselves 
upon  the  reflective  grandeur  beaming  around 
their  primitive  regions,  than  they  had  to  hail 
the  appearance  of  their  old  acquaintance,  Sir 
Frederick,  as  a  more  famihar  vision  amongst 
them  on  the  following  day. 

The  presence  of  "  Uncle  Frederick/''  seemed 
but  the  awaited  signal  to  arouse  the  lovers 
from  their  passive  delirium  of  existence,  into 
more  active  measures  for  consummating  their 
elysium  for  life.  Much  was  to  be  done  in  a 
very  limited  period;  therefore  it  was  settled 
that  the  day  after  his  arrival, — as  Lady  Au- 
gusta and  Madame  had  made  good  their  return 
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call, — which  they  promised  at  the  Castle, — no 
further  time  need  he  lost  in  proceeding  forth- 
witli  to  the  Priory,  in  order  that  the  more 
immediate  individuals,  concerned  in  an  intio- 
duction  to  tliis  forniidahle  Count,  shouhl  at 
once  be  presented. 

Accordingly,  Sir  Frederick,  accompanied 
by  Mr.  and  ^Irs.  Nenllc,  and  their  daughters, 
proceeded  for  this  purpose;  the  two  latter  feel- 
ing  themselves,  more  especially  ^fatilda,  as  the 
ostensible  cause  which  had  impelled  this  per- 
sonal sacrifice  on  the  Count's  part,  of  yielding 
up  his  predetermined  resolution  of  remaining 
for  ever  an  exile  from  England ;  consequently 
a  lowering  dread  came  over  their  spirits  at 
having  to  go  through  the  ord?al  of  this  in- 
spective  process,  each  fancying  they  were  to 
l)e  received,  as  it  were,  on  mere  sufferance, 
and  thus  to  pass  under  a  sort  of  mental  renew 
before  this  high  and  mighty  chief  of  the  House 
of  Montgliorc. 

The   moment   at  lenj'th  arrived  when  these 
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unpleasing  fancies  were  suspended  by  the  sight 
of  Lady  Augusta,,  Madame^  and  the  lovers,  all 
assembled  within  the  portal,  where,  amidst 
such  a  galaxy  of  dear  friends,  all  other  thoughts 
were  banished. 

Madame,  who  piqued  herself  on  being  "  dear 
^lontgliore^s  ^'  reigning  favourite  amongst  his 
very  limited  circle  of  female  acquaintanceship, 
avowed  herself  at  once  as  the  fittest  person  to 
perform  the  office  of  chamberlainess,  on  this 
eventful  occasion,  considering  that  she  held  a 
sort  of  continental  ambassadorial  right  of 
power. 

She,  therefore,  led  the  way  into  an  apart- 
ment, 'where  the  Count  was  sauntering,  book 
in  hand,  with  a  look,  half  meditative,  upon  his 
subject ;  but  with  a  yet  half  conscious  feeling 
of  pending  interruption,  as  he  was  preparing  to 
insert  his  mark  thereof,  and  close  his  book. 
Madame,  with  all  the  enjouement  of  her  self- 
appwinted  official  calhug,  commenced  in  her 
naive  and  fanciful  manner  to  present  the  elders 
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in  due  form, — first,  *'  Sir  Frederick,  wliosc  sun 
she  so  foiul  wiis/'  then,  "  j^ood  Meester  and 
de  Meestress  Neville,  de  two  parens  to  Ijc  hy 
Hud  hyv,  of  Sare  Lumlcy,  and  mi  Lor  Spchl- 
hurst ;  den,'*  as  she  took  Matilda  by  the  hand, 
"  here  is  de  lofely  niece  for  yourself,"  but  on 
lookiug  up  in  the  Count's  face  to  obsene,  a« 
she  expected,  its  expression  of  admiration,  she 
actually  shrieked  on  beholding  instead,  not 
only  the  bewildered  look,  but  the  pallid  hue 
and  tremulous  emotion  he  betrayed. 

Her  exclamation  "  Man  dieu !  vat  is  de 
matter,  chere  Moutgliore  ?"  attracted  Lord 
Speldhurst's  attention,  and  instantly  the  minia- 
ture resemblance  he  had  once  seen,  glanced  like 
lightening  on  his  mind,  which  accounted  to 
himself  for  this  manifestation  of  surprise  and 
deep  feeling.  The  Earl  rushed  up  to  him  in  a 
moment,  and  signing  to  Lumlcy  to  ward  of!' 
observation,  he  said  aloud,  as  if  suddenly  ri'- 
collecting  himself, — ''  I  must  beg  a  suspension 
of  further  introductions  at  present,  Madame — 
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for  I  had  quite  forgotten  an  immediate  claim 
on  the  Count's  attention  for  a  quarter  of  an 
hour/' — and  taking  his  arm,  led  him  through 
a  glass  door  into  an  adjacent  part  of  the 
grounds. 

It  was  some  time  before  either  spoke,  or 
could  allude  to  the  past  scene,  which  had  pro- 
duced a  far  more  overpowering  effect,  than  that 
which  had  sympathetically  introduced  the 
Count  and  the  Earl  to  each  other,  when  con- 
templating ^'The  Bride  of  Death.'' 

The  Count,  after  evidently  a  severe  struggle 
with  himself,  was  the  first  to  exclaim, — 
^'  Speldhurst !  there  must  be  some  inexplicable 
mystery  attendant  upon  this  family,  which  my 
brain  is  not  yet  sufficiently  composed  to  fathom; 
for  they  link  themselves  into  some  actual  or 
imaginary  chain  of  remembrances  more  be- 
wildering than  I  can  express.  The  name  of 
Campbell,  which  you  have  rarely  applied  in 
speaking  of  Sir  Frederick,  and  which  in  itself 
is  one  so  universal  in  all  parts  of  the  world. 
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never  before  raised  those  suspicions  which  now 
attach  to  the  appclhition,  in  conuection  with 
the  dearest  friends  of  my  early  romance ;  but 
now  that  Lumley's  ^latilda  has  met  my  wou- 
dering  gaze ! — the  lapse  of  years  seem  at  once 
to  have  receded  from  the  gulf  of  time,  and 
presented  to  my  astonished  view,  her,  for  whom 
I  quitted  home  and  country  for  ever— as  I  then 
thought." 

"May  I  inquire,"  said  Lord  Speldlinrst, 
deeply  affected  by  every  word,  "  without  being 
deemed  too  intrusive,  the  name  of  her,  for 
whom  you  thus  mourned  ?"  adding,  "  for  I  fain 
wuuld  assist  in  unravelling  this  mystery,  wliich 
seems  in  the  distance  to  be  developing  itself  in 
a  sort  of  mental  vista,  wherein  may  be  discov- 
ered a  clue  to  this  extraordinary-  association  of 
ideal  incidents,  as  they  at  present  appear." 

The  Count's  simple  response  was  "  Eliza- 
beth !"  Lord  Spcldhurst  rose  hastily  from  the 
seat  to  which  he  had  conducted  the  Count,  and 
in  his  turn  scarcely  seemed  less  agitated — but 
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liow  to  confide  his  suspicions  without  hazarding 
effects,,  of  which  he  dreaded  the  publicity  at  that 
moment^  he  knew  not; — and  again  seating 
himself,  he  found,  that  the  Count  had  suffici- 
ently mastered  his  feelings  to  challenge  from 
the  Earl,  minute  particulars  as  to  every  member 
of  the  Vicarage  family,  of  whom  he  was  cogni- 
zant;—  "but,^"*  added  Lord  Speldhurst,  after 
affording  as  Lumley  had  done,  all  the  informa- 
tion in  his  power ;  ^'  Donald,  whom  I  brought 
down  to  see  M^Gowan,  and  has  to-day  accom- 
panied the  family  hither,  I  have  no  doubt  can 
at  once  elucidate  more  than  I  am  able  to  do ; 
therefore  whilst  Lumley  and  myself,  with  our 
lady  guests,  accompany  the  Vicarage  party  a 
few  miles  hence,  you  will  have  an  excellent 
opportunity  of  eliciting  the  truth  of  any  sup- 
position you  may  have  formed ; — and  then, 
hereafter  preserve  your  own  incognito,  or  not, 
as  you  please.'^ 

''Well'/'  exclaimed  the  Count,   "be  it  so, 
Donald  too  !  that  familiar  nam.e  I — but  I  ought 
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m)t  thus  sclfislily  to  indulge  at  this  moment, 
my  lialf  formed  liopes  and  wishes.  Let  us 
therefore,  return  to  those  uhom,  if  my  charae- 
tcristic  glimmerings  of  second  sight  be  verified, 
will  indeed  create  a  new  world  of  interesting 
associations,  cheek  my  lonely  wanderings,  and 
recal  me  to  that  social  and  delightful  inter- 
course of  life,  which  once  formed  the  day 
dream  of  my  own  imaginative  future." 

How  fully  then  would  be  traced,  the  unerr- 
ing hand  of  Divine  Wisdom,  in  working  all 
things  together  for  the  good  of  immortal 
souls ! 

"  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
Ills  wonders  to  pcrfonu, 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm." 

Thus  had  the  Count  been,  as  it  were, 
•soliloquizing  to  himself,  whilst  they  were  pro- 
ceeding from  the  shrubbery; — the  Earl,  re- 
specting too  much  the  sanctified  feelings  of  his 
friend,  to  breathe  an  interrupting  word,  till 
they  entered  tlic  Prior}-. 

q  3 
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The  Countj  with  all  the  bienseance,  so  natu- 
ral to  him,  at  once  apologising  for  his  tem- 
porary absence,  requested  to  be  made  known  to 
one  fair  lady,  whom  he  believed  was  to  be 
hailed  as  the  future  Erioress  of  this  once 
monastic  domain. 

Madame,  therefore,  ever  ready  to  welcome 
the  restoration  of  smiles,  soon  began  re-enact- 
ing her  performance,  and  Georgy  was  pre- 
sented, without  apparently  rousing  the  Count^s 
feelings  more  sensitively,  than  by  the  subse- 
quently marked  and  increasing  interest,  with 
which  he  devoted  himself  to  every  word,  look, 
and  action  of  the  party  during  their  stay. 

The  carriages  were  quickly  ordered,  after 
their  refection ;  and  a  drive  of  several  miles,  to 
some  particular  point  of  attraction,  soon  placed 
all  parties  severally  at  their  ease.  The  lovers, 
without  difficulty,  secured  their  tete-a-tete 
drive,  in  the  EarFs  and  Lumley^s  respective 
cabs, — whilst  the  seniors  enjoyed  their  own 
exclusive  privileges,  of  talking  over  future  plans 
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and  arrangements,  for  tliosc  who  scarcely 
entertained  any  ideas  beyond  themselves.  It 
had  been  settled  between  the  Earl  and  Lady 
Augusta,  that  the  whole  of  the  Mcarage  family, 
— not  omitting  little  Anna, — were  to  spend  the 
following  day  at  the  Priory,  excepting,  as  they 
all  well  knew,  *'Auut  Elizabeth," — who  was 
expected  for  once  to  resign  every  com- 
panionable vestige  of  the  family,  unless  by 
chance  Charles,  wlio  had  hcen  scyne  time 
absent,  eflfected  his  rctiiru  in  the  evening,  as 
was  partly  expected. 

This  matter  was  the  more  promptly  settled, 
as  Sir  Frederick  declared  the  necessity  of 
setting  oflf  to  London  the  day  after,  accompa- 
nied by  Speldhurst  and  Lumley,  and  they 
would  thus  be  all  enabled  to  talk  over 
further  plans  incidental  to  future  events 
— Sir  Frederick  adding,  "You,  Xcvillc,  1 
know,  will  entrust  me,  as  to  negotiations  with 
the  Count,  as  respects  Lumley.  To  Spcldhurst 
we  need  not  refer,   as   vou   will  be  with  him  in 
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London ;  for  I  know  that  you  cannot  join  us 

to-morrow   at    the    Priory   till   a   late    hour; 

therefore,,   you  may  rely  on  everything  being 

adjusted    to    your    heart's   content ;    for   the 

exclusive  happiness  of  your  children^  is  your 

only  end  and  aim^  I  am  well  convinced,— as 

even   were  not   the  Coronet,  which  was  once 

sportively  and  thoughtlessly  suggested  at  my 

house,  about  to  be  placed  on  the  brow  of  one 

daughter,  and  Baronetical  honours  and  wealth 

laid  at  the  feet  of  the  other, — your  approval  of 

both  individuals  would  have  been  equally  the 

same,  w  ere  they  simply  endowed  with  the  mere 

respectable   competencies   of  life,   and   wholly 

devoid  of  that  rank  to  which  they  happen  to  be 

both  ennobled  by  birth ;    for  each  would  have 

been     hailed     \\ith     disinterested    feelings, — 

though — 

"  Some  few  there  are,  of  sordid  mould. 
Who  barter  youth  and  bloom  for  gold. 
Careless  with  what  or  whom  they  mate. 
Their  ndiiig  passion — all  for  state  l" 

It  may  be  scarcely  necessary  to  enter  into 
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every  liulylikc  and  minute  particular,  wliich 
had  formed  a  very  interesting  and  feminine 
discussion  between  the  three  matrons,  ^frs. 
Neville  could  not  have  had  appointed  two  more 
efficient  adjuncts  than  Lady  Augusta  and 
Madame  de  Barneville,  for  the  trousseau  depart- 
ment ;  nor  a  more  liberal  guarantee  for  its  dis- 
bursement, than  in  her  brother  ;  consequently, 
where  good  taste  and  unlimited  means  are  to 
be  employed  as  handmaidens,  there  can  be 
little  doubt  as  to  the  result  of  bridal  embel- 
lishments. 

The  magnificent  family  diamonds  of  the 
Speldhurst  ancestry,  had  some  time  since  been 
under  the  process  of  re-setting,  although  of  not 
very  antique  design  ;  still,  as  may  be  supposed, 
from  delicacy  of  feeling,  they  were  to  assume  a 
new  form  and  style  from  that  which  consti- 
tuted the  parure  of  the  late  Countess.  Those 
of  Lumley's  mother  were  undergoing  a  similar 
metamorphose,  with  considerable  additions. 

The  greatest   difliculty   seemed  to  be,  the 
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inability  of  transporting  the  mortal  bodies  of 
the  fair  sisters  for  fitting  j)urposes,— at  least, 
according  to  Mrs.  Neville's  unsophisticated 
notions  of  these  matters  ;  but  when  such  orders 
are  undertaken,  distance  and  difficulties  are 
never  entered  into  the  vocabulary  ledgers  of 
the  fashionable  marchandes  des  modes  of  the 
day.  These  minor  preliminaries  were  all  satis- 
factorily adjusted  during  the  lengthened  drive, 
which,  being  of  a  circuitous  route,  it  left  but  a 
few  moments  to  say  farewell  at  the  Priory 
gates,  and  receive  the  two  sisters  into  the  car- 
riage, whence  Lady  Augusta  and  Madame  had 
just  descended. 

When  the  Vicarage  party  returned  en  fa- 
mille,  Aunt  Elizabeth  w^as  of  course,  all  anxiety 
for  an  account  of  their  interview,  which  was 
yielded  with  unreserved  limitations,  even  to 
the  extraordinary  emotion  so  evidently  be- 
trayed by  the  Count  on  Matilda's  introduction, 
— why  or  wherefore  they  could  not  profess  to 
understand;    but    it    had    probably    (as  they 
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stated)  ariseu  from  some  fancied  rcscnibhuice, 
or  an  association  of  ideas,  which  probably 
might  have  attached  to  his  early  Ufe;— or, 
pcrliaps,  even  the  introduction  of  so  many 
ladies  at  once  to  a  person  of  his  recluse  habits, 
had  thus  excited  his  nervous  system. 

It  was,  however,  obvious,  from  Aunt  Eliza- 
beth's manner  after  this  avowal,  and   her  fre- 
quent revival  of  the  topic,  that  some  chord  had 
been    struck,   the   vil)ration    of    wliich   could 
not   be    easily  stilled ;    for  on    being   closeted 
with    Matilda,  in    the  evening,   she  could  not 
resist  opening  her  mind  more  fully  on  the  sub- 
ject, expatiating  upon  the  extraordinary  coinci- 
dence of  Lumley's  striking  resemblance  to  the 
Macdonald  of   her  younger  days,   and   now  to 
hear   of  the  visible    effects    that    Matilda    had 
produced,   iu    Hkc    manner,  upon    the    Count, 
seemed  indeed  a  perplexing,  yet  ahuost  corrobo- 
rative  evidence    (but   for  the  discrepancy  of  a 
forei'^n   title)    that    Macdonald   and  the  Count 
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might  be  individualised  as  one  and  the  same 
person. 

"And  yet/'  she  added,  in  extreme  agita- 
tion, whilst  Matilda  scarcely  knew  what  to  say 
or  think,  "  I  feel,  since  my  first  interview  with 
Donald,  and  from  the  event  of  yesterday's 
extraordinary  scene,  that  some  eclaircissement 
must  be  on  the  point  of  taking  place,  though  I 
hardly  know  whether  it  were  wiser  to  aid  or 
impede  it.  To  be  the  means  of  wresting  a 
a  secret,  if  there  be  one,  from  his  heart,  and, 
moreover,  to  tear  away  the  veil  which  has 
shrouded  his  image  in  my  own,  with  girlish 
fidehty,  since  the  days  of  our  youth,  would  be 
almost  an  unwarrantable  exposition  of  that 
sanctuary ;  besides  awakening  those  high- 
wrought  feelings,  which  however  subdued  by 
the  lapse  of  time,  and  self-inflicted  discipline, 
must  still  be  sensitively  aroused. 

''  But,''  she  added,  brightening  into  some- 
thing like  ecstasy,  though  struggling  with 
emotion,  as  she  gazed  fondly  at  Matilda,  "  to 
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feel  that  tlirou^Oi  the  union  of  those  whoiii  we 
have  each  l)ioiiicIit  up  with  the  teudcrest  devo- 
tiou  and  allectiou,  are  to  form  the  wedded  hnk 
once  destined  for  ourselves,  is  iiuleed  a  rap- 
turous thou«^lit,  and  will  at  once  cement  that 
mental  interest  of  concentrated  happiness, 
which  can  alone  be  realized  in  this  our  sublu- 
nary scene  of  life.  But  now,  dear  Matilda, 
send  my  brother,  yoiu'  uncle,  to  me,  for  I  must 
have  some  conversation  with  him,  and  by 
communicating  these  new-born  visions  (as  he 
may  deem  them)  at  least  open  a  valve  for  more 
acute  and  penetrative  observation  on  the  mor- 
row ;  as  I  think,  under  existing  circumstances, 
it  would  be  wrong  to  conceal  my  surmises  from 
those  who  are  acquainted  with  the  calamitous 
incidents  of  my  early  history.  Your  father 
and  mother  liave,  at  present,  too  much  on 
their  minds,  to  ije  harrasscd  by  my  conflicting 
doubts  and  uncertainties,  until  their  truth  or 
fallacy  be  proved  ;  therefore  I  shall  leave  the 
matter  in  present  abeyance,  and  under  the 
confided  secrecy  of  yourself  and  uncle. '^ 
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Matilda  immediately  went  in  searcli  of  Sir 
Frederick.  It  would  be  useless  to  recapitulate 
the  scene  which  ensued,  further  than  by 
stating  the  unspeakable  astonishment  with 
which  he  listened  to  the  vague  but  startling 
probabilities  she  brought  forward  to  bear  out 
her  suppositions.  Still  she  confessed  herself 
totally  adrift,  as  to  the  main  points  of  esta- 
blishing the  relative  positions  in  life  of  a 
Colonel  Macdonald  and  a  Count  de  Montgliore, 
thus  miraculously  merged  into  one  and  the 
same  individual. 

Sir  Frederick,  however,  agreed  with  her, 
that  silence  should  be  observed  until  further 
circumstances,  perhaps,  might  on  the  morrow 
lead  to  a  development  of  the  mystery.  As  her 
brother  left  her  for  the  night,  she  exclaimed 
in  the  words  of  Mrs.  Hemans— 

"  Oh,  lieaveu  !  look  upon  me  !     How  my  heart, 
After  long  desolation,  now  unfolds 
Unto  this  new  delight." 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


"The  night  is  past,  and  shines  the  sun, 
As  if  that  mom  were  a  jocund  one ; 
Lightly  and  brightly  breaks  away 
The  morning  from  her  mantle  grey, 
.Vnd  the  noon  will  look  iis  a  sidtrv  day." 


Such  was  the  mom — such  wiis  the  nuoii,  when 
tlie  Woodvale  party  wended  their  way  towards 
the  Priory.  The  busy  thought — the  active 
euergy  of  mind^  so  prevailed  witli  everybody, 
that  little  but  a  desultory  remark  or  two  wa.s 
made  amidst  the  high-spirited  chonis  of  Louim 
and  Anna,  which  i)afllcd  all  control  when  ex- 
cited by  old   Donald's   privileged   sayings  aud 
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doings_,  yielding  them^  as  they  did,  one  eternal 
source  of  delight. 

They  at  length  arrived^  with  infinitely  more 
joyous  feelings  than  on  the  preceding  morning. 
The  ^dvacious  Louis  and  piquante  little  Anna, 
on  being  presented  to  the  Count,  afforded 
a  most  amusing  spectacle, —  the  latter  from 
possessing  a  contour  of  countenance  more  ap- 
proaching to  that  of  IMatilda  than  Georgy^s, 
perhaps  established  her  enthronement  on  his 
knee  more  permanently  than  she  might  other- 
wise have  met  with,  and  was  soon  brought  to 
acknowledge  that  he  was  not  nearly  so  fright- 
ful or  ferocious-looking  as  Louis  had  repre- 
sented, and  not  very  much  worse  than  Uncle 
Frederick,  when  he  first  returned  from  India. 

As  an  extensive  survey  of  the  grounds,  was 
almost  immediately  proposed,  the  party  classed 
or  coupled  themselves  together  as  inclination  or 
design  suggested.  It  would,  however,  exceed 
even  our  Jjuyiaristic  views,  were  we  to  attempt 
to  describe  or  concentrate  a  colloqual  ramble 
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in  (llflVrcnt  directions;  and  tli()UL,di  "love  is 
merely  madness/' — according  to  Shaksperian 
parlance, — "the  lunacy  is  so  ordinary,"  over 
M Inch  we,  of  our  i)lanetary  oil),  are  supposed  to 
preside,  that  to  follow  through  all  the  mazes 
and  stages  of  its  vagaries,  would  be  intolerable ; 
— we  must,  therefore,  be  content  to  take  a 
bird's-eye  view  of  proceedings  liere  and  there, 
pick  up  a  few  seeds  of  the  scattered  discourse, 
and,  as  they  fall,  endeavour  to  glean  a  few  of 
them  that  may  be  essential  for  our  purpose. 

As  the  Count  and  Sir  Frederick  were  most 
conscientiously  left  to  themselves  by  the  ladies, 
the  primary  aflairs  of  Luraley  and  Matilda's 
union,  were  first  and  most  satisfactorily  dis- 
cussed; the  former,  stating  that  every  prepara- 
tory settlement  had  been  placed  in  the  hands 
of  professional  men  in  London,  before  he  left, 
and  would  doubtless  be  in  readiness  on  their 
arrival. 

This  explanatorj'  matter  being  settled,  the 
Count  commenced  a  theme  more  nearly  touch- 
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ing  his  own  heart,  and  which,  in  consequence 
of  Aunt  EHzabetVs  previous  intimation,  ren- 
dered the  subject  less  embarassing  or  bewilder- 
ing than  it  would  otherwise  have  been  to  her 
brother.  The  conversation  was  of  course  one 
of  intense  interest ;  the  Count  entering  on  all 
the  principal  points  of  his  own  history,  since 
the  fatal  year  of  calamity  ;  and  Sir  Frederick, 
in  return,  making  known  the  subsequent  career, 
but  of  a  more  melancholy  tendency  which  his 
sister's  after-life  had  proved — then,  named  his 
own  marriage,  that  of  Mrs.  Neville^s,  and  sum- 
ing  up  the  whole,  with  comments,  on  the  won- 
derful and  super-human  agency  of  the  Divine 
Being,  who  had  thus  wrought,  with  such  con- 
summate art,  (from  apparently  intricate  and 
inexplicable  circumstances),  a  work  so  fraught 
with  present  harmony,  and  so  beautifully  sim- 
plified under  the  master  hand,  who  holds  the 
thread  and  weaves  the  destiny  of  the  creatures 
of  his  love. 

It  appeared  that  according  to  Lord  Speld- 
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hurst's  suggestions, — Donald's  knowledge  of 
family  matters  and  rcmiuiscenses  of  old,  were 
brought  into  requisition,  nor  was  he  a  little 
proud  in  thus  being  recognized  by  the  Count, 
who  learnt  from  a  thousand  minute  partieulars 
of  Miss  "  Leezbetli,"  which,  though  couched 
in  his  "ain"  homely  language,  could  not  have 
met  his  ear,  through  a  more  cftectivc  channel, 
tlian  that  of  the  good  old  man's  vernaeuh-ir 
tongue,  unless  tlie  memoir  itself  could  have 
been  placed  in  his  hands. 

But  to  return  from  this  digressive  allusion 
to  the  old  Don,  we  further  gleaned,  that  the 
Couut,  with  an  innate  delicacy  of  tact,  before 
he  parted  with  Sir  Frederick,  entreated  that 
he  would  use  his  influence  with  his  sister,  now 
that  his  own  identity  had  been  established,  and 
her  suspicions  verified,  and  since  Providence  had 
apparently  opened  a  vista  of  happiness  for  their 
latter  years — that  she  would  forego  her  former 
determination,  and  now  participate  with  him 
ill   tliat    unity   on   earth,  which   she  had   alone 
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contemplated  in  a  future  state.  That  it  would 
be  the  most  golden  hour  oi  his  life  were  he 
permitted  to  invest  her  with  all  the  luxuries 
and  wealth,  which  had  been  so  bountifully 
lavished  upon  himself,  and  thus  extirpate  in 
himself  the  root  of  bitterness  which  had  so 
continually  thrown  up  its  noxious  exhalations, 
and  weighed  down  the  spirits  of  his  late  exist- 
ence through  a  long  course  of  years. 

Sir  Frederick,  deeply  touched  with  a  sense 
of  this  noble  and  persevering  proof  of  disinter- 
ested attachment,  could  not  do  otherwise  than 
promise  his  intercessions,  though  he  confessed, 
at  the  same  time,  his  full  belief  in  the  fruit- 
lessness,  as  he  feared,  of  this  misplaced  mission 
in  his  hands;  suggesting  that  a  letter  from 
himself  would  be  far  more  forciable  than  the 
utmost  eloquence  on  his  part ;  still,  he  pro- 
mised to  make  the  effort,  for  he  could  not 
deny  to  the  honourably-minded  man,  that  the 
mental  and  companionable  attributes  of  his 
sister,  were  as  vigorous  as  ever,  however  dela- 
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pidated  and  shattered  the  bodily  structure  had 
become,  through  tlic  lightening  blast,  as  it 
were,  which  left  its  indelible  mark  in  early 
youth,  together  with  the  naturally  devastating 
hand  of  Time  through  a  lapse  of  years. 

And  now  the  hour  appointed  for  the 
ramblers  to  congregate  at  the  ruins  had  arrived, 
where,  in  a  jncturesque  portion,  appropriated 
for  the  purpose,  an  elegant  tift'en  was  provided  ; 
and  thus  were  they  all  again  re-united,  much  to 
the  delight  of  ^ladame,  and  those  whose  feel- 
ings were  far  more  alive  to  present  and  future 
enjoyment,  than  they,  who  had  such  weighty 
matters  on  their  minds,  as  matrimonial  nego- 
tiations. 

Miss  Anna  was  missed  for  some  time,  but 
at  length  approached  between  the  two  Scotia's, 
under  whose  auspices  she  and  Louis  had  been 
exploring  in  all  directions;  her  mimicry  of 
their  unintelligible  melange,  was  most  amusing, 
together  with  the  same  talent  more  cflfectively 
exhibited  by  Louis,  who  was  so  elated,  by  all 
VOL.    in.  E 
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he  had  seen  and  heard,  that  his  naturally 
imitative  genius  seemed  to  have  acquired  addi- 
tional zest,  under  some  potent  influence;  so 
the  French  verbiage  and  Scotch  mixture,  lost 
nothing  of  their  potent  originality,  from  his 
clever  and  bizarre  representations  of  the 
Donald  and  Mc.  Gowan  chiefs.  Madame  was 
in  her  glory,  ^^she  must  bespick,^^  Louis,  for 
her  own  Cavalier  "de  oder  of  mankind,  were 
all  good  for  noting,  but  to  say  lofe  and  no 
sense  to  his  sisters,^^ — therefore  she  told  him, 
he  must  come  over  every  day  from  the  Vicar- 
age, ^'  for  they  all  would  be  womankind,  soon 
after  the  morrow,  "  and  dat  me  no  like,  it  no 
suit  me,^^  she  added;  ^'^for  as  to  dat  Mont- 
gliore !  I  tink  he  will  put  de  littel  Anna  into 
his  poche  quite,  and  den  I  have  de  chance 
none  of  his  attention,  oh  !  how  I  do  vish 
moche  that  vera  dear  Frederick  was  all  over 
married,  den  I  have  him  agen  for  de  proper 
flirt,  so  very  convenant  as  you  did  vonce  say 
Speldhurst  dear,  and   Sare  Lumley  too  metink. 
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at  de  Castcl,  you  both  do  know.  Ah  !  me ! 
I  am  vera  good,  so  convcnaut  quite  for  dc 
love  maker.*' 

Aiid  so  rattled  on  this  never  failing  anima- 
ted specimen  of  a  fascinating  Frenchwoman  ; 
then,  followed  a  thousand  projected  schemes 
for  future  reunions,  till  a  few  gentle  hints, 
were  thrown  out  as  to  the  destined  period, 
when  the  leading  parties  might  be  expected 
to  return  for  the  immediate  accomplishment 
afterwards  of  the  double  union. 

It  had  also  been  settled  in  private  conclave, 
that  as  the  bishop  of  the  diocese  would  be  in 
that  part  of  the  world  aljout  the  time  specified, 
that  Lord  Speldhurst  had  secured  his  serWces 
on  the  occasion. 

It  was  moreover  arranged,  that  as  the  mar- 
riage would  necessarily  take  place  at  the  A'icar- 
age  Church,  the  party  should  first  congregate 
at  the  Parsonage,  and  take  coffee,  &c.,  in  order 
that  ''Aunt  Elizabeth"  should  in  part  be  able 
to  participate  in  the   happy  event,  without  too 

11  2 
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mucli  excitement ;  but_,  that  the  after  dejeuner 
should  take  place  at  the  Priory,  whence  the 
bridal  parties  were  to  proceed  on  a  short  tour, 
previous  to  their  meeting  together  in  London, 
to  be  presented  as  an  ante-ceremonial  to  their 
projected  continental  expedition. 

Thus  far  were  matters  planned  in  a  straight 
forward  course,  ere  the  party  separated  at  the 
Priory,  when  an  early  hour  was  named  for  the 
four  gentlemen  to  commence  their  journey  to 
London  on  the  following  morning.  On  their 
arrival  at  the  Vicarage,  Sir  Frederick  had  still 
much  on  his  mind  to  arrange,  for  he  was 
bound  to  communicate  his  interesting  conver- 
sation with  the  Count,  to  his  sister.  The 
result  was  just  what  he  had  predicted,  from 
his  knowledge  of  her  firm  character,  but  he 
left  her  with  a  request,  that  she  would  suspend 
her  final  decision,  until  the  Count's  more 
eloquent  appeal  was  received.  He  then 
undertook,— by  way  of  relieving  her  from 
unnecessary   and    exciting    emotions, — to   in- 
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form  .Mr.  and  Mrs.  Neville,  and  those  to  whom 
such  a  discovery  need  be  imparted,  the  extra- 
ordinary dcvclopmcMit  of  that  romance  of  life, 
wherein  tlic  whole  supremacy  of  woman,  with 
the  full  homage  of  the  heart  of  man,  had  tlius 
triumphed  over  time  and  absence. 

After  this  somewhat  agitating  interview, 
between  Sir  Frederick  and  his  sister,  the  for- 
mer sought  the  rest  of  the  family ;  but  why 
attempt  to  describe  the  indescnbeable,  for  the 
surprise  of  all  baffles  description. 

The  interest  thus  excited,  seemed  almost  for 
the  time  to  supersede  that  of  the  forthcomijig 
events  of  the  younger  heroines ;  nor  was  it 
much  less  the  case,  when,  through  Lord  Speld- 
hurst's  agency  at  the  Priory,  similar  tidings 
were  privately  afforded  Lady  Augusta,  and 
Madame  de  Barnevillc,  but  with  the  under- 
standing that  no  public  allusions  or  references 
should  ever  be  made  to  the  subject,  unless  tliey 
first  emanated  from  the  Count. 

It  is  scarcely  necessary,  but   for  a  moment 
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to  pursue  our  travellers  to  the  great  Babylon^ 
or  to  enter^  save  very  minutely^  into  such 
every  day  scenes  and  common  place  occur- 
rences, as  those  of  a  matrimonial  kind  in  a 
London  atmosphere ;  where_,  unlike  those  rare 
catastrophes  in  the  country_,  which  form  an 
epoch  amongst  its  aborgines_,  and  stirs  them  up 
into  something  like  animated  nature,  one  can 
catch  at  least,  more  tangible  materials  to  work 
upon. 

It  may  therefore  be  taken  for  granted,  that 
Frederick's  nuptial  ceremony  exhibited  an 
admirable  prototype  for  that  of  the  Earl's  and 
Lumley's — it  even  bore  record  of  one  calm  and 
sedate  half  hour,  in  the  life  of  an  oppositionist 
to  anything  appertaining  to  gloom  and  sorrow, 
or  even  to  its  anticipation  in  this  world  of  care. 
Rose  looked  the  innocent  and  loving  girl, — a 
sweet  and  guileless  creature,  in  the  first  bloom 
of  youth;  for  simplicity  and  truthfulness  marked 
her  for  their  own.  With  this  treasure  placed 
in  his  bosom,  we  will  leave  the  party,  in  the 
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midst  of  their  congratulatory  addresses,  and  a 
promise  from  Frederick,  to  look  iii  at  the 
Vicarage,  aud  see  whether  his  cousius  would 
contrive  to  perform  their  parts  in  like  manner, 
to  his  fair  Rose,  at  a  similarly  august  ceremo- 
monial,  but  which  had  fixed  his  features  into  a 
most  unbecoming  rigidity,  for  something  more 
than  twenty  minutes.  After  which  declaration 
the  new  maritals  departed. 

This  usually  dullest  of  all  didl  days,  subse- 
quent to  the  dejedtier,  was,  in  this  instance, 
anything  but  loitered  heedlessly  away ;  for, 
after  the  dispersion  of  the  guests,  there  were 
juTangements  and  preparations,  immediately  to 
be  undertaken  by  Uncle  Frederick,  in  behalf 
of  his  nieces,  and  abundance  of  occupation  for 
Lord  Speldhurst  and  Lumley,  in  expediting 
settlements, — executing  commissions  for  the 
Prioiy ;  besides  the  half  million  of  essen- 
tialities incidental  to  "Marriages  in  High 
Life,"  according  to  fashionable  and  paragra- 
phical phraseology. 
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Having  taken  this  momentary  view  of  pro- 
ceedings in  tlie  metropolis^  without  reference 
to  days  or  dates^  of  which  we  never  profess  to 
take  cognizance^  and  even^  without  turning 
over  a  new  leaf  for  a  change  of  scene_,  we  at 
once  return  to  our  favourite  lorgnette,  still 
poised  at  Wood  vale;  and  through  its  brightened 
focus,  by  the  attentive  Lunario  during  our 
absence,  we  observe  *^^Aunt  Elizabeth/^  wan- 
dering in  the  very  same  spot,  where  we  origi- 
nally, through  the  same  instrumentalty,  caught 
the  first  sight  of  her  veiled  drapery,  then 
examined  that  lone  and  lovely  Vicarage,  which 
presented  itself  to  view,  and  opened  a  vista  to 
us,  for  the  successive  tableaux  that  have  been 
gradually  etching  themselves  into  notice,  from 
the  tip  of  our  pen,  in  liquidized  eflPusions. 

How  far  different  now  appear  to  be  "  Aunt 
Elizabeth^s  ^^  meditative  contemplations  which 
at  this  moment  absorb  her  whole  faculties !  The 
Count^s  letter  is  in  her  hand  ; — she  reads — she 
ponders : — ever   and   anon,   a   rush   of  tender 
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recollections  seem  to  flit  across  her  mind ;  then 
a  shadow  of  dreariness  and  dtsolcition,  evidently 
succeeds  the  delusive  vision,  and  all  its  stillness 
and  vacuity.  She  rouses  herself  again,  as  if  self- 
reproach  shot  itself  into  her  heart,  for  thus  in- 
flicting the  pangs  of  even  a  momentary  stutpense, 
whilst  wrestling  thus  witli  her  own  feelings,  as 
she  gazes  on  the  letter,  which  implores  its 
immediate  alleviation.  She  would  yet  fain 
have  continued  freely  to  indulge  in  the  perusal 
and  reperusal  of  sentiments,  still  unaltered  hy 
time  and  circumstances. 

One  passage,  however,  she  whisperingly  re- 
peated over  and  over  again  to  herself — "  I 
know  not  tlie  cloying  passion  of  love, — 
I  have  loved  but  once;  the  recollection  of  tlir 
being  to  whom  I  was,  and  still  am  dcvottd.  is 
now      before     me, — sneers     at      constancy    1 

cannot    understand, — if  individuals    are   once 

• 
firmly  jittached,  —  inconstancy  appears  in- 
compatible    \vit]i     hunum      nature, —  at     Irust, 

R  3 
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whilst   each   of  the  respective   parties    exist/^ 
&c.  &c. 

With  one  desperate  effort,  "Aunt  Eliza- 
hbeth'^  at  last  folded  np  the  letter ;  and  after 
musing  for  a  moment,  she  rose  from  the  rustic 
bench ;  her  high-toned  sense,  and  discrimina- 
tion between  right  and  wrong,  being  too  well 
matured,  long  to  sway  or  influence  the  tenor  of 
her  thoughts,  from  what  she  conceived  to  be 
the  one  correct  path  of  action ;  and  as  happily, 
in  the  moral  as  well  as  in  the  material  world, 
warring  feelings,  like  elemental  strife,  have 
their  peculiar  limits — the  swelling  tumult  of 
her  heart  became  gradually  subdued,  like  the 
mutability  of  all  human  passions. 

She,  therefore,  resolved  to  conquer  all 
selfish  indulgence  of  sorrow,  or,  at  least,  strive 
to  conceal  it  from  those  dear  ones,  who  were 

about  to  tread  the  threshold  of  that  domestic 

* 

happiness,  which  was  once  more  placed  within 
her  own  grasp,  though  mellowed  down  by  pass- 
ing years  into  more  autumnal  fruition.     This 
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she  was  now  about  to  cast  away,  undir  liiai 
self-conviction  of  riglit,  which  ever  influenced 
all  her  actions. 

Thus,  returning  to  the  liouse,  and  sccurinj? 
herself  from  all  chance  of  interruption,  we 
make  a  rapid  transcript  of  her  sentiments  as 
they  flow  from  her  pen. 


'*  To  THE  Count  de  Montgliore, 
"  In  addressing  you,  the  dearest  friend  of 
my  early  days,  how  can  I  more  ably  prove  the 
still  warai  devotion  of  an  unchanging  lieart, 
than  by  a  strict  adherence  to  those  unalterable 
sentiments,  which  then  guided,  and  prompted 
a  decision,  warring,  as  it  formerly  did,  with  all 
the  ardour  and  cftVrvesccnt  feelings  of  youthful 
love  ! 

'  Adecjuately  to  answer  such  an  appeal  as 
tliai  which  now  lies  penned  before  me, — by  the 
hand  of  one,  whom  I  never  could  have  again 
expected  to  trace  such  noble,  and  undeviating 
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sentiment  of  unvarying  attachment^  is  indeed  a 
painful  task,  thougli  springing  from  a  source 
most  gratifying  to  the  heart  of  woman  ! 

''  Oh  !  that  the  glowing  scenes  of 
awakening  bliss_,  which  are  spreading  like  a 
a  halo  around  us,  could  alike  shed  into  your 
heart,  as  in  that  of  my  own,  the  reflective 
beams  of  serene  happiness,  —  and,  through 
the  benign  influence  of  Divine  wisdom,  clearly 
shines  forth  upon  the  children  of  our  mutual 
adoption,  and  seems  to  sanction,  in  their 
union,  that  cemented  happiness,  which  by  the 
same  unerring  decree,  was  not  permitted  to 
ourselves  in  early  youth. 

'^  It  is  in  the  quiet  and  lonely  hours  of  soli- 
tude,— in  the  midst  of  sickness  and  sorrow, — 
that  woman  receives  the  true  impress  and 
evidence,  of  not  only  the  frail  tenure  of  human 
life,  but  of  the  brief  and  perishing  nature 
of  its  earthly  structure  ;  for  man,  let  his  har- 
rassing  trials  be  what  they  may — if  unattended 
Avith  corporeal  sufierings — must,  by  his  active 
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life  and  masculim*  cucTj^ics,  be  incapacitated, 
or  rather  beguiled,  from  deeply  meditating 
on  those  minute  principles,  whicli,  perhaps, 
govern  too  much  the  secret  springs  of  do- 
mestic  happiness. 

"  He  may  be  also,  too  apt  to  reflect  upon 
tlio  first  image  of  his  idolatrj^,  as  still  merely 
changed  into  the  delicately  attenuated,  though 
interesting,  invalid  of  his  imagination,  whilst 
regardles  of  "  Time's"  corroding  hand.  Heed- 
less, too,  alike  of  those  habitual  characteristics, 
and  domestic  peculiarities,  which  each  may 
have  imbibed  in  either  their  respective  wan- 
derings, or  lonely  solitude. 

"  In  thus  vaguely  portraying  our  mutual 
position,  think  me  not  frivolously  fastidious, 
my  dear  Macdonald ;  for  by  that  aj)pellative 
alone  can  I  thus  recognise  or  address  the  one, 
and  only  loved  being,  my  heart  ever  cherislied, 
or  acknowledged,  when  selected  by  you  as  the 
chosen  arbiter  of  your  future  destiny.  You 
ask — '  What  happiness  can  be  placed  in  compc- 
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tition  with  hours  of  wedded  confidence  V  You 
recall  to  mind  the  time  when  first  you  became 
acquainted  with  the  nature  of  the  female  heart, 
and  knew  the  generous  faith,  unfailing  con- 
stancy,, and  deep  affection  within  its  sacred 
treasury  !  All  these  gems  may  yet  remain 
unchanged  and  untarnished  by  time ;  but  where 
is  the  brightening  eye, — the  beaming  glance  ? 
which  would  thank  you  more  than  all  the  elo- 
quence in  the  wide  world  for  your  still  unal- 
terable love  !  and  which  seems  once  more,  as  it 
were,  through  the  spell  of  enchantment, 
elicited  by  a  concatenation  of  intricate 
circumstances,  over  which,  however,  nothing 
short  of  Divine  power  could  have  held 
control,  or  thus  have  been  miraculously 
revealed. 

"  To  your  first  premise,  I  can  truly  admit 
an  unqualified  assent,  as  to  its  hypothetical 
truth;  for  where  a  reciprocity  of  tastes  and 
feelings  exist,  such  a  foretaste  of  earthly  love, 
can  alone  be  merged  in  that  of  more  heavenly 
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bliss.     To  that  vista  of  celestial  happiness  must 
we  now  only  look  for  a  spiritualised  reunion, 
*  where  true  joys  alone  are  to  be  found.*     And 
to  feel  sensible  that  the  same   religious   senti- 
ments   have    mutually    progressed    through   a 
long  course  of  years,    is    indeed    a    consoling 
balm    to    the    stricken    spirit,   which,   through 
a  merciful  dispensation  of  Providence,  has  been 
thus  long  spared   to   work    out    a   redeeming 
pardon  for  the  apostacy  of  her  early  life.    Upon 
reflecting,    that    we    are    permitted    to    look 
forward,  at  no  distant   period,  to  a  delightful 
intercourse   (at  intervals)  with  those  who   are 
considered  living  portraitures  of  our  youthful 
existence ;  may  not  thus  the  cheering  prospect 
of  Matilda  and  Lumlcy's  union,  be  regarded  as 
a    consummation    of    our   own    happiness    in 
their's ;    for    in    every    look    and  tone    of  the 
latter,  I  recognise  the  '  Macdonald'  of  bycgone 
days ;  whilst  the   fonncr  may  equally  recall  to 
yourself  the  *  Elizjibeth,'  who,  in  relinquishing 
the     alluring    and    flattering    tcmptatiou     to 
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future  aggrandisement^ — still  acts  only  in  con- 
formity with  the  same  convictive  principle 
which  swayed  her  former  determination ;  for 
though  spared  hitherto  through  many  a  suc- 
cessive year^  still  the  self-same  threatening 
scourge  hangs  pending  over  her  dilapidated 
frame,  and  may  in  a  moment  prostrate  it  to  the 
earth  for  ever. 

"  Under  such  considerations  let  us,  my 
dearest  Macdonald,  be  content  to  hold  com- 
munion with  each  other  hereafter,  simply 
through  the  medium  of  our  mutual  representa- 
tives ;  and  in  watchfulness  over  their  sublunary 
happiness,  imbibe  its  reflective  lustre,  within 
our  own  hearts, — humbly  and  trustfully 
looking  up  with  hope  and  gratitude  to  our 
heavenly  father,  for  its  consummation,  who 
has  thus  graciously  and  wonderfully  brought 
about  in  after  years  a  source  of  such  un- 
speakable joy,  and  opened  to  us  a  bright 
perspective  of  worldly  happiness,  wherein 
we    may    see    our     own     views    of    religious 
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duties,  and  l)eiicvoli'iit  actions, — carried  out 
amidst  tranquil  pleasures,  and  rational  en- 
joyments. Therefore,  in  accordance  with 
the  sentiments  of  a  well-known  philan- 
thropist— '  Let  it  be  our  earnest  inquiry 
how  we  may  best  serve  God,  in  the  sta- 
tion of  life  which  he  has  assigned  us;  for 
thougli  ease,  affluence,  and  honours,  are 
temptations  which  the  world  holds  out,  re- 
member that  the  fashion  of  this  world 
passeth  away.  The  preparation  of  the  heart 
is  of  God !  Prepare  the  heart,  Oh,  God  ! 
of  thy  unworthy  creatures !  And  unto 
Thee,  be  all  glory,  tlirough  tlie  boundless 
ages    of  eternity.' 

"  May  thqn  these  pure  and  exalted  aspira- 
tions of  Christian  piety  and  benevolence,  su- 
persede every  grovelling  sentiment  of  worldly 
interest,  and  thus,  scorning  every  selfish  feel- 
ing, may  you  receive  this  in  the  same  true 
spirit  as  she,  who  has  in  view  the  glorious  world 
of  light,   life,  and   love ;  and  mav  vou  further 
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consider  it  as  a  proof  of  the  enduring  affec- 
tion of  your  ever  devotedly  attached 

"Elizabeth." 

This  letter,  as  may  be  imagined,  not  only 
inflicted  pangs  of  disappointment,  but  raised  up 
a  series  of  emotions  in  the  Count^s  heart  not 
readily  allayed.  Yet  he  could  not  but  feel,  and 
sensibly  appreciate,  the  harmonizing  power  of 
the  whole — the  gentle  forbearance — and  that 
total  absence  of  all  selfish  egotism,  which  are 
charms  in  themselves  of  no  negative  character. 

To  make  any  further  efforts  towards  shak- 
ing the  foundation  of  that  mental  rock  of  firm 
determination,  would,  he  felt,  be  almost  as 
great  an  insult,  as  were  he  to  att^pt  to  turn 
her  thoughts  from  the  direct  path  of  Christian 
duty.  He  could,  therefore,  only  resolve  from 
that  moment  to  rouse  himself  partially  from 
his  more  recluse  habits,  and  devote  his  heart 
and  soul,  with  all  his  boundless  wealth,  to 
those   in   whom   his   still  beloved   Elizabeth^s 
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happiness  and  his  own  were  so  intimately 
blended. 

The  riches  of  this  worhl  had  hitherto 
appeared,  to  have  beeu  almost  superfluously 
lavished  on  one,  who,  beyond  a  certain  extent, 
was  iuditterent  to  the  gawds  and  vanities  of 
life ;  but  now  that  a  thousand  methods  of  dis- 
pensiug  these  golden  ingots  presented  them- 
selves to  his  imagination,  there  was  an  animat- 
ing impetus  and  zcid  rising  in  his  bosom,  that 
seemed  to  mitigate  his  disappointment ;  whilst 
hourly  and  daily  plans  arose  in  his  mind  to 
disseminate  comforts,  and  assist  in  every  bene- 
volent way  the  future  prospects  of  the  family 
with  whom  he  had  become,  as  it  were,  collater- 
ally connected,  iudependcntly  of  the  deeper 
interest  arising  from  his  beloved  Elizabeth 
being  an  invaluable  member  thereof. 

He  also  quietly  determined,  no  longer  to 
resist  the  persuasive  attempts  which  had  prc- 
riously  been  unavailing,  to  induce  him  tt) 
relinquish  his  permanent  domicile  abroad,  and 
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devote  himself  to  that  country  whicli  now  pre- 
sented a  manifold  link  of  fond  associations,  of 
which,,  but  some  few  months  since,  he  could 
have  formed  no  conception. 

From  these  newly- awakened  views,  he  once 
more  addressed  ''^Aunt  Elizabeth,"  under  the 
more  mitigated  form  of  submissiveness  to  her 
decrees ;  and  proposed,  that  though  not  per- 
mitted personally  to  work  hand  in  hand,  still 
they  might  together,  in  the  true  spirit  of 
Christian  faith,  extend  their  philanthropic  dis- 
pensation, not  only  amongst  those  who  were 
intimately  and  mutually  endeared  to  them  by 
relative  and  connecting  ties,  but  throughout 
any  other  more  enlarged  sphere  she  might 
point  out  or  suggest; — a  line  of  action  he  was 
wholly  unfitted  to  enter  upon,  in  consequence 
of  his  lengthened  absence  and  migrating 
habits,  which  had  thus  incapacitated  him  from 
exercising  judgment  and  discretion,  unless 
guided  by  that  of  an  unerring  nature  which 
centred  in  herself. 
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Having  thus  establislicd  two  of  our  leading 
characters  in  a  self- satisfactory  position  in  the 
lower  world, — we  must  hasten  those  other's 
prominently  forward  into  view,  wlio  have  to 
j)erform  a  nu:re  conspicuous  part  in  the  final 
drama.  And  now,  finding  ourselves  rapidly 
approaching  to  a  full  and  influential  dominion 
in  our  Cynthian  orb — we  cannot  therefore  more 
appropriately  look  down  bcnignantly  on  the 
few  last  scenes  which  are  to  constitute  our 
Tableaux  de  Mariage — a  consummation,  no 
doubt,  most  devoutly  to  be  wished  by  all 
parties. 
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CHAPTER    XXI. 


'  How  beautiful  is  niglit ! 

A  dewy  freshness  fills  the  silent  air  ; 

No  mist  obscures,  no  cloud,  nor  speck,  nor  stain, 

Breaks  the  serene  of  heaven  ; 

In  full  orb'd  glory  yonder  moon  divine 

Rolls  through  the  dark  blue  depths." 


"  On  such  a  niglit  as  this,"  Mr.  Neville  unex- 
pectedly arrived  at  the  Vicarage,  having  ful- 
filled all  that  was  requisite  on  his  part,  but 
which  had  eifected  an  inconvenient  delay  to 
him  through  the  ever  proverbially,  tiresome, 
and  tedious  process  of  settlements. 

He  therefore  necessarily  preceded  the  rest. 
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by  a  day  or  two,  and  was  anything  but  liglitly 
burthcned  with  iuuumcrabU*  packages,  turning 
again  the  peaceful  \'icarage  into  a  perfect 
depot  of  faijhion,  as  to  millinery  decorations  of 
somewhat  a  diflerent  cast  of  cliaracter  to  those 
of  former  performances — added  to  which, 
appeared  caskets  of  inestimable  value; — and 
although  jewels  in  themselves  of  such  costly 
splendour,  were  unnecessary  appendants  in  the 
country,  they  were  sent  down,  for  the  inspec- 
tion of  those,  who  would  not  otherwise  be  likely 
to  see  these  glittering  emblems  of  the  sister's 
splendid  destiny. 

Notwithstanding  ^ladames  prognostics  of 
the  tedium  and  listlessuess,  which  must  be  felt 
by  all  of  womankind  when  the  "  gentlemen's" 
were  so  "bad  moche," — delayed, — there  were 
too  many  active  preparations  essential  for  them, 
to  feel  at  all  given  to  ennui.  Tlic  senices  of 
the  little  demoiselle  of  the  principality  to  whom 
Gcorg}'  took  a  fancy,  were  to  be  secured — and 
installed  as   future  fcmme  de  chambre    to    the 
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young  Countess  elect — whilst  old  Donald,  who 
had  been  previously  scheming  to  get  his  own 
daughter  transferred  from  the  servitude  of  a 
lady  of  rank  in  Scotland,  into  that  of  the  in- 
tended Lady  Lumley,  who  was  as  like  his  ain 
dear  Miss  Lezbeth  as  twa  peas^  had  proved 
himself  no  mean  diplomatist,  in  this  domestic 
negotiation.  She  also  had  arrived  ready  for 
initiation,  so  what  with  the  previously  arranged 
meetings  and  feminine  consultations  at  the 
Vicarage  with  Madame  la  Marchande  des  modes j 
who  had  come  down  much  to  the  maternal 
satisfaction, — Mrs.  Neville's  heart  was  at  rest 
as  to  i\\e  fitting  preparations. 

A  few  days  after  Mr.  Neville's  arrival, — the 
bridal  date  having  been  fixed, — they  were 
agreeably  invaded  by  Frederick,  who  had  left 
his  bride  at  a  newly  purchased  villa  in  the 
neighbourhood,  where  they  had  recently  ar- 
rived to  perform  their  first  rites  of  hospitality 
towards  his  own  sisters  and  Jessica,  by  receiv- 
ing them  at  the  appointed   time  in  the  official 
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characters  of  bridesmaids,  together  with  one 
or  two  '^  good  fellows"  enough  in  their  way, — 
as  he  said, — who  would  do  to  flirt  mth  his 
sisters, — adding,  that  Speldhurst  had  appointed 
him,  as  the  most  modern  experimentalist  in 
matrimonial  festivities,  to  be  major  domo  upon 
this  double  sacrifice  at  Mr.  Hymen's  shrine; — 
consequently  he  felt  compelled,  both  for  his 
own  sake,  and  the  safety  of  the  fair  bride's 
elect,  to  secure  a  victim  or  two  lor  tlio  Spins- 
terialistSj  otherwise  he  would  not  answer  for 
the  eff'ects  of  envy,  hatred,  malice,  and  all  un- 
charitableness ; — ^'  and  really,"  he  continued, 
as  Lady  Augusta  and  Madame  just  then  en- 
tered,— "  as  1  have  not  yet  quite  ceased  flirt- 
ing with  my  own  wife,  and  that  of  xNfonsieur 
de  Barneville,  it  would  be  preposterous — nay, 
unreasonable,  to  expect  from  a  [)uor  wretch  of 
the  Benedictine  order,  who  has  not  quite  got 
through  the  first  purgatorial  stage  of  his  honey- 
moon, to  do  more  in  tliat  way  at  least  for  a 
raontli  to  coiue." 

VOL.    III.  8 
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^^  Ah  V  exclaimed  Madame,  as  she  heard 
this  speech,  "  me  hav  been  moche  in  vant  of  de 
flirt,  for  Montgliore  vil  no  more  mak  de  agre- 
able  wid  me  !  helas  V' 

"Well  then,  I  will,"  said  Frederick,  "what- 
ever may   be   the    brouellerie  I  get  into  with 
Madame   la   Rose,   for  remaining  beyond  my 
first  five  minutes  leave  of  absence.    Speldhurst 
and  Lumley  little   think,  poor  souls,  what   will 
be  their  fate !  but  who  could  be  expected  to 
rush  from  such  a  treasury  as  this  ?"  as  he  began 
tossing  about  some  of  the  magnificent  presents 
which  lay  scattered  in  profusion;  "so,  unless  you 
promise  to  admit  my  little  vixen  to-morrow, 
before   the  arrival  of    Sir  Frederick    and   my 
sisters — besides    the  one  by   law   assigned,  or 
rather  imposed  upon  me — there  will  be  an  open 
rupture  ! — a    perfect  revolt ! — for   not   laying 
these  ofiPerings  by  her   desire  immediately  at 
your  feet,  my  fair  cousins  ;" — gallantly  bending 
the  knee  to  each,  he  then  continued,  "under 
such  circumstances    having    transgressed   my 
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first  marital  orders,  I  may  as  well  trespass 
still  further, — and  enlighten  you  a  little  as  to 
my  intended  programme  for  the  day  after  to- 
morrow ;  when,  alas  !  my  arduous  duties  arc  to 
be  called  into  action." 

He  now  entered  into  a  variety  of  arrange- 
ments with  Mrs.  Neville  and  Lady  Augusta, — 
then,  collecting  the  rest  of  the  party  around 
him,  said, — 

"  Now,  fair  ladies,  I  give  you  all  full  and 
ample  warning,  that  not  a  twinkle  of  the  eye, 
not  a  quiver  of  the  lip,  comes  within  the  sanc- 
tion of  ray  programme ;  the  thoughts  of  a  red 
nose  would  paralyze  all  my  energies,  and  the 
sight  of  one,  annihilate  my  faculties  altogether  ! 
therefore,  unless  you  wish  to  see  me  in  an 
utter  state  of  prostration,  you  will  behave 
prettily,  and  eschew  all  such  outrages  to  my 
sensitive  feelings." 

He  then  added,  as  he  was  playfully  trying 
the  effect  of  the  splendid  earings,  "  you  surely 
must  admit,  Matty,  that   a  drop  in  the  ear,  is 

s  2 
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better  by  far  than  a  drop  in  the  eye !  despite 
all  poetical  effusions  to  the  contrary,  as  regards 
'  beauty  in  tears/  and  other  etceteras,  ad  infi- 
nitum." Then,  flying  off  to  his  younger  cousin, 
he  began  trying  on  a  bonnet,  exclaiming, 
'*  would  my  hands  were  the  ribbons,  and  I 
were  the  bow  or  beau ! " 

"  Why,^^  said  Georgy,  '^  Louis  himself  could 
not  have  been  guilty  of  a  more  intolerably  bad 
pun ! ''  as  she  tried  in  vain  to  untie  the  knot 
of  a  narrow  ribbon,  which  resisted  all  her 
efforts. 

"  Never  mind,  Georgy ,^^  continued  the  teaz- 
ing  Frederick,  "  you  will  have  a  more  difficult 
task  to ,  sever  the  bishop^s  tie  than  mine, — so 
don^t  be  in  a  fuss  and  a  fury,  for  you  can  cut 
the  one,  but  not  the  other, — which  I  know,  to 
my  cost.^^ 

"  Oh,  oh  !  ^^  he  again  said,  taking  up  a 
newspaper  Georgy  had  just  laid  down ;  "  I  see 
you  have  been  studying  politics,  by  way  of 
carrying  out  your  matrimonial  theory,  and  are 
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acquiring  the  metier  dv  politique  of  tlic  Ujiper 
House,  instead  of  taking  the  lesser  degrees  you 
once  talked  of." 

"Now  don't  be  savage,"  lie  went  on,  as 
Georgy  with  some  force  disencumbered  herself 
of  the  gay  bonnet,  and  was  about  to  reply ; 
"I'll  not  tell — so  forgiWng,  like  a  good  Chris- 
tian, all  your  misdemeanors  and  insults  towards 
my  punstership,  I  must  away  to  my  sweet 
Rose;  otherwise  I  shall  have  another  thorn 
thrust  into  my  heart,  at  home,  as  well  as 
abroad,  therefore,  ladies,  au  revoir — but  re- 
member the  harangue  with  which  you  were 
favoured,  upon  *  tear  drops  and  dew  drops,'  for 
they  are  beyond  my  philosophy  to  endure." 

Frederick  had  no  sooner  vanished,  than  the 
usual  preparations  continued,  whilst  all  minor 
matters  were  under  discussion,  for  the  last 
time,  between  the  Priory  and  Vicarage  families  ; 
as  the  only  intervening  day  wouhl  hv  suflici- 
ently  monopolized,  in  consequence  of  the  im- 
portation  of    humanity    from    London.       Ten 
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o'clock  was  the  appointed  hour  to  congregate 
at  the  Vicarage.  The  tenantry  were  to  be 
regulated  under  Donald^s  superintendance  at 
Woodvale — those  at  the  Priory  by  M'Gowan, 
where  preparations  upon  an  extensive  scale 
had  been  methodically  going  on  for  some 
time^  yet  quietly,  though — 

"You  know 
What  great  ones  do,  the  less  will  prattle  of. 

And  to  verify  which,  the  village  tongues  had 
not  been  by  any  means  inactive,  as  may 
be  imagined,  upon  these  approaching  events, 
which  were  intended,  if  possible,  to  diffuse 
rejoicings  and  happiness  far  around. 

The  eve  of  the  most  eventful  epoch  in 
mortal  life  at  length  arrived,  and  though  it 
must  be  admitted — 

"  Fair,  bright,  and  sweet  is  morn  f 

When  daylight  newly  born 
In  all  its  beauty  is  to  sense  appealing. 

Yet  eve,  is  surely  fraught 

With  more  unearthly  thought 
And  pui-er  touches  of  immortal  feeling  ! ' 
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Such  were  the  reflections  of  the  good  Vicar 
as  the  shades  of  evening  gathered  around,  and 
streaks  of  sunshine  still  lingered  o'er  the  dis- 
tant hills,  whilst  his  heart  seemed  filled  with 
solemn  thoughts  as  he  contemplated  the  glories 
of  the  heavens  above  ;  and  with  all  humility  of 
gratitude,  pure  and  elevated,  did  he  gaze  upon 
the  dear  ones,  who  were  wandering  on  the 
grassy  slope,  anxiously  watching  the  variou; 
turns  of  the  road,  which  would  present  to  their 
view  the  expected  chiefs  of  their  marriage 
festival. 

As  neither  casualties,  fatalities,  or  any  con- 
tre  terns  are  admissable  in  these  matter-of- 
fact  days,  when  romance  is  unheard  of — 
a  mere  obsolete  dream !  and  as  we  know 
of  nothing  to  impede  "  the  course  of  true 
love"  running  most  unproverbially  smooth, — 
we  as  Lunarhts,  in  opposition  to  Novelists,  thus 
represent  it,  just  for  novelty  sake,  and  have  no 
hesitation  in  announcing  the  safe  arrival  of 
"my  lord,  and   knight,  and   ladies  gay,"  with 
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minds  as  unruffled  as  the  most  glassy  lake — 
bright  as  the  most  polished  mirror — or  any 
other  poetical  idea — and  elate  with  every  en- 
thusiastic vision  of  future  happiness,  which  the 
most  fertile  imagination  might  suggest;- — for 
why  should  "tales/' — or  by  whatever  name  the 
works  of  the  pen,  may  be  called — why,  we 
repeat,  should  they  be  fraught  always  with 
the  troublous  waves  of  tumultuous  sorrows  ? 
why  should  heroic  heads  and  hearts  thereunto 
belonging,  necessarily  be  agonizing  themselves 
into  distraction,  by  a  warfare  of  the  elemental 
passions?  its  jealousies,  rivalries,  envyings, 
revilings  ?  or  why  should  the  wrathful  inter- 
ference of  cross-grained  guardianship,  or  mer- 
cenary paternityship,  be  for  ever  counteracting 
Cupid-ical  designs  ? 

We  consequently,  take  an  opposite  course, 
as  there  are  no  such  adventurous  achievements 
to  be  recorded  now-a-days,  as  in  olden  times ; 
when  a  convenient  bandit  or  two  might  have 
lent  some   zest  to  a  traveller's ,  story,   as  hap- 


THE    COUNT.  898 

pencd  ill  M'Gowaii's  ciise,  whilst  travelling  in 
a  more  romantic  and  chivalrous  country  than 
old  matter-of-fact  England;  so  we  must  be 
content  to.  record  in  simple  fiction,  founded  on 
fact, — that  after  a  very  brief  interview,  the 
travellers  separated  for  their  mutual  destina- 
tions at  the  Vicarage  gates.  The  lovers  parted 
— but  to  meet  again — and  to  be  reunited  by 
those  indissoluble  fetters,  forged  by  a  certain 
bishop  of  a  nameless  district. 


8  8 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 


The  Church  bells  are  ringing,  the  village  is  gay. 
And  the  sisters  are  deck'd  in  their  bridal  array." 


If  aught  there  be  upon  this  rude  bad  earth. 
Which  angels  from  their  happy  spheres  above. 
Could  bend  and  listen  to, 
It  was  those  peaceful  sounds," 


The  bridal  morn  was  even  ushered  in^  by  these 
sounds,  which  fell  at  intervals  on  the  ear,  "  in 
cadence  sweet,  now  dying  all  away;"  as  they 
proclaimed  from  their  ivy-mantled  tower,  not 
worldly  pomp,  but  heavenly  hope,  echoing  as 
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it  were  jovtul  tidings,  as  they  pealed  forth 
their  hallowed  invitation  to  those  sacred 
rites,  which  were  about  to  be  solemnized 
within  their  pastorial  walls,  in  a  somewhat 
unprecedented  manner  in  those  secluded 
regions. 

Thus  were  tlic  Vicarage  inmates  first  awak- 
ened to  the  stirring,  and  forthcoming  events  of 
the  day.  As  the  busy  hours  passed,  parties 
of  villagers  might  be  seen  from  straggling 
districts,  wending  their  way  in  holiday 
garb,  to  the  village  churchyard,  so  beauti- 
fully planted  upon  the  slope  of  a  verdant 
hill. 

Some  were  already  collected  therein,  whilst 
others  were  loitering  in  shady  lanes,  after 
toiling  across  the  far  distant  meadows.  Old 
age  and  youth,  each  with  clean  though  homely 
and  antiquated  garments,  Mere  respectively 
hastening  either  with  slow  and  feeble  steps,  or 
light  and  joyous  activity  towards  the  attractive 
scene  of  the  day.     The  village  scliools  around, 
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all  well  disciplined  for  the  occasion,  by  ruddy 
youths  and  blooming  maidens^  were  assembling 
together,  clad  in  new  apparel,  the  girls  with 
clean  white  aprons,  well  filled  with  all  the 
choicest  flowers  it  had  been  their  pride  to  col- 
lect. The  simple  caps  decked  with,  smal]  white 
satin  rosettes,  were  worn  as  badges,  to  mark 
those  who  had  been  under  the  immediate 
pupillage  of  the  fair  sisters,  and  who  were 
busily  ranging  themselves  on  each  side  the 
avenue,  which  the  bridal  party  must  neces- 
sarily traverse,  to  enter  the  low  browed 
porch  of  the  picturesque  but  antique  looking 
edifice. 

As  the  appointed  hour  of  congregating  at 
the  Vicarage  approached,  carriages  in  rapid 
succession,  arrived  with  all  the  gay  panoply 
usual  upon  such  occasions ;  but  when  the  two 
new  and  stylish  travelling  equipages,  drawn  by 
four  steeds  with  gay  jockeys,  made  their  appear- 
ance, in  all  their  pomp  and  splendour,  the 
villagers  with  open  mouths,  and  distended  eyes. 
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might   be   supposed    under   some  delusive  en- 
chantment. 

The  party  had  already  began  to  assemble 
in  the  one  large  room,  in  the  Vicarage,  which 
we  should  have  felt  some  dithculty  in  recogni- 
zing as  the  same  (but  for  preparatory  observa- 
tions,) as  that  which  was  originally  presented 
to  our  Jtiyfi  consideration,  under  a  very  diffe- 
rent aspect  of  aftairs.  It  was  now  decorated 
by  the  hand  of  taste,  witli  all  that  rural  ele- 
gance which  could  Ije  devised  to  set  ofl'  its 
spacious  dimensions,  together  with  embellish- 
ments for  the  light  repast,  intended  to  form 
but  a  mere  preparatory  sustenance,  until  the 
after  dejuener  at  the  Priory. 

The  Bishop  was  the  first  to  arrive,  in  his 
fiill  canonical  roljes,  and  as  he  stood  between 
the  two  heroines  of  the  day,  clad  in  their 
bridal  attire — wliich  it  would  be  unpardonable 
not  to  describe,  as  robes  of  Brussels, — the 
pendant  veils, — the  bridal  wreath,  interspersed 
with   brilliant  but    liirht   trcms — costiv,  but  not 
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profuse  ornaments^ — they  formed  a  most  start- 
ling and  eflPective  group,  when  the  lovers  and 
Priory  party  arrived. 

Scenes  of  this  description  must  be  wit- 
nessed_,  or  rather  left  to  the  imagination  than 
the  pen  to  depict,  for  there  is  too  much  excite- 
ment amongst  such  an  amalgamation  of  indi- 
viduals, who  are  always  too  busily  absorbed 
with  themselves  or  others,  to  be  particularized, 
but  as  a  ga^^  and  well  dressed  collective  body. 

On  this  occasion,  however,  a  more  splendid 
assemblage  of  appropriately,  and  elegantly 
attired  personages,  could  not  have  graced  the 
most  styHsh  salons  of  the  fashionable  world ; — 
for  all  were  gifted  more  or  less  with  nature's 
choicest  graces,  as  to  personal  endowments  in 
their  varied  styles  and  degrees;  even  to  the 
little  Anna,  who  flitted  about  like  some  fairy 
sylph,  in  her  light  gossamer  drapery,  more 
anxious  to  display  her  finery  to  the  absent 
Count  as  her  newest  pet,  than  to  all  the  present 
-party  congregated  together. 
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The  cavalcp.de  set  forth  at  the  appointed 
hour  under  Frederick's  admirable  niarshalship, 
— aud  to  do  him  justice,  cvervthing  was  con- 
trived without  bustle  and  confusion,  whilst  as 
they  descended  from  the  carriages  their  path 
was  literally  one  of  roses,  so  bountifully  had 
tlic  children  scattered  them  as  they  advanced. 

The  church  was  as  much  crowded  within,  as 
the  churchyard  without.  The  branches  of  trees 
even,  were  hung  with  indiWduals,  to  catch  a 
distant  view  of  so  novel  a  scene — as  that  of  a 
double  marriage  of  two  sisters,  the  daughters 
too  of  their  well  beloved  pastor,  about  to  be 
united  to  those  of  exalted  rank  by  one  of  the 
highest  dignit{\ries  of  the  church  ! — this  fact 
in  itself,  seemed  in  their  estimation  to  immor- 
talize aud  signalize  the  fame  of  Woodvale  for 
ever  ! 

The  group  surrounding  the  altar,  thanks  to 
Frederick's  arrangement,  were  unusually  well 
disposed — (for  they  are  generally  a  bewiklcred 
nuiMlit\  —  luif  wfll  l<nn\ving  where  to  stand,  or 
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how  to  behave; — but  the  present  party  formed 
a  brilHant  aud  interesting  contrast  to  the  fre- 
quently mismanaged  affairs  of  the  kind.  The 
service  was  impressively  read, — and  the  sisters 
probably  from  not  feeling  each  a  solitary  star, 
upon  whom  all  eyes  were  bent, — conducted 
themselves  quite  to  Frederick's  satisfaction;  or 
if  the  tear  or  dew  drops  were  shed,  they  must 
have  fallen  unperceived  amidst  the  sweets  of 
their  floral  bouquets,  and  been  concealed  per- 
haps, in  the  "  bud  of  a  rose."  Not  so  with  the 
rest  of  the  party, — Mrs.  Neville  was  much 
aff'ected,  and  even  the  lively  Madame  was  de- 
tected brushing  a  tear  from  her  merry  eye, 
which  Frederick  declared  would  have  lodged  on 
the  tip  of  her  nose,  if  she  had  not  caught  it 
dexterously  and  in  due  time,  upon  the  tip  of 
her  glove, — which  he  should  certainly  purloin, 
and  embalm  for  De  Barneville,  as  either  a  token 
of  joy,  or  sorrow,  at  the  recollection  of  her 
own  captivity. 
'      Immediately  on  their  leaving  the  church. 
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the  enthusiasm  exhibited  was  unrestrained. 
Hats  and  handkerchiefs  waving  in  the  air, — 
whilst  blessings  from  the  more  immediate 
parishioners  were  showered  with  heartfelt  energy 
upon  "my  lords,"  and  "my  ladies;"  for  they 
never  pretended  to  enter  into  the  niceties  of 
heraldric  distinctions  of  rank  between  the  re- 
spective bridcgi'ooms,  —  who  by  the  way 
did  not  as  in  an  instance  we  could  re- 
cord,— make  a  mistake  between  one  sister 
and  another  —  and  prepare  to  lead  the 
wrong  half  of  himself  to  the  carriage  in 
waiting. 

The  cockades  had  been  appended  during 
the  ceremony,—  and  the  party  at  length  found 
themselves  en  route  to  the  Priory,  where  the 
St.  Augustine  bells  rang  their  merry  peal, 
whilst  a  still  more  gratifying  spectacle  awaited 
the  Lord  of  the  domain. 

A  large  marquee  had  been  pitched  ow  tlr^ 
lawn,   wherein   the  dvjeunrr  was   })repared.      In 
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another  of  smaller  dimensions,  the  yeomanry- 
band  had  been  unexpectedly  stationed  through 
the  gallantry  and  courtesy  of  the  Colonel,,  who 
with  a  limited  number  of  county  guests  were 
already  assembled,  to  whom  the  Count  had 
exerted  himself  to  play  the  host ; — and  who 
thus  were  prepared  to  greet  the  bridal  cortege^ 
— whilst  the  exhilerating  tones  of  the  gaily 
caparisoned  military  band,  together  with  the 
shouting  and  cheering  of  the  Tenantry,  sta- 
tioned in  an  adjoining  enclosure,  under  the 
supreme  auspices  of  M^Gowan,  constituted 
an  overwhelming  reception,  as  gratifying  as  it 
was  unexpected. 

The  beautiful  decorations  and  floral  adorn- 
ments of  the  marquee,  with  every  requisite 
arrangement  under  the  especial  superin- 
tendance  of  the  EarFs  artiste  de  la  cuisine — 
(express  from  the  castle,  with  other  first-rate 
auxiliaries) — were  of  course  all  that  fashion, 
taste,    and    elegance     could    devise ;     as    the 
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party  assembled  beneath  the  wreathed 
and  decorated  columns  Mhich  supported 
this  temporary  saloon,  —  so  that  wlien 
seated  at  the  superb  banquet,  the  scene 
presented  quite  a  realization  of  Louis's  fairy 
visions. 

The  usual  healths  and  speeches,  of  course, 
ensued, — when,  after  each  toast  was  proclaimed 
in  honour  of  the  respestive  newly  married 
couplets, — they  were  startled  by  one  instanta- 
neoufj  and  simultaneous  cheer,  which  seemed 
magically  to  constitute  a  panoramic  sound, 
encircling  them  in  the  distance;  so  well  had 
M'Guwan  contrived  to  cluster  the  tenantry,  by 
establishing  them  either  upon  pidings,  or 
branches  of  trees,  so  as  to  be  dispersed,  yet  not 
too  near  to  be  intrusive,  but  still  within 
"  ken"  of  his  telegraphic  signal,  for  these  pre- 
arranged rounds  of  cheers. 

The  £arl  and  Countess,  and  Sir  Lumley 
and  Lady  Saville,  whom  we  thus  present  under 
their  new  titles,  merely  remained  to  acknuw- 
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ledge  this  courtesy,  and  then  retired  to  the 
house,  to  prepare  for  their  further  travels, 
and  to  call  en  route  at  the  Vicarage, 
there  to  receive  ^'Aunt  EUzabetVs"  farewell 
blessing. 

Thus  must  we  lose  sight  of  them,  to 
state,  that  the  rest  of  the  party  passed  a  most 
delightful  and  prolonged  visit  at  the  Priory  for 
the  day. 

Ere  the  final  separation  took  place,  it  had 
been  so  arranged,  that  in  about  a  month  from 
that  time.  Lady  Augusta,  who  was  to  leave  the 
Priory  in  a  few  days,  should  proceed  to 
London,  ready  to  receive  the  bridal  party,  and 
to  make  all  due  preparation  for  presenting 
them  at  the  first  drawing-room.  After  which 
ceremonial,  they  would  commence  their  Conti- 
nental tour, — the  Count  intending  to  precede 
them,  in  order  to  make,  not  only  necessary 
preparations  for  their  reception,  but  to  adopt 
such  measures  for  his  future  domicile  in 
England,  as  hereafter  to  require  merely  occa- 
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sional  visits  for  a  few  mouths  in  the  year  when 
so  iuclincd. 

It  was  also  aiuioimccd,  that  the  Earl 
and  Countess  would  eventually  divide  their 
time  pretty  equally  between  Speldhurst  Castle 
and  the  Priory;  for,  as  the  Count  proposed 
investing,  according  to  Lumley's  wishes,  a 
portion  of  his  large  property  in  a  landed 
estate,  not  very  remote  from  Woodvalc,  there 
would  hereafter  be  a  concentration  of  the 
family  connexion,  which  it  was  the  indi- 
vidual desire  of  all  parties  so  to  arrange  if 
possible. 

Thus,  under  such  felicitous  and  happy 
prospects,  how  can  we  more  consistently,  or  at 
a  more  auspicious  moment,  withdraw  the  eye 
of  observation  from  our  telescopic  Lorynette  ? 
Or  how  can  we  act  better,  than  after  pre- 
senting this  tint  scries  of  sublunary  sketches 
to  our  friend  LunariOf  chalh  ngc  at  once  his 
editorial  critique,  by  way  of  saving  others  the 
trouble? 
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Prompt  in  all  his  measures, — we  have  been 
favoured  with  the  following,  which  we  subjoin ; 
however  it  may  be  deemed  a  somewhat  pre- 
sumptive and  unprecedented  finale,  mixed  up,  as 
it  appears  to  be,  with  an  aggregate  portion  of 
sweets  and  bitters ! 


THE    COUNT 


lo: 


LUNARIO'S   CRITIQUE. 


The  story  which,  under  luminous  sanction,  has 
hus  emanated  throughout  our  sundry  luna- 
jons,  requires  but  few  critical  remarks,  if  any, 
from  one,  who  professes  to  do,  or  not  to  do, 
things  like  ordinary  mortals  on  earth.  A  few 
negative  comments  may  therefore  suffice. 

A  Tale  cannot  displease  when  it  interests, 
and  exhibits  no  unnatural  feelings,  no  un- 
natural affections.  —  There  is  nothing  dis- 
trained,— nothing  distorted, — nothing  offensive 
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in  sentiment  or  action ;  the  former  not  un- 
prettily  expressed^  the  latter  not  unskilfully 
managed.  The  plot  is  not  deep — perhaps  not 
sufficiently  obscure;  for  every  secret  is  made 
known  to  the  reader,  as  it  produces  its  effect  in 
the  story. 

The  denoument  is  obvious  The  reader  and 
author  go  hand  in  hand;  no  riddle  waits  to  be 
perfectly  cleared  up, — every  one  understands 
how  the  Gordian  knot  is  to  be  cut,  but  only 
wants  to  see  the  weapon. 

The  Tale  is  pure  in  sentiment, — simple  but 
happy  in  conception, — neat  in  execution,  and 
terse  if  not  brilliant  in  dialogue.  It  does  not 
go  beyond  the  scope  of  the  possible,  or  beyond 
the  sphere  of  the  probable,  notwithstanding 
the  anomalism  of  a  transit  to  the  Moon !  And 
although  these  our  territories  may  be  here- 
after threatened  with  invasion  by  sailing  bal- 
loons, or  some  other  earthly  contrivance,  we 
thus  publicly  proclaim,  that  all  such  futile 
attempts   will    be    immediately   repelled,    and 
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our  Orb  licld  exclusively  sacred  for  the  Author, 
who  has  thus  daringly  soared  in  imaginative 
flights  of  fancy,  and  hohlly  sought  uu'lcr 
the  originality  of  Lunarian  privileges,  to 
establish  a  sub-aerial  supremacy, — which  being 
already  sanctioned  and  ratified,  Lunario  has 
no  further  hesitation  in  proclaiming  the  said 
Author  to  be  at  tliis  moment  a  mere  self- 
dubbcd  " Z^^wrtriW  on  earth,  though  ambigu- 
ously annouced  as  One  in  a  High  Station. 
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